
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 




J. J. FREDERICK BANDINHL, 





CiANSEX OORT- LANSINC; 
COLLRf:TION 

p'i\>€^n to ui€^ j\/(^w J or A rjih/ic L.ihrary 

^ ^sfor j^enox anel lifc/cn roiiiif/dfionfi 

BY Victor Hhoo Paltsits 

ittuJar f/if ti'mts aftJie Ifist vcill aitr/ testanu^nt o/ 
('athkrine Ganskvoort Lansin<; 



(, 



f>'rtMncltinufyht(*r 0/ 

weneral letpr Cjansevf^ort , iitnior 

ami ^X'1({(>'w 0/ tJi e 

Ilonorahlc ^/Ihranani J^ansiiio' 



ol ^/ilhany\ Afw i€>rk 






.CXiTZL- 



I- . * 



\ -^^ 



THOKTISnSCE toVO!..!! 




TWii^^uzr 



yM/CrAr^ aixr*/\/M^ it? Actiy^T'arfuurunt.X€rf.f*rjSyhyT.Cc»dta., 



T H E 

WO R K S 

O F 

HENRY FIELDING, Efqj 

WITH 

The LIFE of the AUTHOR. 
In TWELVE VOLUMES. 

VOL. II. 
A NEW EDITION. 

TO WHICH IS NCW TIfST AUDIO, 

THE FATHERS; 

.6 R, T H. E . . 

GOOD-NATURED MAN. 



LONDON: 

Priated for W. Stbahan, J. Rivington and Sons, Si 

Ckowdbkj T. Longman, J. Robson, C. Dilly> 

C. KEAiSLzr, G. RoBiNtoN, T. Cade^l, 

T* Lowndes, R. Baldwin, J. NicMjDLSy 

W. Cater,G. NicoLL, S. Blaco'N; 

J. MdRKAY, W. Fl.TLX'Sl.f^ 

T. Evans. W. Othidqi, ' -^ \ 
J. Skwelx,, W. Lai*x» 
J. Bowbn,& Y/,¥ox« 



Ipublic libraWI 



, • / . , 



. . • . .' ; v^. . - ,- 1 



CONTENTS 

OP THE 

SECOND VOLUME. 



Page 

THE COFFEE-HOUSE POLITI- 
CIAN ; or. The Justice caught in 
HIS owH Trap, a Comedy i 

The TRAGEDY of TRAGEDIES; or, 
the Life akd Death of Tom Thumb 
THE Great 87 

The LETTER- WRITERS J or, A new 
''^ Way to keep a Wife at Home, a 
Farce 137 

The GRUB-STREET OPERA 181 

The MODERN HUSBAND, a Comedy 245 



THE 

COFFEE-HOUSE POLITICIAN j 

OR, l' H E 

JUSTICE 
CAUGHT IN HIS OWN TRAP. 

A COMEDY. 



Vol.. n. B 



PROLOGUE. 



Spoken by Mr. M I L W A R D. 

T If ancient Greece, the infant mufe*s/choolf 
^ WbereVicefirft felt the pen of Ridicule^ 
With bonefi freedom and impartial hlo^s 
9'he mufe attacked each *vice as it arofe : 
No grandeur could the mighty 'villain fcreen 
From thejuft fatyr of the comic fcene : 
No titles could the daring poet cool, 
Norfave the great right honourable fool, 
^hey fpar* d not even the aggr efforts name^ 
And public *villanyfelt public Jhame, 

Long hath this generous method been dif's^d. 
For Vice hath groivn too great to be abus*d; 
Bypotv'r, defended from the piercing dart. 
It reigns, and triumphs in the lordly heart ; 
While beaux, and cits, andfquires, our fcenes afford^ 
Jujiict prefer'ves the rogues luho fweild thefijuord ; 
All fatyr againft her tribunal's quafly'd. 
Nor lajh the bards, for fear of being lajh*d. 

But the heroick mufe 'whojings to-night, 
through thefe negleSed traSis attempts her flight : 
Vice, cloath*d *with poivW, Jbe combats ivith her pen, 
Andfearlefs^ dares the lion in his den. 

Iben only reverence topo^r is due. 
When public tvelfare is its only 'vietv : 
But <when the champions, nvhom the public arm 
For their own good ivith po<w*r attempt their harm, 
He fure mufl meet the general applaufe. 
Who *gainft thofe traitors fights the public caufe. 

And nubile thefe fcenes the confcious knave d\f^leafe. 
Who feels ^within the criminal he fees, 
The uncorrupt and good muft fmile, to find 
No marA/or fatyr in his generous mind. 

B 2 Dramatis 



Dramatis Perfonae* 



MEN. 



WORTHV, 
SqUEEZUMf 

Politick, 

Ramble, 

Constant, 

SOTMORE, 

Dabble, 

Quill, 

Staff, 

PoitER» 

Faithful^ 



Mr. Ogdbn 

Mr, HiPPESLEY, 

Mr. Chapman. 
Mr. Walker. 

Mr. MlLWARD. 
Mr. HULBTT, 

Mr, Ray. 
Mr. H. Bullock. 
Mr. Hall. 
Mr. Maclean* 
Mr. Houghton. 



W O M E Ni 



HiLARBr, 
IlKABELLA, 

Mrs. S<iy]^BzuM, 
Mrs. Staff, 
Cloris, 



Mrs. Younger. 

Mrs. BOHEME. 

Mrs. Bullock. 

Mrs. KiLBY. 

Mrs. StevensI 



Evidences, Watches, &:c. 
SCENE, LONDON. 



RAPE UPON R APE; 

. O R> THE 

Justice caught in his own Trap. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

SCENE) A Parbur in Politick'/ Houfi^ T^hf 
ffnud with niws-papers. Cbairs. 

JflLARET, CLORIS. 

HILARET. 

WEIX» ClonSf tbis is a mad frolick. I am W- 
ribly frighted at the thoughts of throwing my- 
ielf into the power of a young fellow. 

Clo. It is natural to us to be frighted at firfl : I 
was in a little terror myfelf on my wedding-day, but 
it went off before the next morning. A hufband, 
like other bugbean , lofes all his horror when we once 
know him thoroughly. 

HiL. But if he (hould not prove a good hafband-«te 

Clo. Then you muft not prove a good wife— —If 
he keeps a miflrefs, do you keep a gallant; if he ftay 
out with his friends at a tavern , do yon be mefry 
with your friends at home; 

HiL. You give fine advice indeed. 

ClO. Upon my word^ Madam, it was fach as I 
followed myfelf. I had a rogue of a hniband that 
fobbed me of all I had, and kept a miilrefs under my 
Bofe : bttt I was even with him ; for it hath been ever 
my opinion, that a hufband, like a courtier, who is 
above doing the duties of his office, fhould kee^ a 
deputy. 
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HiL. But fuppofe you had been in Ibve with your 
hufband f 

Clo. Why fo I was. Madam, as long as he deferv'd 
it : but love, like fire, naturally goes out when it hath 
nothing to feed on. 

HiL. Well, if it be poflible to be afTured of a lover^s 
lincerity, I think I may be afTured of Conftant : at 
lead it is advifeable to perfuade myfelf of his truth 
whom I fhould love, tho' he wanted it :— Ah, Cloris ! 
you may as eafily remove a rock as a woman's paffion— 

Clo. And yet it is very often built on a fandy 
foundation. 

HiL. Love is the fame, whatever be its obje6l : we 
as often like men for imaginary as real perfedions : 
we all look through a prifmatick glafs in love, and 
whatever beauties we have once fancied,' we never 
lofe thei' opinion of— our amorous fai^hT is ^ implicit 
as our religious 

Clo. If I have any judgment in mankind, and I 
am fure I have had fome experience in them^ your 
paffion could have been no where better fixed ; Cap- 
tain Conftant hath all the qualities any woman can 
defire. He hath youth, beauty, vigour, gallantry, 
conitancy, and^ as Mr. Cowley fays, a long Sec, 

SCENE II. 
POLITICK, HILARET, CLORIS. 

Pol. Ay, there it goes, tick tack, tick tack, like the 
pendulum of a clock. What mifchief are you hatch- 
ing, hey? It is impoffible that two women fliould 

be together without producing mifchief. 

Clo. I always thought a man and woman the more 
likely to produce mifchief: and yet I think them the 
propercr company. 

Pol. I fuppof^i you will tell my daughter fo too. 

HiL. Indeed, papa, ihe need not ; for I was always 
, of that opinion* 

Pol. You was! but I Ihall prevent your wifhes-^ 

Hil. You may be miftaken. [j^Jtde, 

Pol. I do no^ believe the head of Cardinal Fleury 
can be more perplexed, than mine is with this girl. 

Tq 
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To govern yoorrelf, -is greater than to govern a king- 
dom, faid an old' philofopher ; and to govern a wo- 
man, is greater than to govern twenty kingdoms. 
^ HiL. I wifh you would not perplex yourfelfwith 
cardinals or kingdoms ; I wiih yon would mind your 
own bufinefs, inllead of the publick's ; dear papa» 
don't give yourfelf any more trouble about Don Car- 
los» unlefs you can get him for a fon-in-law. 

Pol. Not if I were a king. I will make you a 
little fenfible who Don Carlos is— 

HiL. Nay, I do not underftand one word of your 
politicks. 

Pol. I am forry you do not— A news-paper would 
be a more profitable entertainment for you than a ro» 
mance* You would find more in one half iheet, than 
in the Grand Cyrus. 

HiL. More lies, very probably— You know I do 
read the home paragraphs in the Whitehall Evening 
Poft; and that's the beft of them. 

Pol. If you would be informed in thefe matters^ 
you mull read all that come out: about forty every 
day, and fome days fifty ; and of a Saturday, about 
fourfcore. Would you continue in fuch a courfe but 
one twelvemonth, I do not queftion b\it you might 
know as much of politick? as- any man that comes to 
our coffee-houfe. And I had rather fee you a politi- 
cian, than a woman of quality. 

HiL. If 1 may fpeak freely, it would have been 
better for me that you had been lefs a politician. 

Pol. You are deceived, very much deceived: but 
fome fool hath put this into you^ head. You may 
live to fee me one of the greatell men in England. 
Did r not fay at the Rtge of Gibraltar, that within 
one three years, we (hould fee whether we ihould have 
peace or no. And yet I am an Ignoramus ; I know 
nothing, I warrant you : I had better have continued 
t merchant no doubt: but then what had become of 
my projeds ? Where l^ad been all thofe twenty differ- 
ent fchemes which I have now ready to lay before the 
parliament, greatly for my own honour, and the in* 
temft of my country? Harkye, 1 have contrived a 
B 4. tDA^vA 
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method to pay off the debts of the nation, withont a 
penny of money. 

HiL. And yon will not get a penny by it, I dum 
fwear. 

fioL. No» no» no certainly ; tko* I would not take 
twenty thoufand pounds for the advantage which will 
ari(« to me from it. It hath lain theie three years in 
a friend's hands of mine of the houfe of commons $ 
"who afTured me not many days ago, ^hat it ihonld be 
taken (hortly into coniideration, tho' he believed it 
could not be this ieflions. 

HiL. Nor this age, I am confident. [^fi^^* 

Pol. And how io yon think it is to be compaflbd ? 
why, by procuring a machine to cariy (h^ps by lan4 
about a hundred miles: and fo proiecute the Eaft- 
India trade thro' the Mediterranean. 

HiL. I wiih you fuccefs. Sir; but I mufl take my 
leave of you, for it grows y^ry late : fo good-night, 
papa. IBxtt* 

SCENE m. 
POLITICK filut. 

I cannot refi for thefe preparations of the Turks : 
what can be their deiign !— — It muft be againft the 
emperor. ■ ■Ay, ay, we ihall have another campaign 
in Hungary. I wiih we may feel no other effedl from 
them— fhould the Turkiih gallies once find a paflage 
through the Straits, who can tell the confequence. I 
hope 1 ihall not live to fee that day. 

SCENE IV. 
POLITICK, DABBLE. 

Dab. We are all undone, neighbour Politick !^kll 
blown up ! all ruined I 

Pol. ProteA u8«^-<— what is the matter ? No news 
.of the Turks, I hope ! 

Dab. An exprefs is arrived with an account of the 
Dauphin's deadi* 

Pol. Worfe and woric— This is a finifhing {lroke» 
indeed! Mr, Dabble, t take this vifit exceeding kind 
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•-*pray be pleaUed to fit : we maft confabulate oh this 
important accident.— —Pray light your pipe— -—I 
wiih this may not retard the introdu6tion of Doa 
Carlos into Ital^. 

Dab. I wiih it may. 

Pol, Howl 
. Dab* I wiih Don Carlos do not proTe a more for^ 
midable^ower than is imagined. 

Pol. Don Carlos a formidable power, Mr. Dabble ! 

Dab. I wiih we do not find him fo. 

Po L . Sir» I look on Don Carlos to be an errant blank 

in the affairs of Europe and let me obfcrve to you, 

the Turks give me much greater uneafinefs than Don 
Carlos can ; what the deiis^n of their preparations can 
be, is difficult to determine— ^this I know, that I 
know nothing of the matter* 

Dab. I think we have no need to travel fo'far for 
appreheniions, when danger is fo near us : the prof- 
pedt of affairs in the Weil is fb black, that I fee no 
reafon to regard the Eail : the monihous power which 
Don Carlos may be poiTeiled of by the death of the 
Dauphin- 

Pol. Rather the monilrous power which the em- 
peror may be poileffed of. 

Dab. The emperor — ah I— 7 Butbjhake their heads 

Pol.. Don Carlos truly. \ at one another. 
. Dab. I would fain aik one queftion, Mr. Politick* 
Fray, Jiow large do you take Tufcany to be? 

Pol. How large do you take Tufcany to be let 

me fee— Tufcany, ay ; how large do I take it to be 

——hum— Faithful I bring fome more tobacco.* 

How large do I take it to be— why, truly, I take 
it to be about as large aa the kingdom, of France— — 
or fomething larger. 

X^AB. As large as the kingdom of France— «*yoit 
might as well compare this tobacco-pipe to a canon* 
Why, Tufcany, Sir^ is only a town, a garrifon to be 
admitted into Tufcany; that is, into the tow« of; 
Tufcany—— 

Pol. Sir, I will convince you of yourerror— — « 
Htre> Faithful* bring a map of Europe hither ' y 
B5 1>^^. 



lo RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 

Dab. I did not think, Mr. Politick, you had been 
fo ignorant in geography. 

Pol. I believe I know as much as you, or any one, 
of it. 

SCENE V. 
POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL. 

Faith. Sir, Sir,, your daughter is gone out of the 
houfe, no one knows whither. 

Pol. And give me leave to tell you, Sir, I wifh 
your own ignorance in public affairs doch not appear 
to our coft. 

Dab. Sir, I wifh you would fend for the map. 

Pol. Map me no maps. Sir, my head is a map, a 
map of the whole worla.- 



Faith. Sir, your daughter 

Dab. If your head be a map, it is a very erroneous 
one. 

Pol. Sir, I would not have called Tufcany a town 
in a coffee-houfe, to have been mailer of it. 

Dab. Nor I have compared it to France, to have 
been king of both. 

SCENE VL 

POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL, 
PORER. 

PoR. Great news, gentleman, all's fafe again. 

Pol. More deaths. 

PoR. An exprefs is arrived with a certain account 
0f the Dauphin's being in good health. 

Dab. This is good news indeed. 

Pol. Is there a certain confirmation ? 

PoR. Very certain — I came this moment from the 
Secretary's office. 

^ Pol. Dear Mr. Porer, you are the welcomeft man 
alive— —This news makes me the happieft creature 
living. 

Faith. I wifh. Sir, my news may not prevent it.— 
Your daughter. Sir, Mils Hilaret, is gone out of the 
kanfe^ and 9<^ one knows whither. 

Pol. 



i 
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Pol. My tiaoghter gone ! that is fome allay to my 
happinefs, I confefs: but the lofs of twenty daughter» 
would not balance the recovery of the Dauphin.— 
However, gentlemen, you will excufe me, I mud go 
enquire into this affair. 

Dab. Be not concerned at anything, after what 
you have heard: let the private give way to the pub- 
lick ever. [Exeunt., 

SCENE Vfl. TheStreet. 
SOTMORE, RAMBLE. 

Sot. Why, thou wilt not leave us yet, and fneak 
away to fome naidy little whore I A pox confound 
tiiem» they 'have fpoiled fo many of my companions^ 
and forced me to bed fober at three o'clock in the 
morning fo often— ^- that if the whole fex were goine 
to the devil» I would drink a .bumper to their good 
journey. 

Ramb. And I would go thither along with them. 
The dear charming creatures ! Woman ! It is the belt 
word that ever was invented. There's mufick, there's 
magick in it. Mark Anthony knew well to lay out 
his money, and when he gave the world for a woman 
he bought a lumping pennyworth. 

Sot. If he had given it for a hogihead of good cb* 
ret, I would have commended the purchafe more. 

Ramb. Wine is only the prologue to love : it only 
fcrves to raife our expectations . The bottle is but a 
paflport to the bed of pleafure. Brutes drink to quench 
their appetites— but lovers to inflame them. 

Sot. 'Tis pity the generous liquor fhonld be Ufed 
to no better purpofe. 

Ram. It is the nobleft nfe of the grape, and the 
greateft glory of Bacchus is to be page to Venus. 

Sot. Before I go into a tavern again with a man 
who will fneak away after the firft bottle, may I be 
curfed with the odious fight of a pint as long as I live: 
or become member of a city club, where men drink 
out of thimbles, that the fancy rtay be heightened by 
the wine, about the fame time that the undcrilandihg 
23 improved by the converfation : I'll fofti^^t ^VvTwVt 
B 6 <L^^t% 
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coffee with a politician, tea with a fine lady, or 'rack 
punch with a fine gentleman, than thu9 be made a 
whetftone of, to fharpen my friends inclinaiions, that 
fome little trumpet may enjoy the benefit of that goo<j 
hamoar which I have raifed. . 

Ramb. Why thou art as ill-natured and as angry 
as a woman would be, who was difappointed in the 
iail moment, when her expe^ations were at the 
higheft. 

Sot. And have I not the fame caufe? 

Ramb. Truly, honeft Nol, when a man's reafon 
begins to ftagger, I think him the propereft company 
for the women : one bottle more, and I had been fit 
for no company at all. 

Sot. Then thou hadft been carried off with glory, 
^^Ah honeft fellow fhould no more quit the tavern 
while he can ftand, than a foldier fhould the field ; 
but you fine gentlemen are for preferving yourfelves 
fafe from both, for the benefit of the ladies. ■ 
'Sdeath! I'll ufeyou with the fame fcorn that a foldiei 
would a coward: fo. Sir, when I meet you next, be 
not furprized if I walk on the other fide of the way. 

Ramb. Nay, pr'ythee, dear Silenus, be not fo en- 
raged : Vl\ but take one refrefhing turn,^ and come 
back to the tavern to thee. Burgundy (hall be the 
word, and I will fight under thy command till I drop. 

Sot. Now thou art an honeft feflow — and thoa 
ihalt toaft whomfoever thou pleafeft. — We'll bumpei 
up her health, till thou doft enjoy her in imagination* 
To a warm imagination, there is no bawd like^ bot- 
tle. It (hall throw into your arms the fobereft prude 
or wildeft coquet in town ; thou Ihalt rifle her charms, 
in fpite of her art. Nay, thou ihalt increafe hcf 
charms more than her art : and when thou art fur- 
feited with the lufcious pleafure, wake coolly the next 
morning, without any wife by your fide, or any fear 
of children. 

Ramb. What a lufcious pi£lure haft thou drawn ! 

Sot. And thou (halt have it, boy! Thou (halt tri- 
umph over her virtue, if ihe be a woman of quality 
—or raife her blufhes, if ihe be a common ftrumpet. 
I'll go order a new recruit upon the table, and exped 

yott 
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yoa with iiapaticoce.— '^ Fill every glafs.'^ E^'V^* 

[Exit Sotmor^» 

SCENE Via 

R A M B li E >/»//. 

Ramb. Sure this fellow's whole renfatioR lies in his 
throat : for he is never pleafed but when he is fwal- 
lowing ; and yet the ho^fhead will be as foon drunk 
with nie liquor it contains, as he. I wifh it had no 
other efied upon me. Pox of my paper fcull I I have 
no fooner buried the wine in my belly, than its fpirit 

rifes in my headr 1 am in a very proper humour 

for a frolick ; if my good genius, and her evil one^ 
would but fend fome lovely female in my way ' 
ha I the devil hath heard my prayers. 

SCENE IX. 

RAMBLE, HILARET. 

RiL. Was ever any thing fo unfortunate F to lole 
this wench in the fcuiHe, and not kno«' a Hep of the 
way What (hall I do ? 

Ramb. By all my love of glory, an adventuie» 

HiL. Ha! who's that/ who are you, Sir? 

Ramb. A cavalier, Madanv, a knigfit-errant ram* 
bling about the world in quell of adventures^ To 
plunder widows and ravifh virgins ; to leiTen the numr 
ber of bullies, and increafe diat of cuckolds, are the 
obligations of m/ profefiion. 

HiL, I wifh you all the fuccefs, fo worthy an ad- 
venture deferves. [Going. 

Ram. Bat hold. Madam, I am but jufl fallied, and 
you are the firft adventure I have met with. 

[Takes bold of ^er. 

HiL,. Let mi go, I befeech you, Sir, *i will have 
nothing to fay to any of your profeffion. 

Ramb. That's unkind-. Madam: for as I take it, 
ourprofeffions are pretty nearly allied, and like prieft 
and nun, we are proper company for one another. 

HiL. My profeffion. Sir! 

Ramb, Yes, Madam, I believe I am no ftx^s^%^T 
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to the honourable rules of your order. Nay, 'tis pro- 
bable I may know your abbefs too ; for tho' I have 
not been in town a week, I am acquainted with half 
a dozen. 

HiL. Nothing but your drink, Sir, and ignorance 
of my quality, could excufe this rudenefs. 

.Ramb. (Whu \/whifi/es'} ignorance of your qua- 
lity ! The daughter of fome perlon of rank, I warrant 
her) [JJidg.] Look'e, my dear, I (hall not trduble 
myfelf with your quality : It is equal to me whether 
your father rode in a coach and fix, or drove it— 
I have had as much joy in the arms of an honeft 
boatfwain's wife, as with a relation of the Greart 
Mogul. 

HiL. You look. Sir, fo much like a gentleman^ 
that I am perfuaded this ufage proceeds only from 
your miflaking me. I own it looks a little odd for a 
woman of virtue to be found alone in the flreet, at 
this hou r 

Ramb. Yes, it does^look a little odd indeed. [J^i/e^ 

HiL. But when you know my ftory, I am confident 
you will afiift me, rather than otherwife. I have thi& 
yery night ^fcaped with my maid from my father's 
houfe; and as I was going to put myfelf into the hands 
of my lover, a fcuffle happening in the flreet, and both 
running away in a fright to avoid it, we unluckily 
feparated from each other.— Now, Sir, I rely oa 
the generofity of your temper to afiift an unhappy wo- 
man ; for which you fhall not only have my tjfianks,. 
but thofe of a very pretty fellow into the bargain. 

Ramb. I am that very pretty fellow's very humbljr 
fervant. But I find I am too much in love with yoa 
myfelf, to preferve you for another : had you proved 
what I had firft took you for, I fhould have parted 
with you eafily ; but I read a coronet in your eyes ; 
(/he (hall be her grace, if fhe pleafes ; I had rather 
|;ive her a title than money ) [Jfiiff* 

HiL. Nay, now you miftake me as widely as yoji 
did at firft. 

Ramb. Nay, by this frolick, Madam, you muftbe 

cither a woman of quality, or a woman of the town 

•Your low, mean people, who govern themfelves 
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hy rules dare not attempt thcfe noble flights of plea*- 
fure. Flights only to be reached by thofe who boldly 
foar above reputation. 

HiL. This is the maddeft fellow. {^Afide, 

Ramb. So, my dear, whether you be of qaality or 
no quality, you and I will go drink one bottle toge- 
ther at the next tavern. ^ 

HiL. I have but one way to get rid of him. \AJtd€\. 

Ramb. Come, my dear angel. Oh ! this dear foft 
hand. 

HrL. Could I but be affured that my wtire would 
be fafc. 

Ramb. No where fafer. V\\ give thee any thing 
in pawn for it — (but my watch.) \Afide\^ 

HiL. And then my reputation 

Ramb. The night will take care of that— Virtue 
and reputation ! Thefe whores have learnt a ftrange 
cant fince I left England. \AJidc\. 

HiL. But will you love me always.? 

Ram. Oh ! for ever and ever, to be fure* 

HiL» But will yo u too I 

Ramb.. Yea, I will too^ 

HiL. Will you promife to be civil T 

Ramb. Oh! yes, yes; (I was afraid fhe would 
have a(ked me for . money.) \,Afide; 

Hit. Well, then, I will venture. — Go you to that 
corner tavern, 1*11 follow you. 

Ramb. Excufe me, Madam,. I know my duty bet- 
ter— fo if you pleafc, Til follow you. 

HiL. I inlift on your going firft. 

Ramb. And fo you'll leave me in the lurch : I fee 
you are frighted at the roughnefs of my drefs ; but 
foregad 1 am an honefl tar, and the devil take me if 
1 bilk you. 

HiL. I don't underftand you. 

Ramb. Why then, Madam, here is a pound of as 
good tea as ever came out of the Indies ; you under- 
ftand that, I hope. 
' HiL. I (hall take no bribes, Sir. 

Ramb. Refufe the teal I like you now, indeed! 
for you cannot have been long upon the town, Tm 
fare. But I grow weary with impatierict, Ai >jo>\?cc^ 
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a modeft woman, and infift on the ceremony of belns 
carried, with all my heart. 

Hix.. Nay, $ir» do not proceed torttdenefs. 

Ram B. In fliort, my paffions will be dallied with no 
longer. Do you coniider, I am jaft come on fiiore, 
that I have feen nothing but men and the clouds thi$ 
half year, and a woman is as raviihing a fight to me, 
as the returning fun to Greealand* I am none of yonr 
puifny beaux, that can look on a fine v^oman, like a 
furfeited man on an entertainment. My ftomach'a 
JBiarp, and you are an ortelan ; and if I do not eat 
you up, may fah beef be my fire for ever. 

ITaAis ber in his arms* 

Hii. FlI alarm the watch. 

Ramb. You'H be better naturM than that. Atleaft, 
to encounter danger is my profeffion ; fo have at you, 
my little Venu s If you don't confent, I'll raviih 
you. 

HxL. Help there! a rape! a rape! 

Ramb. Huih, huih, you call too loud, people will 
think you are in earneft. 

Hit. Help, a rape I 

S C E N E X. 
RAMBLE, HILARET, STAFF, WATCH, 

Staff. That's he there, feize him. 

Ram&. Stand o^\ ye fcoundrels ! 

Staff. Ay, Sir, you fhould have flood of f Do 
you charge this man with a rape. Madam I 

HiL. I am frighted out of my fenfes. 

Staff. A plain cafe !— The rape is fufiiciently 
proved.— —What, was the devil in you, to raviih a 
woman in the flreet thas ? 

HiL. Oh r dear Mr. Conflable, all I defire is, that 
you would iee me {afe home. 

" Staff. Never fear. Madam, you fhall not want 
evidence. \^Jide to her. 

Ramb. (Nay, if I muft Jod<»e with thefe gentlemen, 
I am refolved to have your company. Madam.) Mr. 
Conflable, I charge that lady with threatning to fwcar 
a rape againU me and laying viplent bands upon my 

perfon. 
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pcrfon» wbilft I was inoifenfively walking along the 
fbeet. 

HxL. How! villain! 

Ramb. Ay, sty 9 Madam, 700 Sudl-be mnie afe* 
^re example of. Tlie laws are comedo Ztine pafs, 
trulyy when Mober gentleman can't walk the ilreets 
for women. 

HiL. For Heayen's iakf. Sir, dpn't believe him* 

Staff. Nay, Madam, as we have but your bare 
afirmation on both fidet, we cannot tell which way 
to incline our belief; that will be determined in tmt 
morning by yoar charaders.— I would not have yoo 
dejededy you (hall not want a charadler. [j^de io her* 

HiL. This was the moft onfbrtonate accident fure> 
that ever befel a woman of virtoe. 

Staff. If you arc a woman of virtne, the gentle* 
man will be hanged for attempting to rob you of it* 
If you are not a woman of virtue, why you will be 
whipped foj- accttfing a gentleman of robbing you of 
what yoB had not to loto. 

till.. Oh! this unfortunate fright!— But, Mr. 
Conftable, I am very willing that the gentleman 
fliojld' have hi* liberty , give me but mine. 

Shr AFr. That requeft. Madam, is a very corrobo* 
rating tircnmftance agaiaft you. 

Ramb. Guilt will ever difcover itfelf. 

Staff. Brinj^ them along. 

I Watch. She looks Um a modeft woman in my . 
opinion. 

Rami. Confound all your modeft women I iay«-> 
a man can have nothing to do with a modeft woman, 
but he muft be married| or hang'd for't. {EfctuHt^, 
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ACTII. SCENE I. 

S C E N E, Juftice Si^iBzxrM's; a fahUj pttiy ink^ 
papery Hc» 

S QU E E S U M, QU ILL. 
SQUEEZUM. 

DI D mother Bilkum refufe to pay my demands, 
fay yoa ? 
Quill. Yea, Sir; (he fays (he does not value your 
worfhip'tf prote^ion of a farthm^g, for that (he can 
bribe two juries a year to acquit ner in Hick's-hall, 
for half the money which ^ hath paid you within 
thefe three months. 

Sc^EEz. Very i5ncl I (hall fhew her that I under- 
ftand fomething of juries, as well as herfelf. QuilU 
make a memorandum againfl mother Bilkum't tcial^ 
that we may remember to have the pannel N^ 3. they 
are a fet of good men and true, and hearken to n» 
•vidence but mine. 

Quill. Sir« Mr. Snap, the bailiff's follower, hath 
fet up a (hop. Olid is a fxe^holder. He hopes your 
wordiip will put him into a pannel on the firll va« 
cancy. 

S<^EEZ. Minute him down for N^ a. I think half 
of that pannel are bailiffs followers. Thank Heave&» 
the laws have not excluded thofc butchers- 

QviLL. No, Sir, the law forbids butchers to be 
jurymen, but does not forbid jurymen to be butchers. 
oQu££z. Quill^ d'ee hear ! look out for fome aew 
recruits Tor the panel N® i . We (hall have a fwing-r 
ing vacancy there the next feffions.— -T ruly, if we 
do not take fome care to regulate the juries in the Old 
Baily, we fhall have no juries for Hick*s-hall. 

(^iLL. Very true. Sir. But that pannel hath, been- 
more particularly unfortunate. I believe I remember 
it hanged, at lead twice over. 

S^EEz. Ay, poor fellows ! We muftall take our 
chance. Quill. The man who would live in this 
world, muil not fear the next* The chance of peace 
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is doubtful as that of war ; and they who will make 
their fortunes at home, fhould entertain no more 
dread of the bench, than a foldier (hould of the field. 
We are all militant here ; and a halter hath been fa- 
tal to many a great man; as well as a bullet. 

SCENE II. 
SQUEEZUM, QJJILL, STAFF. 

Quill. Sir, here's Mr. Staff, the reforming con* 
liable. 

Staff. An't pleafe y6ur worfliip, wc have been at 
the gaming- houfe in the alleys and have'rkken fix 
prifoners, whereof we difchaFged two, who had your 
.worihip's licenfe. 

Sc>uEE2. What are the others? 

Staff, One is an half pay officer; another an'at- 
toruey's clerk; and the other two are young gentle* 
men of the Temple. 

Sc^iEZ. Difchar^e the officer and the clerk; there 
]» nothing to be got by the army or the law : the one 
liach no money^ and the other will p^rt with none* 
But be not too forward to quit the Templars. 

Staff. Aiking your worfhip's pardon, I don't car« 
to- run my finger into the iionni mouth. I would not 
willingly have to do with any limb of the law. 
vSqvkbk. Fear not; thefe bear no nearer affinity te 
lawyers* than a militia regiment of fquires do to fol« 
diers ; the one gets no more by his gown, than the 
other by his fword. Thefe are men that bring eftates 
to the Temple, inftead of gettine them there. 

Staf«». Nay, they are bedawb'd with lace aslfine 
as lords. 

S<^EBZ. Never fear a lawyer in lace.— *-«TheIaw« 
yer that fets out in lace, always ends in rags. 

Staff. I'll fecure them. — We went to the houfe 
where your worfhip commanded us, and heard the 
dice into the ftreet; but there were two coaches with 
coronets on them at the door, fo we thought it proper 
not to go in. 

S<^EEz. You did right. The laws are tanv^k.<^« 
dniy made to Acy> pocplc who walk on Coax, ^^^tLoiii 
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to interrupt thofe who drive through them in their 
fcoaches. — The laws are like a game at loo, where a 
6laze of ceurt-cards is always (ecure, and the knaves 
are the fafeft cards in the pack. 

Staff. We have taken up a man for a rape too. 

S<^EE2. What is he? 

Staff. I fancy he*s fomc great man ; for he talks 
French, iings Italian, and fwears EngU&« 

Sqy EEZ. Is he rich ? 

Staff. I believe not> for we can't get a fai;tiing 
out of him. 

S^^TEBz. A certain fign that he is. Deep pockets 
are like deep Hreams ; and money, like water> never 
ruAs fafter than in the (hallow. 

Staff. Then there's another misfortune too. 

Squeez, What's that? 

Staff, The woman will not fwear any thing 
againil him. 

Sc^EEz. Never fear that; I'll make her fw^ar 
enough for my purpofe. What fort of a woman is (he ? 

Staff* A common whore, I believe. 

S<^ £ £ z . The propereft perfon in the world to fwear 
a rape. A modeft woman is as fhy of fwearing a rape, 
as a gentleman is of fwearing a battery. — .we 

will make her fwear enough to frighten him into tt 
compoiition, a fmall part of which will fatisfy the 
woman. So go bring them before me. — But hold ! 
have you been at home finee I fent a prifoner thither 
this morning ? 

Staff. Yes, an't pleafe your worfhip. 

S<^EBz. And what fays he ? 

Staff. He threatens us confoundedly; and fays 

Ku Jiave committed him without any accuiation. 
a afraid we (hall get nothing out of him. 
iS<;x7£Ez. We'll try him till noon, however* 

SCFNE lU. 
SQUEEZUM, Afr/. SQUEEZUNf. 



Mrs. Squbez. I defire, Mr. Squeeaum, you ^ 
fmiSk all your dirtv work this morning;- for I am.re- 
JUrad to hMvc the Aoiif<; to^^}^ielf ifr the afternoaiii 
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S^BBz. YouAall, my dear; and I fhall be obliged 
to yooy if you can let me have the coach this morning* 

Mat..S<^B£z. I fhall nfe it myfelf. 

Sqy E B z . Then I moft get hor ies put into the chariot. 
/ Mas. Squ E Ez. I am not determined whether I fhall 
nfe the coach or chariot ; {o it is hnpoifible yoa fhoold 
hi^ve eiAer. Befides, a hack is the propereft to do 
bnfineis in ; and a» I cannot fpare you a (enrant, will 
look better* 

Sqjtebz. Well, child, Well, it fhall be fo Let 

me only beg the favour of dining a little fooncr than 
ordinaiy. 
> Mas. S<^BEz. That is fo fyr from being poffible, 
that we cannot dine till an hour later than ufual, be« 
canfe I mu& attend at an andion, or I fhall lofe a litde 
China bafon which is worth its weight in jewels, and 
it is probable I may get it for its weight In gold, which 
will not be above one hundred guineas; and thofc 
yon mvtft give me, child. 

Squbez. 'A hundred guineas for a China bafon f 
Oh die Devil take the Eaft-India trade ! The clav of 
the one Indiesf runs away with all the gold of the other. ' 

Mas. S<^bez. I may buy it for lefs; butitisgood 
to have rather too much money about one, than to» 
Uttle. . 

Si^BEZ. In fhort, I cannot fupport your extrava- 
ganee. 

Mas. Si^EEz. I do not defire you to fupport my 
cxM avagance. 

S<^bbz. I wifh you would not. 

Mas. S<^ebz« Thus ftands the cafe: you fay I am 
extravagant; I fay I am not: fure, my word will bsd- 
lance yours every where but at Hick's-hall.— — AnA 
heark'e^ my dear, if whenever I afk for a trifle, yoo 
objeft my extravagance to me. 111 be revenged ; III 
bmr yon up, Fll mfcover all your midnight intriguofn 
your proteding ill houfes^ your bribing juries, your 
ihackmg fees, your whole train of rogueries, u you 
do not Slow me what I aft:, Fll bid fair to enter on 
tty jciittiire, Sir. 

-^ S^bbz. Well, my dear, this time you ftvsXW^^Vsv- 
dulged.— Trvft a thief or Atwyer Y^hKyoux ^utfe» a^ 
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whore or pbyficiaa with your conftitatlon, but nerer 
traft a dangerous fecret with your wife; for when 
once you have put it ioto her power to hang yoa, the 
fooner yoji are hanged, the better. \,Jfide. 

SCENE ly. 

SQUEEZUM, QUILL, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, 
STAFF, WATCH, RAMBLE, HILARET. 

Staff. Aa't pleafe your worihip, here is a gentle- 
man hath committed a rape laft night on this young 
woman. 

S<^EEz. How! a rape! Hath he committed a rape 
on you, child ? 

MRs.SquBEz. This may be worth hearing. [AJUU* 

HiL. Sir, I have nothing to fay againil him. I de* 
fire you would give us both our liberty. He was a lit- 
tle frolickfome laft night, which made me call for 
thefe people's help ; and when once they had taken 
hold of us, they would not fuffer us to go away. 

S<^EEZ. They did their duty.— The power of 
difcharging lieth in us, and not in them. 

Ramb. Sir, — — — 

S^quBEz. Sir, I beg we may not be interrupted. 
Heark'e, young woman, if this gentleman hath treated 
you in an ill manner, do not let your modefly prevent 
the execution of juftice. Coniider, you will be guilty 
yourfelf of the next offence he commits ; and upon my 
word, by his looks, it is probable he may commit a- 
dozen rapes within this week. 

HiL. Sir, I aflure you he is innocent. 

SquEEz. Mr. Staff what fay you to this affair? » 
, Staff. May it pleafe your worfhip,.! faw the pri- 
foner behave in a \txy indecent jmanner, and heard 
thje woman fay he hath, ravilhed away her fenfes. 

SquEEz. Fie upon you, child, will you not fwear 
this ? 

HiL. No, Sir; but I Q\z\\ fwear fo me thing agaiaJft 
yon, unlefs you difcharge us. 

SquBEz. That cannot be. Madam; the fad is to* 
plain. If you will not fwear iiow» jtheprifoneramft 
he kepi in cuilody till yott wilL ^. 

S^:^?F. 
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' Staff: If (he will not fwear, we can fwear enough 
foconvi^ him. 

Ramb. Very fine, faith ! ThisjufUce is worfe than 
a grand inquifitor. Pray, honeft, formidable Sir» 
what private pique have you againft me, that yon 
would compel the lady to deferve the pillory, in order 
to promote me higher. 

SquEBz. My dear, did you ever fee fuch a raviih- 
iug look as this fellow hath ! Sir, if I was a judge I 
would hang you without any evidence at all. They 
arc fuch fellows as thefe who fow diffention between 
man and wife, and keep up the names of cuckold 
and bailard in the kingdom. 

Ramb. Nay> if that be all you accufe me of, I will 
confefs it freely, I have employed my time pretty 
well. Tho' as I do not remember ever to have done 
you the honour of dubbing, Mr. Juftice, I cannot fee 
why you ihould be fo ihcenfed againft me ; for I do 
not imagine you any otherwife an enemy to thefe 
amufements, Uian a poplih priefl to fin, or a doflor to 
di&i^. 

Mrs. SqjjBES^. You are very civil. Sir, to threaten 
to dub my hu(band before my face. 

Ramb. I aik pardon. Madam; I did not know 
with whom I had the honour to be in company : it 
was always againft my inclination to aiFront a lady; 
but a woman gf your particular merit, muft have 
claimed the moft particular refpe£l. 

Maa. Sc^Bfi2. I fhould have expefted no rudenefs 
from a gentleman of your appearance, and would 
mnch rauier attribute any miibecoming word to inad- 
vartency than defign. 

Ramb. Madam^ I know not how to thank fo much 
eoodnefs ; but do aflure you, I would buy an intro- 
dn^on to your acquaintance at a nvuch greatei^ dan- 
ger than this profecution, which, I believe, you af- 
rtady fee the malice of. I hope. Madam, I ftand si- 
ready quitted ill your opinion. 

Mrs. SquKEz. I hope. Sir, it will only appear to 
have been afrolick: ^I muft own I have been always 
a gnaat oaf iny to force— -fince there are fo m«.\q 
wlDlaji, ,...,,' 
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RAinr. So, 1 fad there is no dsmger of a 
here. . [j 

Mk s. Sqjte ez« Welly child, ca» jovl find itny ( 
tfgzinft this gentleman?' . 

Sqvttz. The woman is difficalC of confefing in 

fttblick ; bat I fsCnCy when I examine her in private,, 
may get it out of her.— So, Mr. Conftable, with- 
draw your prifoner. 

Musii S<^B£z. Nay, he appears fomuch of agen* 
deman, that till there be i&onger evidence, I wilt 
takecharge of him.—-— Come» &, you 0iall go drink 
a dilh of tea with me.«*-^Yon may Ha^ without'* 

[To^ $he C§nJ!aSlet 6c* 
Ramh. This kindnefs of yonra^ Madam, will be an 
encQoragement to ofienders. 

SCEITE V. 
SQJCTEE2UM, HIIARBT. 

Squeez. Come, come, child, yon had better te&e 
dit oath, tho' yoa ate not altogether lb fnre« Jaftke 
Aould be rigorous, it is better for the publick that 
ten innocent people fhould Aiffer, than that one goiky 
ikould erca]>e ; and it becomes ewtry good perlott tor 
facrifice their confcience to the benefit of the pvbHck. 

UiL. Would you perfuade me to peijfve myfelfl' 

S(^EEz. By no means. Not for the worlds Fer^ 
jury indeed I Do you think I do not knoiT what per- 
jary is better than you? He did attenfpC' lo raTiffi 
you, you own; very well. He that attemp^^ to d» 
you an injury, hath done it in his heart. Befid^, «' 
woman may be raviihed, ay, and many a- wosfia 
hath been ravilhsid, my^ and men been hakiged for 
i^.-^Yi^tii ihe hath not certatnly known flie \mA 
been rairiihed. 

HfL« You are a great cafuift in ednfcience. Rve 
you may fpare yourfelf any fvrlher tronble \ Gotlwt'' 
lore yon it will be in vain. 

S<|(uEBz. I fee where your heikationhangs^: yoo- 
ave afraid of ipoiling-yMrtradei-^YW thittfe feverity 
to 2 cuAomer will keep people from ^o\a ho«fr.-- ^ 
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Pray, anfwcr me one qneftion— How long have yea 
been ujOn the town? 
Hiu What do yon mean ? 

Squeez. Come, come, I fee you are but a novicf> 
and 1 like you the better: for your's is the only bufi* 
nefs wherein peopU do not profit by experience,— • 
You are vtry handfome. — It is pity you fbould con* 
tinue in this abandoned ftate. — Give me a kifs— Nay, 
be not coy to me.* I proteft you are as full of 
beauty as the rofe is of fweetnefs, and I of love as its 
ftalk is full of briars,— Oh I that we were as clofcly 
joined together too. 
. HiL. Why, you will commit a rape youffelf, Mr» 
Juftice* 

Squ B EZ. If I thoo^ht you would prove confhnt, 1 
would take you into keeping : for I have not liked a 
woman fo'mach thefe many years. 

HiL. I will humour this old villain, I am re- 
folved. [Afide^ 

S<^BB<5. What think you, could yen be conftant 
ta a vigorous, healthy, middle-aged man, hey ! — — • 
' Could this' buy thy afFeflions o^/roma iet of idle 
raical», who carry their gold upon their backs ; and 
have pockets as empty as their heads ^ Fellows who 
are greater curfes on a woman than the vapours ; for 
as thpfe perfuade her into imaginary difeafes, thefe 
prefent her with real.— — Let thy filence give con* 
font : here take this parfe as an earned of what V\i 
do for .you. 

HiL. WeH, ami what fliall I do for this ? 
-SquEEZ. Yoir (hall -do— —You (hall do nothingi 
I will do. I will be a verb adlive, and you (ball be a- 
verb pa(five. 

HiL. I widi you be not of the neuter gender. 

Squeez. Why, you little arch rouge, do )^u un- 
<ier(land Latin, haiTy? 

HiL. A little, Sir! My father was a country par* 
fon, and gave all his chi-ldren a good education. He 
taught his daughters to write and read himfelf. 

SqvBBZi What, have you fifters, then ? 

HlL. Alack-a-day, Sir! fixtcea of \xs> ^xv^ i\\ vol 
xl^efB1newtLyofbuiiti€k/\ * 

Voi,, III, ^ ^ «\S v^i.% 
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S(^EEz. Ay, this it is to teach daughters to write. 
I would as foon put a fword into the hand of a mad- 
man, as a pen into thofe of a woman ; for a pen in 
the hand of a woman is as fure an inflrument of pro- 
pagation, as a fword in that of a madman is of de- 

llruftiftn [^^<?.] Sure, my dear, the fpirit of love 

muft run very ilrongly in the blood of your whole 
family. 

HiL. Oh, Sir! it was a villainous man of war that 
harboured near us. — My poor fitters were ruined by 
the officers, and I fell a martyr to the chaplain. 

Squeez. Ay, ay, the failors are as fatal to our wo^ 
men as the foldiers are. One Venus rofe from the fea, 
and thoufands have fet in it. — But not Venas herfelf 
could compare to thee, my little honey-fuckle. 

HiL. Be not fo hot. Sir, 

Sc^EEz. Bid the touchwood be cold behind the 
burning-glafs. The touchwood is not more eafily 
kindled by the fun, than I by your dear eyes. 

HiL. The touchwood is not drier, 1 dire fwear. 

S(^EEZ. But hark, I hear my wife re turning.— 
Leave word with my clerk where I fhali fend to you— 
I will be the kindeft of keepers, v*iy conftant, and 
very liberal— 

HiL. Two charming qualities in a lover ! 

S(^EEz. My pretty nofegay, you will find me 
y.ailly preferable to idle young rakehells* Befides, 
you are fafe with me. Yjou are as fafe with a Juftice 
in England, as a prieft abroad; gravity is the bcft 
cloak for fin, in all countries.— —Be fure to be punc- 
tual to the time I ihall appoint you. 

HiL. Be not afraid of me. 

SquEEz. Adieu, my pretty charmer. I fliall bum 
with impatience. 

SCENE VI. 

S QJJ E E Z U M /olus. 

Go thy ways for a charming girl ! Now, if I can 

get her at this wild /ellow's expence, I ihall have pcr- 

Srmcd the part of a flirewd ]ufticc i for I would make 
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others pay for my fins as well as their own. I fancy 
my wife hath fufficiently frightened him by this, and 
that he will truckle to any terms to be acquitted; 
for I mnil own (he will pump a man much better than 

I. Oh ! here they come. I muH deal with my 

gentleman now in another flyle, 

SCENE VII. 
SQUEEZUM, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE. 

Ramb. Well, Sir, is the lady determined to fwcar 
ftoutly? 

Sc^EEZ. Truly^ it is hard to fay what fhe deter- 
mines ; (he is gone to aOc the advice of a divine and 
a lawyer. 

Ra^ib. Then the odds is againft me: for the law- 
yer will certainly advife her to fwear; and it is poili- 
bl€ the prieft may not contradid her in it. 

Squeez. It* is indeed a ticklifh point, and it were 
advifeable to make it op as foon as poflible. The 
firll-4ofs is always the leaft. It is better to wet your 
coat than yoar fitin, and to run home when the, clouds 
begin to drop, than in the middle of the ftorm. In 
fhort, it were better to give a brace of hundred pounds 
to make up the matter now, than to venture the con- 
fequencc. I am heartily concerned, to fee a gentle- 
man in fach a misfortune. I am forry the age is fo 
corrupt' Really I exped^ to fee fome grievous and 
heavy judgment fall on the nation. We are as bad 
as ever Sodom and Gomorrah were \ and I wiili wc 
may not be as miferable. 

Ramd. Heark'e, juftice; I take a fermon to be the 
firft punifliment which a man undergoes after convic- 
tion. It is very hard I muft be condemned to it be- 
fore-hand. 

Mrs. Squeez. Nay, Sir, I am fure Mr. Squeczum 

fpeaks for your good. 1 fliall get a necklace out of 

this affair. \AJlile. 

Sc^EEz. Ay, that I am fure I do; my intereft iways 
not one way or the other. — I would, were I in that 
gentleman's circumftances^ do what 1 adv\Ce\v\wv \^* 

Kamb. Paidi^ Siv, that I muft doubx.; lot ^^^^^ 

C 2 ^'^^*" 
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you in my cvcumftanccs, you would not be worth 
the monejc 

Squeez. Nay, Sir, now you jell with me; a gen?- 
tlcman can never be at a lofs for fuch a trifle. 

Ramb. Faith, you miflake. I know a great many 
gentlemen not worth three farthings. He that re- 
folves to be honeil, cannot refolve not to be poor. 

SquEEz. A gentleman, and poor! Sir, they are 
con traditions. A man may as well be a fcholar. 
without learning, as a gentleman without riches. But 
I have no time to dally with you. If you dot not un- 
deriland good ufage, while it is dealt you, you may, 
when you feel the reverfe. The affair may now be 
made up for a trifle: the time may come when your 
whole fortune would be too little. — An hour's delay 
. in^the making up an offence is as dangerous as in the 
fcwing up of a wound* 

Ramb. Well, you have ovcr-perfuaded me; Til 
take your advice. 

Squeez. ril^ngagc you will notrepentxt.-^I don't 
queflion but you will regard me as your friend. 

Ramb^ That I do, indeed. And to give you the 
mofl fubftantial inflance of it, I wili aik a favour, 
which is expefted only from the mofl intimate friend- 
(hip-r which ii, that you would be fo kind to lend me 
the money. 

ScyjEEZ. Alack-a-day, Sir, I have not fuch a fum 
in my conimand. Befides, how mull it look in me, 
who am an ofHcer of juflice, to lend a culprit money 
wherewith to evade juflice! Alas, Sir, we mufl con* 
fider our charadlers in life, we muft ad up to~our cha- 
radlers ; and tho* I deviate a little from mine, in giv- 
ing you advice, it would be entirely forfaking the 
charadler of a juflice to give you money. 
Mrs, Sc^eez. I wonder how you could afk it, 
Ramb. Neceflity obliges to any thine. Madam. 
Mr. Squeezum was fo kind to fhew me the neceffity 
of giving money, and my pockets were fo cruel to 
ihew me the impoflibility of it. 

Squeez. Well, Sir, if you cannot pay for your 
tranfgrcffions like the rich, you mufl fuSer for them 
Jdke the poor.-— Here, Couftable, 
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SCENE VIJI. 

SQUEEZUM, Mrf. SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE, 
STAFF, CONSTABLES. 

Squeez. Take away your prifoner; keep him in 
fafe cuftody, till farther orders. If you come to a 
wifer refolution within thefe two hours, fend me word : 
after that it will be too late. 

Kamb. Heark'e, Mr. Juftice, you had better ufe 
me as you ought, and acquit me; for if y.ou do any 
thing which yon cannot defend, hang me, if I am not 
levenged on you. 

SquEEz. Hang yon!— I wifh there may not be 
xaore meaning, in thofe words than you imagine. 

Ramb. 'Sdeath! you old rafcal, I can icarce for- 
bear rattling; thofe old dry bones of thine, till^they 
crack thy withered (kin. 

Squeez. Bear evidence of this; I am threatened in 
the execQtion of my office. 

Ramb. Come, honeft Mr.. Conftable,, Mr. noflur- 
nal joftice, let me eo any where from this fellow— 
The night haiJi dbofen a better juftice than the day. 

SCENE JX, 
SQPEEZUM, Mrs. SQUEEZUM. - 

Si^KBz. I am afraid I fhalflxiake nothing of this 
fellow at laft. I hare a mind to difcharge him. 
- Mrs. Sc^bez. Oh! by no meansf for I am fore . 
he hath money. 

S<^^Bz. Yes, and fo am L But fuppofe he will 
not part with it ; it is impoffible to take it from him : 
for there is no law yet in being to fkreen a juftice of 
peace from a downright robbery. 

Mrs. SqjrJSEz. Try him a little longer, however. 

S<^EEz. I will till the afternoon; but if he fhoTild 
not confent by that tinae, I muft difcharge him ; for 
I have no hopes in the woman's fwearing. She is 
difcharged already. 

Mrs. Squeez. I'll make him a vifit at the confta- 
ble's honfe, and try if I can alarm Vivm into «l c^m;^ 
iltiofl. I ma/ muke him do mort tVi^ -yoa vEEk%.^vcA> 
• •' C 3 Sc^iL^x* 
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SquEEz. Do fo, my dear — 1 doubt not your power 
—Good-morrow, honey. 

Mrs. Squeez. But, my dear, pray remember the 
hundred guinea?, 

SquEEz. Yes, yes, I ihall remember them ; they 
are not likely to be foon forgotten.— Follow me to 
my efcritorc. 

SCENE X. 
Mrs. SQUEEZUM /ola. 

Since you are fure of going to the devil, honcil 
fpoufe, ril take care to equip you with a pair of horns, 
that you may be as like one another as poffible. This 
dear wild fellow mull be mine, and Ihall be mine : I 
like him fo well, that if he had even raviihed me, on 
my confcience I Ihould have forgiven him. 

SCENE XI. J»f>. Worthy'/. 
WORTHY, POLITICK. 

Won. Upoft^my word, Mr. Politick, I am heartily 
forry for this occafion of renewing our acquaintance. 
I can imagine thetendernefs of a parent, tho' Tnever 
was one. , 

Poi.. Indeed^ neighbour Worthy, you cannot ima- 
gine, half the troubles, without luiving undergone 
^era. Matrimony baulks our expectations every 
.^ay ; and our children as feldom prove comforts to 
us as our wives, I had but two— whereof one was 
hanged long ago— and. the other I fuppofe may be in 
a fair way by this. 

WoR. In what manner did fhe efcapc from you ? 

Pol. She had taken leave of me to retire to refL 
not half an hour before I heard of her departure. I 
impute it all to the wicked inflru^ions of an imp of 
the devil called a chamber-maid, who is the compa- 
nion of her flight. 

WoR. But do you know of no lover? 

Pol. Let me (ee heyl—— there hath bee» a 

/#lJpw in a red coat, with whom (he hath converfed for 
/ojve time, in /bite of my teetU. 



>ii<iii»*i^ 
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WoR. Depend on it, he is the occafion of your lofs.* 
I can grant you a warrant againft him, if you know 
his name, tho' [ fear you are too late. 

Pol. No, Sir, I am not too late ; my daughter is 
an heirefs, and you know the punilhment of Healing - 
an heirefs. If I could hang tjie rafcal, it would be 
fome fatisfadlion. 

WoR. That will be impoflible, without her con- 
fent; and truly, if (he be married, I would ad vife you 
to follow the example of that emperor, who, when he 
difcovered fomething worfe than a marriage between 
one of his fubjeds and his daughter, choie rather to 
let him enjoy her as his own, than punifh him. 

Pol. Pray where did that emperor reign ? 

WoR. I have almoft forgotten, but 1 think it was 
one of the Greek emperors, or one of the Turks. 

Pol. Bring me no example from the Turks, good 
Mr. Worthy, I find no fuch affinity in our interefts. 
Sir, I dread and abhor the Turks. I wiih we do not 
feel them, before we are aware. 

WoR. But Sir— ^ 

Pol. Bnt me no butff— -— -what can be the reafon of 
aH this warlike preparation, which all our news-papers^ 
have informed us of. Yes, and the fame news-papers 
a hundred times in the fame words. Is the defign 
againft Perfia? Is the defign againft Germany ? Is 
tne defign againft Italy ?— -Suppofe we (hould fee 
Turkiih gallics in the channel f We may feel them, 
yes, we may feel them in the midft of our fecurity ; 
Troy was taken in its fleep7 and fo may we. 

WoR. Sure, Sir, you are afleep, or in a dream—— 

Pol. Yes, yes, thefe things are called idle dreams— 
the jufteft appreheniions may be ftyled dreams — but 
let me tell you, Sir, men betray their own ignorance 
often, in attacking that of other men. 

Woa* But what is all this to your daughter? 

Pol. Never tell me of my daughter, mv country 
fs dearer to me than a thoufand daughters ; mould the 
Turks come among us, what would become of our 
daughters then ? and our fons, and our wives^ and 
our eftates, and our houfes, and our TeWgLOxi^ ^Xi\ ««x 
hbert/.-^When a Torkifli aga ftiould comm^xvd o\« 
C 4 tloViXwj* 
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nobility» and janiaarles make grandfathers of lords? 
Where ihoald we look for Eritain then? 

Won. Trxilyy where I may look for Mr. Politick 
now, in the clouds. 

Pol. Give me leave, Sir^t only to let you a little 
into the prefent ftate of Turkey. 

WoR. I muft beg to be excufed, Sir; if J can be 
of any fervice to you in relation to your daughter^ 
you may command my attention : I may probably de- 
fend you from your own countrymen, but truly from 
the Turks I cannot. 

Pol. I am^lad to hear you have Ibme apprehen- 
fion of them, as well asmyfelf.—- That you are not fo 
ftupidly befotted, as I meet with fome people at the 
coffee*houfe; but perhaps you are not enough ap- 
prized of the danger. Give me leave only to (hew 
you how it is poiCble for the Gr2uad Siguior to find an 
mgrefs into Europe.— Suppofe, Sir^ this fpot I ftand 
on to be Turkey-i^then here is Hungary — very w^l 
—-here is France, and here is England— 'granted-^ 
then we will fuppofe he had poflefuonx)f ILingary— * 
^i^hat then remains but to conquer France, bemre we 
find him at our own. coaft. — But, Sir^ this is not all 
the danger ; now I wiil fhew you how he can come 
by fea to us. 

WoR. Dear Sir, refer that to fome other time ; 
you have fulKciently fatisfied me,. I aiTure you. 

Po^. Itis almoft time to go to the co&e.houfe«»»fot 
dear Mr. Worthy, I am your mo^ obedient fervant. 

Wot, Mr. Politick, your v^ry faiiipble fcryant. 

SCENE XII. 

WORTHY /clus. 

1 recolkft the dawnings of this political Kumour to 
have appeJM^d when we were at the Bath .together ; 
but it hath rifen finely in thefe ten years. What 
an enthnfiafni muft it have arrived to, when it con Id. 
jnake him forget the lofs of Kis only daughter ! The 
greateft part of mankind labour under one deliriam 
or other : and Don Quixote difered from the xeftf, 
if at iff ms^dfkcfH buit tte fpecitti of it ^ Tfat ^gvetput ^ 
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tKc prodigal, the fuperftitioos, the libefdnc, and thjb 
coffee-houfe politician^ are all Q^ixottes in their fe^ 
Tcral ways^ 

That man alone from madnefs frte, we find, 1 
Who, by no wild unruly paffion blind, > 

To reafon gives the condud of his mind* J 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

SCENE 7%r Street. 
HILARE^T, CLORIS, meting, 
HILARET. 

DEAR Cloris. 
Clo. DeAr Madam, is it you? you altO|;ether? 

HiL. Ay, ay, altogether, thank 'Heavens! I had 
Kke to have loft fomething, but all ^k, 1 aiTure yon, 

Clo. Ah ! Madam, I wilh it were. 

HiL. What, don't you believe me ? 

Cvo. I wi(h you could not me,^ or I ntyfelf. Poor 

captain Conftant 

, HiL, What of him? 

Clo. Oh! Madam t 

Hi L, Speak quickly, or kill me, which you picafe— 

Ci.o. ——Is taken up for a rape. 

HiL» Howl 

Clo. It is toa true, his own fervant told mc. 

HiL. His fervant belied hinli^ and fo do you— — « 
Shew me where he is, if he be in a dungeon, 1*11 find 
Jiim out- 

Clo. Very generous indeed, Madam! A king 
ihottid fooner viiit aprifoaer for treafon, than f a lover 
for a rape. 

HiL. It would be unpardonable in me to entertain 
fo flagrant a belief of the firft hearing, againfi a man 
who hath given me fuch fubftantial proofs of his 
conflancy ; beiides^ an a^air of my own^ icl'^Vl^ws^ 
tke m^c doubtful of the trutli/of thiis •, Wx\^ ^^«t^ 
C 5 «.^^^« 
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appear any proof of fuch a fadl, I will dHvc him 
ever from my thoughts. 

Clo. Yes, Madam, Juftice Squeezuin will t 
care to have him driven another way. 

HiL. Juftice Squeezum ! Let me hug you for i 
information. Now, I can almoft fwear he is in 
cent : I have fuch an adventure to furprize you wi 
but let me not lofe a moment — come, ihew me 
way. 

Clo. Poor creature ! ftie knows the way to her 
llrudtion too well— but it would be impertinc 
in a fcrvant to put her out of it. [Jj 

S C E N E n. ne ConftahUU houfe. 
CONSTANT alone. 

I begin to be of that philofopher's opinion, y 
faid, that whoever will entirely confult his own 1 
pinefs, muft be little concerned about the happi 
of others. Good-nature is Quixotifm, and ei 
priocefs Micomicona will lead her deliverer ini 
cage. What had I to do to interpofe ! What hi 
did the misfortunes of an unknown woman bring 
that I ihould hazard my own happi nefs and repi 
tion on her account ? But fure, to fwear a i 
againft me for having refcued her from a raviihec 
an unparalleled piece of ingratitude. 

SCENE III. 

CONSTANT and Mrs, STAFF. 

' Mrs. Staff. Will your honour pleafe to drir 
dram, or fomc 'rack punch ? 

Const.. Dear Madam, do not trouble me; I 
drii^k nothing. 

Mrs. Staff. Truly, Sir, but lean. Nottroi 
you ! I had never fuch a cuftomer here before. 
a captain charged with a rape !— I ihould fooner t 
you for fomc poor attorney, charged with forgery 
penury ; or a travelling parfon, with ftcaling age 
undcaffock. 

Con 
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Const. Drink what you will, and 1*11 pay what 
you pleafe. 

Mrs. Staff. Thank your honour! your honour 
will not be offended,. I hope ' we fland at a great 
rent : and truly, iince this gin a£t, trade hath been Co 
dull, that I have often wiihed my hufband* would live 
by the highway himfelf, inflead of taking highwaymeB. 

CofiST. You are not the only wife who would give 
ler hufband this advice, I dare fwear. Nay, were men 
all fo uxorious to take it, Tyburn would have as much 
bu&nefs as Dodors- Commons. 

Mrs. Staff. Iwifhithad more; for we muH fland 
and fall by one another'; no bufinefs there, no bufi-' 
nefs here; and truly captain, 'tis with forrow 1 fay it, 
where we have one felon now, we had ten, a year or 

two ago 1 h^ve not feen one prifoner brought iti 

for a rape rhis fortnight, except your honour.. I hope 
your handfel will be. lucky. 

SCENE IV. 
CONSTANT, STAFF, Mrs, STAFF. 

Staff. Captain, your fervant, I fuppofeyou will 
he glad of company — here is a very civil gentleman, 
, I aSure you. 

Mas. Staff. More gentlemen! this is rare news 
indeed. 

Const". I had rather be alone. 

Staff. I have b^it this one prifon-room, captain: 
beiidesy I afTure you, this is no common-fellow, bat 
».very fine gentleman, a captain too— and as merry a. 
on e . 

Const* What is the caufe of bis misfortune f 

Staff. A rape, captain^ a rape — no difhonourable 
offence— I would not have brought any fcoundrels into 
your honour's company: but rape and murder, no 
rentleman. need be aihamed of; and this is an honelt 
brother-ravifher — I have raviflied women myfelf fot- 
merly : but a wife blunts a man's edge. When once 
you are married,, you will leave off ravilhing, Iwar- 
laiit you— H;o be bound in wedlock, is^ «k& ^<kkCi<i "a^ Ka**^ 
C 6 c>x^vx.^ 
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curi t^ ag%ip(li T^pe >» ^ feo be bound over to the peace 
15 ag^nSi miirt^er. 

Mas. Staff. MyHulbandwUlhavelusjeilylliopr 
your honour will pardon bim. 

Staff; fist here ib the gentleman. 

SCENE V. 
CONSTANT, IStAMBLE, STAFF, Mrs. STAFF* 

CoMST» Prodigious I 

Kam. DearConfiantl 

Const. What in the name of wonder, hath brought 
jrou to England? 

Ramb. What in the devil's name hath brought thee 
to the Conftable's ? 

Const. Only a rape,. Sir; no difhonoui able of- 
fence, as Mr. Canftable halth faid it. 

Ramb. Youjeft. 

Staff. Np, Sif, upon my word the captain is in 
carneft. 

Ramb. Why I ftiould fooner have fufpedled ermin 
or lawn-ileeves. But I fee gravity and hypocrify are 
infeparable.— Well, give me thy hand, brother^ 
for our fortunes agree exaf^ly. 

Staff. And will agree in the end, T don't q^ueftion. 
This is not the firft time of thetr meeting together on 
this account; a couple of old whore-mailers, J war- 
rant them. ^ [4/ti/e. 

Mas. Staff. WillyDurhonourspleafetodrink^y 
fnnch, noble captains,' it will keep up your fpirits? 

Staff. Don't force the gentlemen, wife, to drink 
whethn- they will or no. — I wifli you well off this af- 
fair-— in the mean time, whatever my houfe affords is 
at your fervice— and let me affure you, the more yoa 
drink, the \ek you will lament your misfortunes. 

Ramb. Spoken like a true philofopher.^ 

SCENE VI. 
CONSTANT, RAMBLE. 

Ramb. But, dear Billy, I hope thou bafi not really 
committed, hey? 

COKtT* . 
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Const. What I heartily repent rf^ I aflbre you. I 
refcued a woman in the ftreet/ ibr which (he was fo 
kin^. to fwear a rape againft me; but is gives me no 
tneaiinefi eqoal-to thepleafure I enjoy in feeing yon* 

Ramb. Ever kind and good-naturedl 

Const.- Yeri wiihour meeting had been on ano- 
ther occaiion ; for the freedofti oryoar life, makes me 
&fped- the coniequence of your confinement may b« 
heainer than mine. 

Ramb. I can't tell what the confeqoence may be,, 
nor ihall I trouble iiiyfeif about it : but I aflure thee, 
no fncking babe can be more innocent. If our cafes 
differ in any things it is in this^ that my woman hadi 
not fworn. 

CoNST.^ This pleafes me indfeedl— But, pray, how 
came you to leave the Indies,^ where I thought yot» 
had been fettled for life ? 

Ramb. Wby on the fame account that I weht thi* 
ther, that I now am here^ by which i live^ and for 
which I live, a woman. 

Const. A woman I 

Ramb. Ay, a fine» young, rich woman! a widow 
with fburfcore thoufand pounds in her jocket— • 
there's a North ftar to fleer by. 

Const. What is her. name ? 

Ramb. Her name— —-her name is Ramble. 

Const. What, married ! 

Ramb. Ay, Sir; foon after yon left the IndieSj^ 
honeft Mr. Ingot lefV the world > and me the heii; to 
his wife with all her efFbas. 

Const; I wifb you joy, dear Jack; diis thy good 
fortune hath fo filled me with delight, that I have no 
room for my own forrows. 

Ramb. But I have not unfolded half yet. 
^ Sot. [^wi^tout,] Let two quarts of rum be made 
iBto punch, let it be hot— hot as hell. 

Rama, D'y« hear, we are in a fine condition^ 
.filth! 



^C^^^ 
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s c E N E vn. 

CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE, STAFF; 

Sot. Here they are, here are a brace of defpond- 

ing whore- mailers for you Ramble, what, nothing 

to fay in praife of the womea; Mark Anthony mz& 
a fine bargain, hey, when he gave the world for a 
woman? 'Sdeath I ifiie had beeo' alive now, Td have 
waged fix gallons of claret I had feen him hanged for 
a rape as 1 ihall very fuddenJy my two worthy- 
friends. 

Ramb. Hearkee, Sotmore, if you /ay anything 
againft the women we'll cut your throat, and tols 
juitice in a murder into th6 bargain. 

Sot. Not fpeak againft women ! yon fhall as foon 
*^jccmpel me not to drink; you (hall fow up my lip&, if 
you do either. Here, you, let the punch be gottca 
"ready. 

Staff. It (hall, an*t pleaife your honour. (This 
gentleman is a rare cuftomer to a houfe; I wiih he 
would commit a rape too.) [Jfidei 

SCENE VIII. 
CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE. 

Const You mufl not rail againft the ladies, Sotmore, 
before Ramble ; for he Is a married man. 

Ramb. And what is better, my wife is at the bot« 
torn of the fe^.. 

Sot. And what is worfe, all her e£Ee£b are at riie 
t»ottom of the fea with her. 

Con ST.« Howl • • . 

Rami. Faith ! Sotmore hath fpoken truth for once. 
•— Notwithftanding my pleafantry, the lady andhei 
fortune are both gc >ne together; Ihe went to the othex 
iwbrld fourfcore thoufand itrong ; and if there be an> 
fuch thing there, I don't queftion but ftie is married 
again by this time. 

Sot. You would not take my advice. I. have cau- 
iicrac(l>^t,nev«r to uuft any thing on the fame hot 
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tern with a woman. I would not enfure a ihip that 
had a woman on board, for double the price.— -^The 
iins of one woman are enough to draw down a judg^ 
ment on a fleer. 

Ramb*. Here's a fellow, who, like a prude, makes 
fin a handle to his abufe.— Art thou not alhamed to 
mention fin — who art a cargo of iniquity ? Why wilt 
thon fill thy venomM mouth with that of others, when 
thou haft foch ftores of thy own ? 

Const. What occafioned your feparatine? 

Raub, A-ftorm, and my ill ftars. I left the ihIp 
wherein ihe was to dine with the captain of one of our 
convoy, when a fudden violent ftorm arifing, I lOft 
fight of her ihip, and from that day have never feen 
or heard of her. 

Sot. Nor ever will— I heartily hope. Tho' aafor 
the innocent chefts, thofe I wifli delivered out of the 
deep. But the fea knows its own good : it will be 
liire to keep the money, tho' pofiibiy it may refund 
the woman ; for a woman will fwim like a cork, and 
they are both of the {stme value ; nay, the latter i» the 
more valuable, as it preferves our wine, which wo* 
men often fpoil. 

Const. Why, Sotmore, wine is the touchflone of 
all merit with thee, as gold is to a Hock-jobber ; and 
thou would'fl as foon fell thy foul for a bottle, as he 
for a guinea. 

Sot. Wine, Sir^ is aa apt a comparifon to every 
thing that is good, as woman is to every thing that is 
bad. 

Const. Fie, Sotmore, this railing againft the ladies 
will make your company as kandalous to gentlemen, 
as railing at religion would to a parfon% 

Ramb. Right, Cohilant ! they are my religpoa, J 
am the high-prleft of the fex. 

Sot. Women and religion ! Women and the devil; 
.he leaves his votaries in the lurch, and fo do they. 

Const. I fancy, Ramble, this friend of ours will 
turn parfon, one day or other 

Ramb. If he was not fuch a fot, I ihonld thitdL i| 
poffible. 

Sot. Why faith! I am^aIp^&Cu]^{&u&^i^\u(^>^^ 

...... ^ 
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to ftncy this a jddgment on thee for breaking thy 
word— ©id I not tell thee thou wcrt ftrolling ofF to 
fome litxlt dirty whore i and fou (fee the truth of my 
prophecy. 

Ram-b. Thoil art in the right: it was- not only a 
whore, but the moil impudent 6f all whores-^— A 
Siodeft whore. 

Const. A raodeft whore! let her be marHed to asv 
honefl attorney, by all mean^. 

Ra&^b. And fent together to people his majefty's 
plantatiohs.. 

Sot. Modefty, now-a-days, as often covers impu- 
dence, as it doth' uglinrfs. It is as uncertain a fign of 
virtue as quality is, or as fine cloaths are of quality. 

Ramb. Yet 10 do her right : the perfuafions of the 
Jaftice could riot prevail with her to perjure herfelf. 

Sot. Confcientious ftrumpct! ihe hopes to pick 
your pocket another time, which it were charity to 
thee to wiih fhe might : for if thou cfcapcft this, fht 
certainly will have an opportunity. 

Raiab. Pray, honeft Nol, how didft thou find us 
Wt ? for a boy would as foon have fent for his fchool- 
snafter when he was caught in an orchard, as 1 for 
thee on this occafion. * 

Sot. Find you out ! why the town rings of yon. ■ 
there is not a hblbahd or guardian in it^ but what i» 
jeady to get drunk for joy. If the woman be not gold 
ptooft Ihe will be bribed to fwear againft you. JovT 
are a nufance. Sir ! I don't believe he hath been in 
town fix days, and he-hath had above ilxteen women.. 

Rama. And they are a nobler pleafure than fo mal- 
ady gallon^ which thou haft fWallowed iti that time. 

Sot. Sir» I pay my viBtner, and therefore do n6^ 
injury., 

Ramb And, Sir, I do no itij:fi>yf and therefore 
likve n^ i-eafoiii topiy. 

Sot. Hey-day I is taking away a mith^s wife or 
^daughter «o injury f 

Ramb. Not when !hc wife is wfeary of her hu(band» 
toil xhi #Ai^lit^ longs fot ofte. 

Const. Art thou not aihamed,Sotmore» to throw a 
jkM'sM^ikwJSittpMl^t U is foffsrink for them f 
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Sot. That is the time, Sir; beiides, yon fee what 
an eSedt it hath on him : you might as well rail at a 
knight of the poll in the pillory. 

Ramb. Let him alone> the punch will be here iin» 
mediately, and then he'll have no leifure to tail. 

Sot. Is it not enough to make a man rail, to have 
parted with a friend happy in the night,, and to find 
him the next morning in fo fair away to^Death |Lnd 
damnation ! fhew me the whore ; I'll be revenged on 
ker and the whole fex. If thou art hanged for^ravifhT* 
ing, I'll he haqged for murdering her. Defcribe the 
little raifchief to me.. Is fhe tall, ihort, black, brown> 
&ir} In what form hath the devil difguifed himfelf ? ■ 
- Ramb« In a very beaatiful one, I afiure you : 'ihe 
hath the fineil ihape that ever was beheld, genteel to 
a miracle ;. then the brighteft eyes that ever glanced 
on a lover, the prettied little mouth, and lips as red 
is a cherry : and for her breaHs, not fnow,. marble, 
lillies, alaoafter, ivory, can come up. to their white* 
tiefs ; but their littb, P'^^tXy £f^» round form, no 
art can imitate, no thought conceive.— -^Oh ! .Sot- 
Iftore, I could die tea thoiuand millions of times uooa 
them ^ 

Sot. You are ouly like to die once for them. 

Const. All the& ri^ptmts about a common wbore^ 
Itambie? 

. Sot. ..Ay^ every woman he lees, they are all alike 
to him, modeft ox immodeft, high or low, from the 
tarret to the cellar, St. James's to the Stews; find him 
out a woman, and he'll make an anfi;ei of her.— He 
h'ath the fame tafte for women, as a cnild for pi6lures». 
6r a hungry gluten for an entertainment : every piece- 
Ts a Venus, and every diih an ortelan. 

Ramb. To &y the truth x)f her, Sotmore mufthave 
Allowed her handiome, ani I mud allow her CO have 
beea a damn'd, confounded, common — — « 

SCENE IX. 

CONSTANT, RAMJBI-E* SOTMQRE, 
. HILARET. 

Ramb. Hal conjnitd up, by 3iipiitT\ ^t5\> J«^l 
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little enemy, do the prieft and the lawyer confent— 
and will you fwear — ha ! 

HiL. [Not regarding Ramble,' runf to Conftant.] 
MyConftantl ' 

Ramb. Hey-day! what, are we both in forravi/h- 
ing the fame woman?—! fee by her fondnefs, he hath 
really ravifhed hef . 

Const. O, HilaJ-et! this kindnefs of yours finks 
me the deeper ; can you bear to think on one accufed 
of fach a crime as I am ? 

HiL. Never to believe it can I bear. . 

Const. How fhall 1 repay^ this goodnefs 1 Then> 
hy Heavens I am innocent. ' [They talk a-part* 

Ramb. Hty\ the devil! Is this Conftant** 

miflrefs ! Here will be fine work i'faith ! [•4f^<* 

Sot. Is this the lady that did you the favour, SirF 

[To Ramble. 

Ramb. This the lady! No w hy th^ is a wo* 
man of virtue; tho' ihe hath a great refengiblance of 
the other, I muft confefs. - . — - 

Sot. Then I fuppofe this is the womari Conftant 
hath toafted this half year— his honourable miftreff^ 
- with a Dox.— -— Rare company for a man who is in 
cuftody for a rape ! . 

HiL. And was yon in that fcuffle which parted m# 
and my maid in. Leicefter- Fields? 

Const. It was: there this unfortunate accideq( 
bappened,' while I was going to the place of Our ap- 
pointment. • ' 

HxL.- It had like to have occafioned another to me» * 
which, that I efcaped, I am to thank this gentleman. 

Ramb. Oh, Madam, your moft obedient humblo 
fervant. Was it you, dear Madam? ' 

Const. Ha! iis it poffible my friend cab have ib 
far indebted mei ■■ ■ This is a favour I can ne- 
ver return.' 

Ramb. You over-rate it, upon my foul you do; I 
am fufficiently repaid by this embrace. 

Const. I can never repay thee. •^\<^o«ld*'ft ihoa 
have given me worlds, it could not have equalled tho 
JiT^^&vo^r conferred on this lady, j , ' ; 
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Ra MB. I fhould have conferred fome favours on her 
indeed, if fhe would have accepted them. \^^fide. 

HiL. lam glad it is to Mr. Conilant's friend I am 
obliged. 

Sot. Yes, you are damnably obliged to him for his 
ch ara^er of y o u • [ Ajldi* 

Const. My dear Hilaret, (hall I beg to hear it all ? 
I can have no pleafure equal to finding new obligate 
ons to this gentleman. 

HiL. Since you deiire it » 

Ramb. I fancy. Madam, your fright at that time 
may have occafioned your forge ttingfomeclrcumftance; 
therefore fince captain Conftant defircs it, I will tell 
him the ilory.— I had juft parted with this gentleman, 
when I heard a young lady's voice crying out for help ; 
(I think the word Rape was mentioned, but that I 
cannot perfe^ly remember ;) upon this, miking di- 
redly to the place where the noife proceeded, I found 
this Hidy in the arms of a very rude fellow—— 

HiL. The moft impudent fellow, fure, that ever 
was born! 

Ramb. A very impudent fellow, and yet a very 
cowardly one ; fof the moment I came up, he quitted 
his hold, and was gone out of :Gght in the twinkling 
of an eye. 

Const. My dear Ramblet what haft thou done for 
me i . ~ . ■. L 

Rami. N&obUgttion/dear Conftant! Iwoaldl^jtve 
done the fame folr any man breathing. But to pro- 
ceed: the watch came up, who woaldnot be fatisfied 
with what ftie then &id, but conveyed us both to thd 
Round- H«ttfe,' whence we were carried in the morn* 
ing before juftice Squeeznm, and by him, notwith.- 
ftanding this kidy'j proteftations, your humble fervant 
was committed to that place where he now finds him* 
felf with this good company. 

Cqnst. Oh, my friend?— May Heaven {end rpe 
an opportunity of ferving thee in the fame manner!" 

Ramb. May that be the only payer which h de« 
nies to Conftant* 
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SCENE X. 

CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE^ 
HILARET, STAFF. 

Staff. The punch is ready, gentlemen^ you; may 
walk down ; the liberty of my houfe is at yourfervicc. 

Sot. And that is liberty enough,, while thou haft 
|>aiich here. If thy houfe were a fea of punch, I 
would not prefer any houfe in town to it. 

Staff. Your honour fhall not want that. 

Sot. And I fhall want nothiftg more. 

Staff. Captain, a word with you. [To RsimhlcA 
There's Madam Squeesmm below de&:es^ to fpeak^ 
with you alone. 

Ramb. Bring her up. — Sotmpre, you muft excuie 
tne a few moments, Conftaxrt zAd this lady will en* 
tertain you. 

Sot. Let the moments be very few. PU lajr five 
gaHmn to one, this fellow hath another wh^ce m hia 
tjre. 

RAMBLE, Mrs. SQUEEZUM. 

Ramb. So; my afiais with my friend's miibefi Is 

Jinpprly over. That I fiioufd not kh^w a modLelt 

womaa \ B nt there is ib great anaffe^tion of modeifty 
in ibme women of ^e town».and fo great an afc6latioA 
of impudence in fome women of faSiion, that it is not 
inpoffible to miftake. Now for Mrs. ^uitice, her bu- 
finefs with me is not exceeding difficult to gnefs. 

MRs.S<yjBEz. You will think J have avail deal of 
charity, captain, who am not only the folicitrefs of 
your liberty at home to my hufband, bot can .carry my 
gOod-hature fo far as to vifityou in your confinements 
X cannot fay but I have a generous p»ty for any one 
^hoin I imagine to be accufed wrongfully. 

Ramb. I am obliged to you indeed, Madam» for 
that fuppofal. 

Mrs. S<yjEEZ. You are the caufeof it. Where- 
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fore do you imagine I ventured myfelf alone with yojx 
this morning? 

Ramb. From your great humanity. Madam, 

Mrs. Sque£z. Aias, Sir! it was to tfy whether 
you were really the man you were reported to be ; and 
I am certain I found yoa as inoffenUve, quiet, civil, 
well-bred a gentleman-* as any virtuous woman could 
have wiQied. Your behaviour was (6 modeil, that I 
can never imagine it po£I^le you fhould have beea 
guilty of a rape. No over-growa alderman of fixty^ ' 
or taper beau of fix and twenty, could have been more 
innocent company. 

Ramb. Wbu !- [JMf^ 

Mrs. S(^eez, Your then carriage hath wrought Co 
great an effedl upon me, that I have ventured to trufl 
myfelf here with you ; nay, I could trull myfelf any 
where with fo mo(kft a gentlemsin. 

Ra M B . 1*11 take care. Madam, never to forfeit your 
good opinion of me; you may truft.yourfelfwith me. 
any where ; I'll never behave in any other manner 
than becomes thebefl bred man alive with the beA bred 
lady. I fwear by this foft hand, theie lips, and all 
the millions of charms that dwell in this dear body. 

Mrs. SqjTEBs. What do yott mean ? 

Ra MB. 1 l^pw not what I mean ; tongue can't ex* 
prefs, nor thought conceive — we can only feel the 
exquifite pleasures love has Is), (lore, 

Mrs. S<^eb2. Nay, I proteft and vow. 

Ramb. Proteftations are as vain as Uruggling. Thit 
doiet hath a bed in it that would not difgrace apalace. 

Sot. lAtJhedoor.] Why, Ramble! Jack Ramble! 
Art thou not a&amed to leave thy friends thus, for 
fome little dirtv ftrumpet? If thou doll not come im« 
mediately, we'll break open the door, and drown her 
inpanch. 

Mrs. S<^7EBz. [So/^lj,] I am undone!—*——— 

Ramb. Fear nothing.-— Go to your bowl, Til 
come this inftant. 

Sot. I'll not wag without you. 

Ramb. Then rfi come down, break your bowU j 
and fpill all your liquor. 

Sot , firing thy more along v/ixh ^tt \ Oci«t^ ^ ^^^ 
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Aerc alreadv, fhe'll be glad of her company : if you 
don't come in an inftant, I will be back again. 

Mrs. Squeez. What (hall I do ? 

Ramb. My angel ! love fhall inftruA thee. 

Mrs. SquEEz. Let me go — fome other time — I 
will not run any venture here. 

Ramb. I will not part with yon. 

Mrs. S(^eez. You fhall hear from me in half an 
hour. You (hall have your liberty, and 1*11 appoint 
you where to meet me. 

Ramb. Shall I depend on you ? 

Mrs. Sqweez. You may Adieu. Don't 

follow me : I can (lip out a back way. 

Ramb. Farewel, my angel ! 

SCENE XII. 
RAMBLE, Joins. 
Confound this drunken rafcal ! this is not the firft . 
time he hath fpoiled an intrigue for me. But hold, as 
I am to have my liberty before-hand, I don't think this 
half hour's d^lay at all unlucky. That confideratiou 
may fcrfficiently compenfatethe flaying of my flomach. 
This adventure of mine begins to put on a, tolerable 
afpedl. An intrigue with a rich juflice's wife, is not to 
be flighted by a yoiing fellow of a defperate fortune. 
I do not doubt but in a very fhort time, when 1 am 
taken up for the next rape, to bribe the'juflice with 
his own money. — Lend a man your gold, he may for- 
get the debt; venture your life for.him, he may for- 
get the obligation ; but once engage his wife, and you 
fecure his friendfhip. There is no friend in all ex- 
tremity fo furc as your cuckold— and the fureft hold 
yoti can take of a man,' as of a bull, is by his horns. 

SCENE XIIL 

RAMBLE, CONSTANT, SOTMORE, 

H I L A R E T. 

Sot. Ha! what's become of thy wench ? If thoa 
hadfl none, thy abfence was the more inexcufable. 

Const. O Ramble! this our better genius hath in- 
vented the moil notable plot?— —Such a net is laid 

for 
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for the juftice ! it will at once entmgle him, and dif- 
en tangle us. Mr.Hogfhead here is to play his part too. 
Ramb. I am forry we cannot do without him ; for 
fhould there be any claret in his way, he'd difappoint 
the whole affair for one bottle. 

Sot. Not for the beft Burgundy in France. This 
lady hath won my heart by one bumper. — By all the 
pleafures of drinking, Madam, I like you more than 
your whole fexput together. There ik no honeflyia 
man or woman, that will not drink. Honelly is tried 
in wine, as gold is in the Hre. Madam, you have 
made a conquefl of me. I'll drink your health as 
long as I can ^and, and that's as long as a reafonablc 
woman can require. 

HiL. 1 am exceedingly proud of my conquefl over 
a man of Mr. Sotmore's good fenfe. 

Const. Upon'my word you may, you are the iirft 
woman I believe he ever was civil to. 

Sot. It was becaufe they none of them had your 
merit ; a parcel of tea-drinking Huts.— -If I had a 
daughter that drank tea, I would turn l^er out of doors. 
The reafon that men are honeflcr than women is, 
their liquors are' ftron^er.. If the fex were bred up to 
brandy and tobacco, if they all liked drinking as well 
as.you feem to do. Madam, I fhould torn a lover. 

Ramb. Why, Conftant, fuch another compliment 
would make thee jealous. 

HiL. Upon my word, he hath reafon already ! 

Sot. Madam, I like you; and if a bottle of Bur- 
gundy were on one fide, and you on the other> I do 
not know which I fhould chufe. 

CoNST« Thouwould'fl chufe the bottle, lam fure« 

Ramb« But I long to hear this con fpiracy. 

Sot. Then it mufl be below. I flriftly forbid any 
fecrets to be told but at the council-table. The rofe 
is everunderflood over the drinking-room, and aglafs 
is. the fureft turnkey to the lips. 

Const. That's contrary to the opinion of philo- 
fophers. 

Sot. Of the fober ones it may ; but all your wife 
philofophers were a fet ©f the moft drunken dogs alive. 
1 aercr knew a fober fellow but was axi ^ife ^«.ti\ 
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your a(3 is the fobcreft of alt animals. Your fober 
pkilefophefS) and their works, have beea buried long 
aj^ I remember a faying of that gr<mt philofopher 
'AlfiidpoetyHoraceyW ho wrote in Faieralaa^infteadof ink: 
No ¥erfes laft— — can long efcape ^he night» 
Which the d ail ibribiing water-drinkers write 



ACT IV. S C E N E L 

S QJJ, B E Z U M , QJJ I L L, 
SQUEEZUM.. 

YO U delivered iny letter ? 
Quitu. Yea, an't pleafe your worftiip, I left 
it. at. thq coSe^hoofe, where fhe direded me. 

,S^?^z* V^ry welk ■ ■ Quill! 

, Quill, Sir» 

'S<^J!B9<; I thiftk.! may truA thee with any Cecret-^ 
ax^d what I ata^nowigoing to tell,, will fhew thee what 
a confideiLC^ I pat in thee.*«»*-^Inihort, Quill, I fuf. 
pe^ my wife— 

QuiLL^, Of what. Sir ? . 

Sqvbeb. { am a^id that I am not the only perfon 
free with hjbj:, and that I am free of the corporation 
ofc&ckold$« 

Quill. Then your worlhip is free of all the cor>. 
poration^ in Knglaad. 

Squeez* Now thou knoweft that there are very 
Avholefonde laws ag^inU cuckoldom : the advantage 
of a man's horns is> that he may ihove his wife out of 
^oors with them. 

Quill. And that is no inconiiderable advantage. • 

SQjJEii55..BUt'there'muft be a difcovcry firfl. I? is 
aot enough that a man knows himfelf to be a cuckoldj; : 
the world ^Qibft kn6w it too. He that will, keep his 
horns in his pocket, muft keep his wife in his bofom. 
Therefore^ Q^Hl, as it is in your power to obfcrve my 



The Justice cauglit in his own Trap. 49 

wLfe, I anure,yoa a very handfome reward on her con- 
vidion : for I begin to find, that if I do net difcovfr 
her, fhe wiJl )l)f)«fj.y,dircover n\e, or ruin be by brib- 
_ ing her to fiold^^r tongue. It is not a little gold will 
make a gag for a wonraii. 

Quill. Sir, I fiialfbe as diligent as poflible. 
Squeez. And I ,as liberal on your fucccfs. 

[Exit Squeezum. 

8C ENE n> 

QJJ ILL /alus. 

Indeed, jufticc, that bait will hot do. I know yon 
too well to truft to your liberality. Your wife will re- 
ward ferviccs better than yon. Befides, I have too 
much honour 10 ta^e/ecs on both fides —And fince 
I am her pimp in ordinary, I'll go like an honeft and 
dutiful fcrvant, and difcover this confpiracy: for 
ihould fhe once be turned out of the family, I fliould 
make but a flendcr maiket of this clofe-fingcr*d juftice, 
whofe covetoufnefs vwould fuffer no rogues to live but 
himfelf.. 

SCENE IIL 
- The C o i^ s T A B L E '/ Hou/e. 
RAMBLE. CONSTANT. 

11a MB. This little raiftrefsof yours is the moft dex- 
trous politician, if that drunken puppy doth not dif- 
appoint us. 

Const. Never fear him: he hath cunning enough; 
>and there hath been fo Jong a war in his he^d betv\ een 
wine and his fenles, that they feem now to have conie 
to an agreement that he is never to be qu'tj in them, 
nor ever quite out of them : his life is one continued 
fcene of being half drunk. 

Ramb.. Well, as wc can be of no farther ufe in the 
affair, but muft ftay here and expc6l the iffue ; pr'y- 
thee tell me what hath be:omeof you thefe three long 
years fince you quitted the fervice of the Eaft-Ind-a 
company, and came over to England wuKSo\iKvQ»\*i\ 
lopji IL D C'jv^^ii^ 
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CoKST. Why, at my firft return, to England, the 
profpeA of war was in every one's eye; add not only 
the reports of the people, but the augmentation of the 
troops aflured us of its approach : upon which, I re- 
folved to embarque my fmall remains of fortune in the 
ferviceof my country, and obtained the fame commifli- 
on on that occaiion^ which I had enjoyed in the Indies^ 
My liiftory is not very full of adventures : I continued 
, therein till the redudion, when I ftiared the fate of 
feveral unhappy brave fellows, and I was fcnt a beg- 
ging with a red coat on my back. 

Ramb. It is the faculty of the cloth to be ragfged. 
■ Red is as apt to be ragged, as white to be fpoiled. 
It is coxiimonly the fate of our brave foldiers to bring 
home ragged cloaths, as well as colours, and both are 
rewarded by Weftminfler-hall— the one is hung ap 
in it, and the other is locked up fafe by an order from 
~ it ; for. Heaven be prais*d 1 the gaols are always open 
hofpitals for us. 

Const. The only happinefs which hath attended 
me fince my return, is my having contracted an inti- 
macy with that young lady whom you faw here ; which 
hath proceeded fo far, that lall night we had appointed 
to meet in order to our-marriage; but as I was jufl 
arrived at the place, a woman welUdrefled was attacked 
in the ftreet by a ruiEan. I immediately flying to her 
afliftance, the fellow quitted her, and leA me alone in 
thepoffe^on of the watch, who early this morning 
carried me before j,uilice Squeezum, and by him I 
was committed hither. 

Ramb. What, did (he appear againft you f 

Const. No; they fold (he was ill of fome bruifes 
flie had received, but defired I might be kept in cuf- 
tody till the afternoon, at which time (he would ap- 
pear againft me. But by what Hilar^t had told us, 
and by fome methods which have been ufed to extort 
money from me, I am inclined to fancy it all a con- 
trived piece of villany of the ju(lice» and not of the 
woman's, as I firft imagined. * 

Ramb. Be aflured of it;— if there be roguery, the 
juftice hath the chief part in it. But, comfort your- 
feJfwitb the expeAatiou of xtYtn^e; for I think he 
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p^nqot poflibly ^fcajp^ tbe net ^e bavjs i^read, unlefs 
xhc devil have mofe gratitude than he is r^jporu^ to 
havfi, ajEid will affift |iis ypry good friend at a Qrifi;i. , 
' Const. Bat what do you intend in Epgland,w]i/^^ 
yoa hav? no frtevd^ ? 

Ramb. I know not y^ )vhether I have or po. [ 
left an old father here» and a rich one. He though}: 
lit to turn me out of doors for fome frolicksi which it 
is probable^ i#he yet lives, he may have fof given me 
by this. But what's become of him 1 know not ; for 
I have not heard one word of him thefe ten years* 

Const. I think you have been va(Uy carelefs in 
negleding him fo long. 

Ramb. 'Tis as I h^ve aft^in alla^irs of fife; 
my thoughts have' ever fucceeded my a£lions ; the 
cpnfequeiice hath caofed me to reflect when it was 
too late. I never reafoned on what 1 ihould do, but 
what I had done ; as if my reafon had her eyes bc« 
hind, land could only fee backwards. 

SCENE ly. 
RAMBLE, CONSTANT, STAFF. 

Stai^p. Hc.rp is a lett^ for your honour. 
R^Mi. [S-f^^f it*} Ay> this is a Utter indeed ! 
CbiisT. What Is It? 
SLVVi^. My ftecdoni, under afign-pianual from the 

Const. Explain. 

Ramb. Then^ Sir, in plain Engliih, withouteither 
trope or figure, it fs a letter frote the juftice's wife» 
with an order to the coipft^e (or my liberty. 

[Reads^ 

" S I a, 

•* I was nb fconer recovered of the fright which 

^* that unmannerly friend of yours occafiorlid, than I 

" nave pcHbrmcd'my piromife. You will find me at 

<« Y^px^t : the conflable hath orders by the bearer to 

" iacquit you." 

Heie'a gofl^-n^tiite jh^yoaX, {Kifif thi feturJ] Thou 
dearwi^QfA4jti9ii'4rQgueof|kJ!iJ&<;eA&) xox&f ^xtca 
■■•■•" D t Qti¥k« 
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Const. Heark'^! fuppofe you brought her to be a 
witnefs to our defign — and— here, take this letter of 
affignation from the juftice to Hi'laret; it will give 
your difcovery credit. 

Ramb. An admirable thought ! I fly to execute it* 
Dear Conftant, good-morrow. I hope when riext wc 
meet, we fhall meet 

In happier climes, and on a fafer fhore. 
Where no vile juftice fliall invade us more. 
Const. Succefs attend you. [£xeufif. 

SCENE V. ATa'vern. , 

SQJJEEZUM, DRAWER. 

S QjJ E E z . No woman been to enq uire for Mr. Jones ? 

Draw. Sir, I know of none; but I'll afk at the 
bar, if you pleafe. 

Squeez. Do — and leave word if any fuch comes, 

to ftiew her up hither.i^ 1 have no reafon to doubt 

htx company,, but I am impatient for it. I protefi this 
woman hath revived the vigour of youth in me ; furc, 

I muft have Over-reckoned my years .*• 1 cannot be 

above forty- nine at the moft. I wi(h this dear girl 
was come. — I am afraid I did wrong in giving her 
thofe five fhillings, in a purfe worth above two (hil- 
lings more, which who knows but ihe may be fpend- 
ing on fome bully, who will perhaps fend another 
pr&fent to me in return ? 

SCENE VI. 

SQUEEZUM, HILARET. 

SquEEz. Oh! are you come — you little, pretty, 
dear, fweet rogue !■■■ I have been Waiting for you 
theijc—- r-thefc four hours at leaft. ' 

HiL. Young lovers, are commonly earlier than 
their appointment. 

SquEEz. Give me a kifs for that. — Thou (halt find 

me; a young lover, a vigorous young lover too. Hit 

m^ a flap in the fece,. ao;- — ^^Bow-wow! Bow-wow ! 

ril «at up your iloaths.— -— Come, what will you 

. , f drink ? 
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drink? white or red?— —Women love white beft. 

Boy, bring half a pint of mountain. — Come, fit 

down; do, fit down. Come now let us hear the 

{lory how you were firft debauched. — Come— that I 
iljay pot it down in my hiftory at home. I have the 
hiftory of all the women's ruin that ever I lay with, 
and I call it, The History of my own times. 

HiL. I'll warrant it is as big as a church bible. 

Squbez. It is. really of a good reputable fize: I 
have done execution in my time. 

HiL. And may do execution dill. 

Boy. [Without. 1 Half a pint of mountain in the 
Lion, fcore. 

Sqjjbbz. Well — but now let me have the hiftory— 
Where did your amour begin— at church, I warrant 
you. More amours begin at church than end there. 

■Or perhaps you went to fee the man of war 

Going to fee fights hath ruined many a woman. No 
wonder children are lovers of them, fince fo many owe 
their being to them. 

HiL. ^fideJ] I thank you for that remembrance, 
I had foreot my lover. ■ Ay, Sir, it was there 

indeed I Taw him firft; that was the fatal fcene of our 
interview. 

• Squbbz. Well, and was the amour managed by 
letter, or by word of mouth ? 

HiL. by letter. Sir. I believe he writ two ^ires 
of paper to me before I would fend him an anfwer: I 
returned him feveral unopened, and then feveral other^ 
opened. But at laft — he obtained an anfwer. 

Squeez. Well, and after your anfwer, what fol- 
lowed then ? 

HiL. Oh! he thought himfelf fure of me, as fooa 
as I had anfwered his letter. 

Sqjjbkz. Ajy I have alvyaVs obfervedin my amours, 
that when I received an anfwer, I never failed of the 
woman; a. woman follows her letter infallibly. Well, 
and what did he fay in his fecond letter ? 

HiL. Oh! he fwore a thoufand fond things: that" 
his love fhould laft as long as his life : that his whole 
happinefs depended on me— —and a vaft deal of that 
nature. 

D 3 ^<^\i\^i.; 
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S<^EBz. hyt ay» ju({ »s I &ave dope myfelf. I 
find wUofing is as methodical as the law. 

HiL. And I fancy as tedious with you, old geiitle* 
snan. [4fi^t. 

SquEBz. Well, and how many letters did you 
write to him, ey ! -—befor e - 

HiL. Not many. He did not want much encda- 
raffement. 

^(^EEz. Then paffingover tEereK of the fuh, let 
ns come to the laft fatal meeting. 

Hi L. It was of a Sunday morning— — 

Squeez. Right. My old mietBod : when other peo- 
ple are gone to church. 

Hit. In an exceeding Hot day.' 

^qjjiEZ. May or June?— Women a^d cherries 
are commonly gathered in the /anie month. 

HiL. I was fatigued with walking in the garden, 
and retired to an an)6ur to.repoie my^lf : guefs wha( 
was my (urprize wfieh I found tTie deaf perfidious had' 
convey'd himfelf thither before m^. 
^ $(iuEEz* A t)[ dog ! My old way again. Ah am- 
H'ulli 18 sis ttfeftfl in love as war. 

tilt. At my- firff entrance, he pretended a furprixe 
at feeing me une^t^pe^ledl^ : but on my queftioning 
htm how and with what defign be had conveyed him- 
felf there, he immediately threw off the cloak, and 
coiifefle4 all : fit Sew to me, caught me in his artef 
mth the mofi eager rapturei, and iwore the moft vio- 
lent love and eternal conmincy. I in the greateft 
agpsy of ra»p ripelled him with my utmofi force ; he 
ledottbled his attacks, I flaclcened my refiftance; he 
intreated, ( raved i he iigh'd, I cry'd ; he preifed, I 
iwooncd; he 

SouBfz* Ohi— lean beiriio longer, my axigellmv 
]^)majie !. my honey-fnckle ! my dove ! my darling f 
' Hii* What do yda mean. Sir ? 

8<^rBBi. I mean to eat yoii up, to fwallbw yoo 
d^n, tP/^iieeiie/yoii to pieces. 

mu. Help thipre! « rape ! a rape ! 



^Ct^^ 
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SCENE VII. 
SQPEE2UM, HILARET, SOTMORE. 

Sot. Hey-day ! wiiat in the devtl'* name i» hart ? 
■ Jufticc Sqttteeam- rsvidlifig a woivan ! 

Hi^L. Ob! for Heaf«n*6 fake. Sir, aflift apoor fdr- 
lorn hftplefs m«idV wk^m thi» wicked^ man haih trea^ 
clieroafly ftckteed. 

aqjjEBtt^ On liid!--— Ohlud! 

9e»T. F!i(0^af«ff y«ii, Mf. Squeesiiim! yM wh«>ay» 
ft'in«gf{ftace> yothwhe-are thie pre^fvcv and execneor 
of CNif Ikw<$i tnii4 t» be the breaker of thenv ! 

£h43f«e2>. CaR'll th^vt ttocttfe me ? 

Hf &• Yovt khow to^ wdf how bati^aroafly yo» hate 
ufed me. For pity's fake, Sir, fecurehimi dOAOli^ 
him ef^talpCfy till we fend for a ^onila^U. If theft be 
any law f^ ir juiMeey I dm refected to hong him, 

S^eis* O^iflud! whaf fiiiMMrhavelbrotgbeifty- 
felf t«r ! thiit cter I ihoifld livt to fte t)ki» dty ! 

^tu. If thetthffdHflood to ehy b^ttk Hke aftioneil 
fMt#, thiv hftd n«v«]f hapfeiNkl ^ btt yoa miift ga av 
w^Mfiiiff with a pon CO yocs at your ytart €o»; witii 
thfA »illdle-fllaiih», that vreeftle fact, that craitt's^ 
sttk tff a htd/tf Who wouild have itnoglttd chxt foel^ 
an <AA wkfaertd may-pole ^ thou ^e ihocM atctfnpc 
t6 IhH Mr a wotnan ? Why, thou wik be tht dittriioa 
of die whole tewii.-*-Griib-ftfeer will dint a nMuith oti 
yoar accoant. Thou wilt be ofhercd to Tybam with 
sMfe pomp tht« Alexander wa» ofhertd into Babylon* 
Joftiet eef«f trtumi^ fo univtrfally at af the execo* 
lion of one of her own officer*. 

SftfitBz. Sir» if there be troth ot earth, I am ai 
in^nocent-— — 

Serii. All the iaeoctfireon earth wiU aot fAi^e yoii; 
■■ ■ A man doth not always draw the rope by the 
weight of his fin*. Yomr innocence will not acqak yoa 
i* a ceert of joftke, a|;ainft her oath; attd when yoa 
come to the gallows, it will ht in ifaiin to plead your 
iimocence* Air^ filh that eemes to cht ntt tbeiie; 
Tht ^Ikrwt (o feldott gets its dtt, ihAt if never 
partf with w&tt if gets, 

D 4 >\^v; 
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HiL. Can you pretend to innocence? Was not this- 
gentleman an eye-witnefs to your rudenefs, to the in- 
juries yoa offered me? 

. SoTM. Ay, ay^ I can Avear to the rape with as fafe 
a confcience as I can drink a.glafs of wine. 

- Sqjjeez. I fee I am betrayed; I am caught in my 
own trap. There is but one way to efcape^ which is, 
the way I have opened to others, [/(fide.] I fee. Ma- 
dam, yourdefign is to extort money from me. I am 
too well acquainted with the laws to contend: I hope 
you will be reafonable ; for I am poor, very poor, I 
aflure you : it is not for men of my honefty to be rich. 

HiL. Sir, if you would give me millions, itlhoold 
not fatisfy my revenge ; you ihall be hanged foi; aa 
example to others. 

Squeez. Here's a cruel wretch ! who prefers my 
blood to my gold, which is almofl my blood. 

Sot. Hey-day ! what vehicle is this? a vinegar 
bottle? — Haifa pint, by Jupiter! Why, than fneafc. 
. ing rafcal, can'il thou pretend to honeily, when this 
dram-glafs hath been found upon thee ? Were I thy 
judge, or thy jury, this very fneaking vehicle ihould 
hang thee, without any other evidence. But come, 
£nce you are ta be haneed, I'll drink one bumper 
to.your good journey to Vie other world. — You will 
find abundance of your acquaintance, whom you have 

fent before you. And now, TUgo call the drawer 

to fetch aconflable. 

S(^EEZ. Hold, hold. Sir; for mercy fake do not 
expoie me fo. — Will nothing content you, Madam? • 

HiL. Nothing but the rigour of the law.^ Sir, I 
befeech you lofe no time, but fend fdr the conilable 
immediately. 

Squeez. rjl do any thing; Til confent to aay 
terms. 

HiL. Theconftable! the conflabie ! 

Squeez. Stay, dear Sir! I'll give you a hundred 
guineas; I'll dp any thing. 

HiL. -Remember your vile commitment of two 
gentlemen this morning.— -But I will revenge the 
injuries of my friends. — Sir, I befeech yoa fend for 
the ot&ccrs. 
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S<^EEZ. One is already difmilTed from his con- 
finement, the other Ihall be difmiffcd immediately. 

HiL. It is too late. 

SoTM. Hearkee, Sir, will you leave off whoring, 
and take to drinking for the future ? 

Squeez. I'll leave them off both. 

5,3TM. Then you fhall be hanged : but if you will 
commence honeft fellow, and get drunlc every day of 
your life,. I'll intercede with this lady, that on your 
acquitting the gentlemen, you fhall be acquitted 
yourfelf. 

Squbez. I'll do any thing, FlI quit any thing. 

SoTM. Madam, let me perfuade you to be merci- 
ful this time to this unfortunate and undutifuliervant 
of juftice. 

HiL. Sir, I can deny you nothing... 

Squeez. Get me a pen and ink; Til fend an or- 
der to bring him hither, and difcharge him inflantly* 

Sot M.. Drawer, bring pen, ink, and paper, and a 
bottle of old Port. 

Sc^EEz. [/d HiL] And could you have had the 
confcience to have fworn agiain.ft a poor old man ? , y 

SoTM. Faith ! 'twas a little cruel. Could you have 
had the heart to fee htm fwinging like a gibbeted 
ikeleton? Could you have ferved up fuch a dry difh 
to juftice— The body of one of her own children 
too ? — pBut here's the paper. — Come, Sir, write h^s 
difcharge and your own. 

[Squeezum 'zjorites, Sotmore ^z/f^Hilaret ad'vanc$. 

SoTM. You have managed this matter fo well, th^t 
I fhall have an opinion of your fex's undexftanding 
ever after. 

HiL. Let a woman alone for a plot, Mr. Sotmore. 

SoTM.~ Ay, Madam, a woman that will drink a 
bumper. Wine is the fountain of thought ; a^d 
The more we drink. 
The more wc think. 
It is i queftion with me, whether wine hath dohe 
- more good, or phyfick harm in the world ; I wou'd 
)^ave every apothecary's fhop in the town turn'd into 
a tavern. 

D 5 ^\\. 
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Hit. I am afraid, tke more you have of the one, 
tlie more yoa will Fequire of the other. 

SoTif. It is. their drugs that debaaeh Our wine : 
y^ne in itfelf u ns innocent as water, and phylick 
poifons both. It U not the jaice of the grape, but of 
the drug, that; is pernicious. Let me advife you, Ma- 
d|am, leave off yoor damn'd adulterated water, your 
tea, and take to wine. It will paint your face better 
ilxan vermilion, and put more honefty ih year heart 
than all the fennons yoa can read. Til introduce yoii 
to fome clubs of my acquaintance, a fel of honed fel- 
lows that live in the clouds of tobacco, and know no 
&oihe but a tayerh . . 

iS<ttrBFz. This^, ]ettev> Sif, willprodace the gentle- 
man immediately. 

SoTM. Here, drawjet— -^Ittthis letter be feat wiii* 
t&er it is dtreSied. Come, koneft juftice, our ac- 
^aintance hath an' odd beginning, but we may be 
vt;ry good companions ibon. Let us fie down, and 
€xppd,.our friend in the mariner it becometh us. Re- 
ikemlieri^hat you have bargained to do everv day 
of your Kfe; and the obligation ftall be dated from 
t&ts hour. Come, fi^ thee dpwii, koneft publican, 
eld juftice merchant. [iK^/ifw] Here's a health to the 
jJrbpag'atidn of trade, thy trade I mean, tp theincreafe 
of whores, and falfe dice, -i— Thou art a collefior of 
j^e coftoihs of fin> and; he that would fin with impu- 
nity, muft liave thy permit. Come, pledge me, old 
Boy; ff thon leaveft'CPM dcop in ^ glais, tltou (halt 
jo to gld yet, by this Iwwle. 
. . .S^QriBs. I^roteA, Sir* yoor hand i$ toabbbatiful ; 
yon will overcome me with wine. 

iotu. Wei), and llotc to fee a magiftrtte imhk ; 
it is a cclniely figlk. ^ When, jvftice is drank, ihe can- 
not take a bribe. 

Squ £ Ez. Do yoo not rkimember how the Athenians 
jpaniflied drunkenneft in a magifbrate ? 
' Sot it. And dodo^ I.fcnow^that we kave no /qch 
Athenian law amobg n« ^ We ^nnifli arunl(:enne^, as 
well as other fins> only iathe low^r fort. J^xink) like 
the £ame, was intended, fpf ge^itlemen— 'and no 
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cms ihoold get drunk, who jcanimt ga home in a 
coach— Come, Madam, it is your ala£i aow« 

HiL. Dear Sir ! I beg jeu wo»Td not compel tti 
to it. 

SoTJsr. By this bottle, but I will; I^U fvrilh thee 
to it before the jufticeV fk:e. Come, it will be bettet 
for you than tea; you will not be obliged to fculk 
away and take a dram aites this. Come, drink the 
jttftice's health, as a token of aalty; thejnftice is a 
good honeii drunken fellow. But let me give you 
lome wholefome advice. [TV tiijafiiu.^ Ceave off 
fornicating ; leave the giris to the boys,' and ftaad to 
thy boMle; it is a virtoe becoming our years; and 
don't be too hard on a wild boneft young rake. Thou 
haft committed a couple of the prettieft Doys to-day ; 
don't do fo any more.— -^^-Be as fcvere as you pleafe 
to whores and j^amefters, that o£er to aA without youf 
licenfe : but if ever you grant a warrant! for a friend 
of mine again, you fhall not only drink the wine,, bat 
eat the bottle too. Come, here's your hed^, lA 
hopes of your amendment ; thou (halt jf ledge thy owh 
health in a bumper.— — Mere, boy, bring up a gallon 
of wine. 

SqvsBz. Not a dro]p mdre. 

SoTM. A drop I confonhd fhe name. Come, einptjr 
your glafs ; the lady is a-di-y. 

Si^BBz. T^hU is worfe than a prifon. 

SotM. Yott Win get out of this with paying lefi- 
fees. Drink, I fay. 

Squbbz. Well-*— -fittce I muft. 

SoTM. Come, we'll have a icmft in ftvivk of driail-^ 
iag.-^-— I'll fing the ftanzas, atod ydl^ fMI* Hear, thet 
chorus. 

SONG. 

Let a fet of fober affes 

Rail againft the joys of dridrii^: 

While water, tea. 

And milk agree. 
To ibt^^W hmm ^ thinking, 

D 6 '^Hy^vi 
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Power and wealth. 
Beauty, health, ^^ 

Wit and mirth in wine arc crown'd ; 
Joys abound, 
Pleafure's found. 
Only where the glafs goes round. 

U. 
The ancient fefts on happinefs 
All dijfer'd in opinion. 
But wifer rules 
Of modern fchools. 
In wine fix her dominion. 

Power and wealth, &c. 
III. 
Wine gives the lover vigour, 
It makes glow the cheeks of beauty. 
Makes poets write. 
And foldiers fight, # 

And friend(hip do its duty. 

Power and wealth, &c* 
IV. 
Wine was the only Helicon, 
Whence poets are long-liv*d fo ; 
*Twas no other main. 
Than brifk Champaigne, 
Whence Venus was derived too. 

Power and wealth, &c» 

V. ■ 

Whcn'Heav'n in Pandora's box . 
AH kind of ill had fent us. 

In a merry mood, 

A'bottleof good 
Was cork'd up to content us. 



All virtues wine is nnrfe to. 
Of cv*ry vice deftroyer ; 
Gives dullards wit. 
Makes jufi the cit, 
T^rath forces koia the lawyer. 



Power and wealth, &c» 



Power and weakh, ilec* 
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VIU .''.'. 

Wine fets our joys a-flowin^;, 
-Our care and forrow drowning. 
Who rails at the bowl» 
Is a Turk in's foul, 
And a Chn&ian ne'er fhould own htm.' 

Power and wealth, &c^ 

SCENE VII. 

SQUEEZUM, H ILARET, SOTMORE, 
CONSTANT, ST AFl?. 

Const. MyHilaretl my deaf! 

HiL. My Conftant! 

Sot. Give you joy, dear Conftant, of your llhere^^ 

Const. Thank you, dear Sotmore, to yon I anoi 
partly obliged for it : Ramble and (will make yoa 
amends ; we'll give you £x nights for this. 

Sot. Where is he? 

Const. Very fafe ; be not concerned about hiin. 

HiL. Well, Sir, fmce our afiair is ended, there n 
the purfe you prefented me this morning. , As 1 have 
not performed your expcdlations one way. Til give 
you what I believe you di4 not expeA— your money 
again. It is unopen'd, I aiTure you. . 

SQXJBEal Thou art welcome however. 

Sot. Come, gentlemen, be pleafed to take every 
man his chair and his glafs ; we will dedicate one 
hour or two to drinking, I am refolv'd. 

Squbez. Firft we will facrifice to juftice. Mr^ 
Conilable, do your duty. 

Staff. Come in there. 

S C E N E IX, 
SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE, 
' CONSTANT, STAFF, Affijtams. . 

7hi Affifiants feiM Conftant, Hilaret, and^xmortr. > 

Sque£z. Seize thofe people in the king's name—* 
I accufe that woman and tl^t man of .confpijring t^ 
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St AFP. It h in Tain to cotttend, gentlemen, 

HiL. Othe villain I 

Squ B Ez. [Tc Sot.] The next letter joa extort, Sir» 
be fure to examine the content!. 

Sot. Thou rafcal ! will not even wine make thee 
honeft ? 

Soil BIZ.. Obferve^ gentlemen, how abufivehe i&; 
but ril make an example of you all : I'll profecute 
you to the utm6(l fcverity of the law.— —Mr. Con- 
fkble, convey the prifoners to yomr hoiiie» wheacc. 
you ihall have orders to brin^ them before a juftict. 

Sot* And art thou really in earnelt? 

Squ£Ez. You flliall had I am. Sir, to your utSt. 

Sot. Then I have found one m«n whk whom I 
wet-Id not drink » glafs of wine* 

SiA>FF. Come,, gentlemen, yon know the wcqp to 
my hottfe.-'^'— -i am partknlarlr glftd to iee your hor 
ftoar [To Sotmore} adid will accommodate you^ £» th( 
beft manner I can. 

Cofj-srr. I am too well acquainted with mufiastane 
to repine ac aty ; but how fliali I bear youss^ my 

UfiL. The left yo» feem to bear^ the mote' y«i mU 
wyiBen mint. 

Sot. Imuftgiv«thej>iiiliceone wiflkr M«i^ Htavea 

rain fmall b^r open thee^. and may^ it ceritpt thy 

beiAy^ tiU it is as piMirified. a» tfa^ SHnd. 

JiJA» One bJeffing onl^ may Heaven leftve ihf Ufe,r 

May itttkir4i^l tlHAgs^Rom thee— ttitlh^wi^ 



ACT V. SCENE 1. 

SCE>>£ tmrrCK's Hcu/e. 

rOhiTiCK Jhhi. 

SURE, mv«r chiM inherited fefs of a feeder's dif- 
pe&tton than mine ; her mother certaial^ pl^d 
me foul in the begetting her : f, wha Have Dten ihy 
"MMc lifc-mntd for fobtitty, covld Btver lie^e-ifieeQ 
ItemrtdtHfiltfa^creattfre. Irb^gkrtoree^iMtltaHc^ 
ing ken a tall half-pay officer m-. i^T ^9^ i i mu wiif t 
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nor do I thfnk Ae girl unlike him. i amlae ihe 
hath been, ever wild enough, to hav« hftd any officw 
in the kmgdozh for her father. Nattre hath been 
kind to the male of all creatures bat man : th« boli, 
the horfe, th^ ibgf. afe not encumbered eten with 
their own off-i^ring i that care falls on]y to the ft« 
milts : bat maii, when once a gablin^ fn6it hath 
chattered a fe^ mifchievous words over hiftii, is boftiul 
ikJ liave and to hold from that day forward all the 
brats his wife is ple»fed to beftow on htm. Yet I 
Ihuft own the girl hath bfeen ever dutlfot to mv, tiB 
(he became acquainted with this cnrfed felktw in a red 
coat. Why fhould red hav« fach charms in the eyes 
of a Woman ? The <oma« ibnate kept their avaiids 
abfcad, t</prevcnt t^^eir fharing in their laiad)? it 
home; We ftouKi do the feme, to prevent their filar- 
ing in our wives. A tall Idfty fellow fhaM make more 
work for a midwifb in one winter at homt, thm he 
' can for a fargeon iit ten fommers abk^oad, 

S C E N E II. 
FOUTICK, PAITHF6L. 

Vob, Weil, any news of my daughter y«t ? 

FiivTil. I^, S^; but there's fome news froiil.the 
#! ^l fe tAJi es oSkex, a mail is arrived from. Holland, 
and yoo will Yam tiie cOBtptm o£ i( in one ef^the 
evening papers. • 

Pol. Very wMil^ I MHift be inlieiu. 1 think we 
UttVe tHkt^ mails toge^ier now. : I ao^ not iatisiied at 
all with the aiFairs in At Northi: the aorthern winds 
have not blpwn us any good la<e)y ; the ek)ad» are a 
Ikrte darker ih the Baft toe tiia» i a^A wiih. them. 

s c E K E nt 

POLITICK, DA BRkl. 

Pot. Mr. Dabble, gbod morrow. ^ 

Dab. Are the mails come in ? 
Poi.^ Jaft atori^ed.' ' 

Dab. I have not flept one wUsik for reWaih^.oa. 
wl«^>B«if itM me M nighty pti1^a)j^» JCftft* ww^ 
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mail may glre fome mdght into thofe affairs. Bat 
what fays the Lying Pofl ? 

/ Pol. I have had no time to read it yet, I wiSh you 
woald. I have only read, The London Journal, the 
Country Journal, the Weekly Journal, Applebee's 
Journal, the Britifh Journal, the British Gazeteer, 
«thc Morning Poft, the CofFee-Houfe Morning Poft, 
the Daily Poft, the Daily Ppft-Boy, the Daily Jour- 
nal, the Daily Courant, the Gazette, the Evening 
Poft, the Whitehall Evening Poft, the London Even- 
ing Poft, and the St. James's Evening Poft. So, if 
you pleafe, begin the Lying Poft. 

Dab. [reaiis.] * Mofcow, January the. 5th. We 

* learn from Conftantinople, that affairs continue ftill 
/ in the fame doubtful way ; it is not yet known >yhat 

* courfe our court will 'take. The emprefs having 
:* been flightly indifpofed, the other day, took the 

* air in her own* coach, and returned fo well reco- 

• vered, that ftie eat a very hearty fupper. — ' 

Pol. Hum ^there is no mention of the fupper 

in any other papers. 

Dab. * Berlin, January the 20th. We hear daily 

• murmours here concerning certain rtieafores taken 

* by a certain northern potentate ; but cannot cer- 
' • tainly learn either who that potentate is or what 

* are the meafures which he hath taken— —mean 
' time, weare wellafTured, that time will bring them 

• all to light.' 

Pol. I^ay read that 1 aft over again. 

Dab. ' Mean time, we are well aftored tKat time 

* will bring th^ih alt to light.' 
Pol. Hum! hum! 

• Dab. * Marfeilles, January the 18th. The affairs 
' in regard to Italy, continue ftill in the fame uncer- 

• tain condition.' 
Pol. Hum. 

Dab. * The talk of a large embarkation ftill runs 

• high.' 

^ Pol. Hum. * - 

-g Dab. * The Spamards ftill continue encamped 

5 , near Barcelona/ ^ ' ' '' ' '■> 

^ J roil, ^uitt!^^ ' ♦'^^^^ * -* '^''\phakuifUh$ai. 
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Dab. * And every thii^feems tending to a rupture 

* — mean time we expedl the return of a courier Irom 

* Vienna, who, 'tis generally expeded^ w01 bring the 

* news of a general pacificaupn.' 
Pol. All is well again I 

Dab. I like this and fope other papers^ who^di/*- 
appoint you with good news. Where the beginning 
of a paragraph threatens you with war, and the latter 
part of it enfures you peace. 

Pol. Pleafe to read on — ; 

Dab; * However, notwithftanding thefe afTurance^^ 

* *tis doubted by mod people whether the faid courier 

* will not rather bring a confirmation of the war; but 
' this is all goefs-work, and till fucH time a& we fee an 

* a£lual hoilility committed, we muft leave our read- 
' trs in the fame uncertain fiate we found them.' 

Pol. Hum! there is no certainty to be come at, I 
find; it may be either peace or war. ' 

Dab. Tho' were I to lay a wage^, I (hould chafe 
war; for, if you obferve, we are twice afifured of that, 
whereas we have only one affirmation on the fide of 
peace— but ftay» perJbaps the next pafkgraph, which is 
.dated from Fontainbleau, may decide the queftion* 

* Fontainbleau, January 23. YeHerday his majefty 
' went a hunting, to-day he hears an opera> and to* 

* morrow he hears inafs.' • 

Pol. I don't Uke that ; hearing mafs is feldom the 
forerunner of good news. 
Dab. • It is obfervablc that Cardinal Fleury— * 
Pol. Ay, now for it. 
Dab. * It is,obfervabIe that cardinal tlcury hath> 

* for feveral days laftpaft, been in clofc conference with 
^ the miniHer of a certain ilate, which caufes various 

* fpeculations ; but as we do not kijow what was the 

* matter in debate, we cannot fay what/may be the con • 

* fequence thereof. Mean time we cannot help bb- - 

* ferving, that it hath occafioned fome people to put 
' on very ferene looks, who had worn clouded ones for 
' fbme time before; fome imagine, on comparing this 

* with the news from Marfeilies, that a war will be'un - 

* avoidable-*-^others, who are iltore peaceably }ti- 

* dioedj are 4s &rcauQ\xs advoci^tea oa xk<;^t\i«x i^^% 
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* -.-^^e rtait refer the whole td the determrnathMi 

• of tiiiie, that great judge in Worldly affairs, witone* 

* vei* fails with his two-edged fcithe to mowdowm the 
< weeds which fhadoW over the fecret connfds 6( 
' Aate, and lay them open to the niked eye of the 

• difccrning pdHticiaU.' 

J^oL. Sfratr I beg t6 heaff cBat tttft^ni 

SCENft IV. 
POLITICK, I)A6BL«. VAtfntVU 

i>jrm. [fiOdi.} * Wff iiiQft refer the whole tCfOtf 
' dhiftenfrf naf ion,' te. [Dab. cmti»*tf nudktg, 

fMTtn. Ob, Sir! Clorh faaili brought tiie ibnui|^^ 
w^m of Kty yemig onftrefi. 

Poir. Doi^^t inftermpt us-t-^^hrkjckhwRl. 
' Fmtn* If yau lofif a anoacnt, fhd ntey bd loft fbr 
ever. 

Poft. Strrihl peme. 

P^fH. Sit, mv yo»ftgimihre&, Mifs Hilaret, wiil^ 
te itfiStfone^ raxRW, bon^^d, if you do^ not afitt'hvf ; 
flie** taken op Amt t mpe.^'^A-^O^i my j^oor yeongr 
lady f tht fWeete^ beft^temM^ lady. Aire that eref 
V9M bom. Ob! tbae ever I Amid fee the day \ And 
CM yo« fit beie. Sir, reading a |>arcel of dagku'd con- - 
founded, lying nonfenfe, and ^ot go to youi dangblor'i 
dManc^f 

PoL. Sure the fellow is pofie^d. 

Fa tT9. Sir, your dasgiiter irpoilbilbd^poAtAd 
hy conftables — ihe's taken up fdr a taijpe, 

Poi. My daeglner taken op for a rape ! 

PikiTR. Yet, Sir) for ratriAingajaftkeof peacNN : 

Pol. Sore iomt atcident Jm^ touched the fellow's 
brain. 

Farm* Ay^-Sir, and it wo«ld toach yoai« tao, if 
yon bad a grata of hoaaaoity in yoa«-^Oh! that I 
IhoQld Hv« te fct lay ^r yoang^ lady saiach a out- 
fbrcoa«. 

Jfph, A wotfiaa takea up fbt a^rape-^^it it iau 
poftble, 

^M¥il. They mtiy (Wear it tbo^ for al( that-**«^I 
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tlje kinj^oifi ; but What wHI not a ftt of roguef fw^tr. 
Sir, I jiiv'd with Sqaeemim before I lived with your 9 
and know him to be a^ great a villaiii as any in the' 
kingdomt JH, go<Hl Sir, eome but with me to juftieo 
Worthy's, if you do not find your daughter there, 
turn me away for a vagabbiid, 

DajI. I dO'rtWeidbe/, n^igftboiir Pontick, to have 
feen in fome news-paper a (lory not very different 
ftom this. 

fdt. i^ty, if you haVd tetti if in a news-paper, it 
mijr pi-bbaBiy hit^^' Voriie truth in it ; ft, neighbour 
STabble, yb'Q wilf iittufe mfe ; I will meet you witHin 
an hour at the cofFe^-houfe, and the^e we Will confer 
fttrtRef. 

SCENE V. WonTHY'j ^tf*> 
WORTHY, ISABELLA. 

Wo«. Sort tttodeHy is quitt bartilhed from the st^ 
we live in. There was a time when virtue carH«^ 
fomctfiin^ of tt ditia* Jrtvc with it, which ritr ont dUrft 
attsck J bat iUsvf^ xht infolencc 6i' our youth is fcfch, 
iro Womn daM v^ilk the f{reetJ> bot thdf^ v^btr dt> it 

lin. Ani ytt otir Iawi»> blhbth^ Wt^y, M il 
tigorbiii ai tkofe of othar countries, and'^s wi^ll tstt* 
ciitM. 

Won, That 1 wifh they were ; but jgoM^ fltfdt 
too oftfta dog the wheels of juftice, anf obftru^l her 
coitrle: iht very* riches which wert the greatcft evi^ 
dence of his villany, have too ofteil d^clar^d the gtnltf- 
idhBotent; aifd^ld hath bcf«n fbttnd to cot a Atlier 
furer than the fliarpefl fteeL 

If A. Well, I am refotved t<^take cai« howl vi^n tore 
a ttep again afltt k h dark : I find tht fan is the onlf 
guard to ns women ; for however chafte the ndoon mzf 
biu in herfbl^ (He takes but very little care of oars. 

Wok. But could the villain ht very rude t 

Is A. A^ rudft as fo ihort a time would pe^rntit. f 
wtHild Halve gitdii all I was yf(fottfi in the world ttf Aav^' 
b<^ h^At; but flne^ I efcaptrd, let ns forget it. 

Wo«i, Forget ! by Beaveit it fhotks me \ \VtaX^^> 
who boaft «f wholibffle Itwi il astjVd^^m'^x^^ 
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earthy fhould by the roguery of feme of their execu- 
tors, lofe all their benefit. I long to fee the time when 
here, as in Holland, the traveller may walk unmo- 
}eiled, and carry his riches openly with him« 

SCENE VL 

WORTHY, ISABELLA, SQUEEZUM. 

Sqxjeez. Mr. Worthy, your humble fervant. I 
come to wait on youpn the ftraneeft piece of buiinefs. 
We are brought to a fine pafs indeed, when magif- 
trates fhall not be fafe ; we are like to prote6i others, 
when we cannot pro tedt ourfelves. 
* WoR. What is the occafion of all this paiTion, Mr. 
Squeezum ? 

Squbb2. Occafion! I have fcarce power to tell 
you. I have difcovered one of the mod damnable 
cpnfmracies, that hath been invented fince the gun- 
powder-treafon plot, 

WoR. Nothing again ft the government, I hope. 
, SquBEz. Marry, but it is; for that which is againft « 
the oSicers of the government, is ag^nft the govern- 
ment* In (hort. Sir, it is a confpiracy againft me, 
againft myfeif. What do you think, brother Woi:thv9 
but that, moved and feduced by the inftieation of tne, 
devil, a vile woman hath conspired to iwear a rape 
againft me ? 

WoR. A rape againft you! fbolifhjadc! Why your 
very face would acquit you ^— you have innocence 
in your looks, brother Squeezum. 
. Sgjj E Ez. I hope my charader will acquit me againft 
fuch an accufation. 

. WoR. I think it ought; a man whofe charader 
would not, is very unfit for that honourable commif- 
fipn you bear. 

S<MJBEz. True! thefcflurs refleft onus all. The 
SLCCunng a member, is accufing the body. We ihould 
c^nfi4er it may be our own cafe. . We (hould ftaad by 
one another, as the lawyer^.do. I hope, brother, you 
will (hew me extraordinary jaftice; and I afifure you» 
ihpuld any. affair of yours comje Wore me, my parti- 
Bi'it)f i^All lean on joor |ide* ^ 
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WoR. Partiality, Sir I I hope no caufe of mine ever 
will require it. T aflure you, I fhall do the ftri£left 
juftice ; 1 belfeve you will not need more. 

Squeez. Sir, Iny cafe needs no more; but I thinjc, 
ft incumbent on us all> t6 difcountenance any profe- 
cution of .ourfelyes on any account whatfoever. * 

WoR. To difcountenance it by the innocence of 
jQur lives, is indeed laudable, but no farther. It is a 
curfed law which exempts the maker, or the executor 
of it, from its penalty. 

■ , S.QUEEZ. Truly, brother Worthy, I thihk the ma- 
kers of laws, an'd the executors of them, ihould be freh 
of them ; as authors , and adors are free of the playi- 
houfe. * 

WoR. You are ludicrous, Mr. Squeezum. But let 
xnc tell you, he is the greateft of villains, who hath 
the impudence to hold the fword of juftice^ while he 
deserves its edge. . 

Sc^EEz. And let me tell you, brother Worthy, he 
is the greateft of fools who holds the fword of juflice^ 
and hurts himfelf with it. 

Is A. Brother, , your fervant ; my prefence will be 
vtry little necefJTary at this trial. s 

SCENE vir. . 

WO-RTHY, SQUEEZUM. CONSTANT, 
HILARET, STAFF, SOTMORE, BRAZEN- 
COURT, FIREBALL, three AJJiftants. 

Sqjjeez. But here come the prifoners— Brother 
Worthy, th^s is the womau whom I accufe of this de- 
teflable fadl ; — the manner of it was this : I received a 
letter, in an unknown hand, appointing me to meet 
at a tavern, which oat of pure good-nature I comply'd 
with; and upon my arrival found that woman there 
alone, who after a ihort difcourfe, laid hold of me and 
bawl'dout; on which that man there entered, and both 
threatened me, that un-lefs I immediately difcharged 
that man [potftts to Conft.] with another whom I had 
committed for notorious crimed ^ that the woman 
fhoald fwear a rape againftme^-— 7*ti8 I am-jreadyto- 
fwear.— — * V „t .:.^■^ ■ 
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jV^it. What do yott fay, y^on^ w<^in^» Ip^tl^is^ 
You do n^t loqlc JUke qpc who^l ihouLd fii%eSpf 
fuch behaviour. 

Hjx. That I dj^d threaten hlipy as he fftys. i;vl^^ 

jyjoA. Bat 4ld he attcimpt ^ny iuch i^^ng ? 
HiL. I can't fay he did, but^ — :; — :- 
^qxiE/z. pp you heiar ,thi8, brothjcr Wqrihy ? l 
^hin^ you have nothing to dp Jbut tp^a^e ^ef &fh> 

WoR. And for what reafon did you offer this/ 
Hxi*. I,^r'4 it oiily to frighten h^ to thp itC* 
ch%rg^ ^ ^t]tvo.geDtl.eineii, :Whoin ^e '^d yiiXsanp\j^ 
^^oiu^iued iptj^c OM^dy of" th^t fipfifdL^i. ' ^ 
WoR. For what crimes do they &md Cf^^pjUjP^^ 

^ryiPj?. JF.Qrttf{ora|><cs, ^'t pl^eypur^w^tf^jp. * 

HiL. One of them on my accp^iit.-T^a' | ^9Xtf 
^oi;e xl^ lea^ ^hipg ^ain^ Hm ^ 

WoR. On your accounti-TT^l jp^in i9)jfi jvi^qii^ j^ 
was unjuilly committed indeed. 

Squ EEz. l^ovr. Sir, jp'c <h?^I j^r^ceed to blacken sr 
little the charafter of this woman. Call Mr. Brazen- 
court ; Mr. Braxencourt, what dp you know* CNfiBis 
fine lady i 

Brazen. I knpw nothipg more of her, tiian that 
I ,kept her half a year. 

W91R, ^pt fcer l-TTT-rin yO^^t capaci^ ,did ^qa 
kcfipijcri 

J^f^AJ^^f^' I?i tjvc c^paci^ qf a .whore, t;ill.I.jyg$ 
ohli^ 50 tiui;n ^et off, /or .ilfuil|M\g four .of .flojrAvts^ 
i^iwrpsiir af^pcjfings^ind ff y CjwniDii-ijriiyfirJJppfcu 

S^.c,r;b. CiaJJlqijitMOvRir^WI. 

.}9rpjR. C^tain Fu;el^l, p^ay 4f> ypv k^^r tm/ 
barm pf that j^6mf\^c ? 

tlfLM' JH>r^ of W ! ay, zuA ,(o AoKh ^y :6\rsU» 
too. <SI«P cai^e to Qie (roi^ m49it:Braxex>cpiv:c. i 
kept)]^v W9 Wr^tjif. 

HiL. Sir, I befeechyoo hear'me. 

Won. 
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WoR. By and by. You muft not interrupt theoi.-^ 
Go on. Did you lofc any thing by her too? 

Fi^B. No, but 1 got fomething by her, which made 
my furgeon get fomething by me— — I love to exprefs 
jnyfelf in moded terms, but I believe you all know 
what I mean. 

Const. Damnatio.nl 

S9^ee;z. Call Mr. Drury. We^all blacken her 
farther prefently. 

WoR. Indeed you need not ; let us hear no more ; 
for her Take, I will never piut confidence in an inno- 
cent countenance again. — Well, woman, can you fa/ 
<any thing for yourfelf ? 

HiL. Oh ! that I could hide myielf for ever from 
(the world, and never ^om this hour .behold. the fun 
again. 

WoR. Indeed but you ihall. Madam, and Jbe .be- 
held .by p<thi;rs too. 

Com ST. Come to my bofofn, thou deareft, Xwecteft, 
JoveljMift; liid£ %hy forrows there. — jpeath onlv fhafl 
*tfisur thee from my arms ^gain. Death ! hell itfelf can- 
not have a tormept equal to feeing one tear of thine. 

Sot. Heark'e, juftice, I believe thou art honelicr 
than thy brother; I api fure thou c^nil not be a 
greater rogue : if thou wilt a^^he right Piart, acquit 
OS, afid /end that villain to prifoD. , 

SCENE Vlfl. 

WQRTHY.SQUEEZUM, CO.NSTA.NT. 
HILARET, SO TMOJIE, STAFF, C<>«/?Wr. 
Jfi/oHti, POLITICK, FAITHFUL, CLpRIS. 

Faith. Now, Sir, will you believe your own eyes f 
*^ls not that .your own daughter ? 

Pol. ft is irdeed.— Oh my unfortunate child— 

WoR. Mr. Politick, your humble feryant-—! will 
l)3^t commit this woman to gaol, and then X will l>e at 
,Xpar command. 

Pol. 3ir, you ftiall not be my humble fervant, nor 
.will I be yours; and if you commit my daughter to 
,prifon, you are the worft of Turks. 

WoR. Your daughter, Sir! 
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Pol. .Yefi, Sir, my daughter. Sir.- v 

Hiti Oh! my /atheri\ 

Pol. "My poor child !— That ever I flibuld live 
to fee the'e in fuch a Jttisfortup^ ! ,. 

WoR. Is it^oifiblc, Mr. Politick, that this yoang 
lady is your jjaughter ^ , 

Pol. Yes, Sir, it. is as pplTible, as that the Turks 
«ay come into oar part of Europe; and 1 wiih thi^ 
may not be as fare. as that. 

SCENE IX. ' 

WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT^ 
IlrLARET, STAFF, ConftabUs, Affiftants. 
POLITICK, FAITHFUL, SOTMORE, 
CLORrS, RAMBLE, ikfr^. SQJJEE ZUM. 
QJJ.ILL. 

Mrs. S<^eez. Where is this glory of the bench, 
this gallant jbftice ? this terror and example of fin I 
Do you know this hand, Sir ? Did yon write this af- 
fignation ? You are a noble gentleman, truly, to make 
an appointment with a line lady, and then bring her 
before a magiftrate. 

Squeez. O my malignant flars ! 

WoR. Mrs. Squeezum, what is the matter? 

Mrb. Squeez. You, Mr. Worthy, I am fure will 
pity one who hath the misfortune to be married to a 
man, who is as much a fcandal to the commiflion he 
bears, as you are an honour to it ; my confcience hath 
been too long burthened with conniving at his rogue- 
ries. H-e, Sir, he alone is guilty, and every one 
whom he hath accufed is innocent. 

WoR. I know not what to think. 

Ramb. Sir, that fellow there; that butcher of juf- 
tice, is the greateft villain that ever was born.— Being 
a little frolickfome laft night with this lady, that 
conftable feiz'd us. 'Tis to me fhe is indebted for all 
this trouble; tho' Mr. Conftable may claim fome 
ih^re, in not fufFering us to depart at her defire. 

Mrs. S<^EEz. AndMr J ullice may claim a little, 
who committed you to the conftable's houfe without 
^/z/" evidence, or even accufation. 
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R A M B . That he might exiort t^o hvn^ed poonds* 
for which fam he offered to coiDPromlie the matter. 

Sqvebz. Heark^e, Madam, 1 (ball be obliged to 
eomniit yea to Bedlam. 

* Mas.Sqt7BBZ. N0| Sir, I fhaU prevent you in t]|at» 
M» well as in your other defigns; your plot with Mr« 
Quill, which the whole world ftiall know ; you (hall 
be divorced. Sir, tho' not the way you defire« 

SquEEz. Sir, I befeech you to hear no more* 

Wo a. That» Sir, I cannot grant. 

Ram£. Sir, I de£re that yon woaldread that let* 
ter, which he fent to this young lady whom he hath 
accnfed, . 

WoR. [Reoiis,] * Wy little lioney.fnckle, I will meet 

* you within this half hour at the Eagle. I hope after 

* what youiiave received from me to-day, you will not 

* difajppoint^ours till then and ever after. '■ ■ ■ 
Did you write this letter, Mr. Squeezum f 
S<^EEz. No, Sir, as I am ready to fwear. 

Mrs. Squebz. Sir, I will fwear it to be his hand— 

Faith. And fo will l—I lived with himatwelve- 
i^onth, and therefore Ihaul4 know it. 

QyiLL. And I carried it to the lady^ 

Sot. Come, come, juftice, thou haft proof enoogh 
of her innocence. ^ I will give vou the word of a maa 
pf honour^ which is more than the oath of twenty fach 
fcoundrels as thefe, that ihe neVtr intended more than 
to frighten iiim to the acauittal of captain ConflanC 
here, whom he had unjumy committed. 

CoKST« And offered to acquit for a fum of money. 

WojL. Captain Conftanti is your name Conftant, 
Sir? 

Co NaT* At your fervicc. 

WoR. De£re my Met to walk hither*-! am more 
obliged to you than you know. 

Sqj^'^z* Come, Sir, this is only loiing time^— I 
want the Mittimus. 
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•SCENE X. 

WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE, CON- 
STANT, SOTMORE, HILARET, POflLI- 
TICJC, Mrs. SQJJEEZUM, QUILL, STAfF^ 
FAITHFUL, &c. ISABELLA. 

WoR. Sifter, 4o<yoa know this gentleman i 

Is A. Captain Conftant! it is^appy for me diat I 
do I thank yoa. Sir, for your generous refcae Jaft 
awht, wiiich my frfgfht at that time prevented mv 
mcknowledging. 

GoNST. And was it you. Madam ?— — * 

Rams. MyKabella! 

Is A. Ha !■ it is, it is my Ramble 

R A M B . My touch deceives me not, it is my tlurmr 
ing file, once more reftored to my delpairin^ jummvu 

Is A. What Ittcky ftars can have contrived this\ii|i* 
terview? 

*3l A MB. Very lucky ftars they appear now ; but t]iey 
liad a conibunded ngly afped fome time ago. 

Is A. Surprizing ! Brother, let that fellow be (ecor^ 
ed. He was the perfon from whofe hands thisg^n- 
Cl^nan delivered me. [ToVirth^ 

QuLLL« I hope your worfhip will forgive ine ; h|&^ 
Ihir'd tkefe two men, by my mailer'^ command, to 
iaie evidences for him. 

WoR. Surprizing vilJainy! fect^re them in* 

ftantly. And particularly that juAict.^whom I fliali 
no longer treat «s a gentleman, b\it as his villainy hath 
mnjrited.-^onftable, I charge you with them aH^and 
let them be kept below in the parlour, whither I s/iJM 
come immediately and fign their commitment* 

S^&£ss. Sir, you ftiall wxih you had deUt mPTC 
favourably with me. 

Woa.. Sir, yjour threatening^ will not terrify me. 

Faith. Come, gentlemen, we'll beypur fafe-guard. 

Mrs. S<^eez. I'll follow t^ee, like thy evil genius* 
till I have brought thee to thatju^ice thou dc^Terveft. 

A •....; 
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S C E N B the Uft. 

WORTHY, RAMBLE, CONSTANT, SOT- 
MORE, HILARET, ISABELLA, POLITICK. 

Ramb. My dear Ifabella, lam (b overjoyed At this 
onexpe(led meeting, that I do not a& for the fafety of 
oqr treafure. Since the fea liath refunded Ifabella, 
let it uke the jewels. 

Is it. The fea hath been even kinder than yoor 
wHh, it hath retum'd yon both. 

Ramb. I fhould foon have forgotten that lofs, in - 
leaving Ifabella ; yet, for her iake, the treafure is 
welcome too, 

WoR. Mr. Politick, I am heartily concerned at this 
misfintune which hath befallen your daughter. 

Ramb. Mr. Politick; — By Heavens, his fi^aturet 
«re the fame. Had you not a (on. Sir, once ? 

Pol. Yes, Sir, I had; but I turned him out of 
dooM, .and believe he was hanged long ago. 

Ramb. Then I am his ghoft, juft arrived from the 
Indies. When you turned me out of doors, I got ad- 
mitted into the Eaft-India company's fervice ; £ 
4riiansed my name in order to eicape your difcovery 
^-•^ndjl'hope you will now give us both your bleffing, 

Pol. And are vou reaHy that wild fellow my fon ? 

Ramb. I am that ytt^ identical wild perfon, I af« 
fureyott. 

\ Poi.. i. don't know whether 1*11 give you my blef« 
fing or no, tiill I fee how you are married. 

<WoB. Mr. Politick, I rejoice in the union of Our' 
families; this lady, your fon's wife, is my-fifler-^^^nd 
if fouHbore thosfand pounds can make the match 
agreeable to you^ it will be fo. 

Po^. Hath the wild rogue made his fortune as lafl ! 
WcH, fop,, I give you my bleffing ; and my dear daugh- 
ter, I give youjoy, and \ hope the boy wHlgive it you, 
ay;; and iaftinff,conftant|joy. — *f he doth not make you 
a^6od hiifrand, i Ml hot own him ; if ha doth not make 
you bleffed, he Aiall have no bleffing o( sau\^» 

I»A« Sir, I doubt him not. 
' ' ' E z '^NW'a. 



'^S RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 

Ramb. Well, father, I have nothing more to a/k of 
you, but in favour 0^ my friend captain Conflant, 
whofe love I am certain will compleat the happincfs 
of my fifler. 

WoR. I think I have never been witnefs to fuch'a 
complication of villany. Sir, \To Conftant] J aifurc 
you, and all of you, you (hall have fufficient repara- 
tion for the injuries you have fuffercd. And Sir, by 
the charafter which I have had from my iifter of that 
gentleman, I do not think your daughter can be bet- 
ter difpofed of, let the difference of fortune be what 
it pleafe. 

Ramb. Befides, tho' his eilate be not equal now, 
it may become fo ; for no man hath a better iniight 
into politicks. 

Pol. Nay, if his fludies bend that way, no man in^ 
deed can tell to wjiat his eftate may come.— Had I 
known this fooner, my doors fhould never have been 
ihut againU him. Sir, I (hall be glad to confabulate 
with you at ray hbufe — and if you fliould fet your 
heart on my daughter, I do not believe I fhall do any 
thing to break it. 

Ramb. Nay, Sir, there is no hour like the preiS^At: 
this hour hath proved lucky to your family,—— Give 
' me leave to prefent your daughter to one whom if 
ihe d^ferves, I fhall be proud of calling her fifler. 

Const. Ramble, you have crown'd my obligations 
with a gift, far dearer than the earth could prove. > 
Hi L. I only wifh yoa may always think fo, captain*. 
. And now, pappa, I hope you will pardon this night'i 
fally, to both me and poor Cloris ; we have been .al- 
ready fufficiently punifhed ; and fince the eirent is 
happy, imitate in this one thing the Turks, and cotfi 
iider it favourablV) as it hath been profperous. 

Pol. The TufKs 1 1 wifh you were better acquainted 
with them than in romances; I hope that gentleman 
will take care to inftrud you in publick affairs.— 
Well, Jack, \To Ramble] I long to have fome com- 
munication with you about the affairs of the Indies, ' 
and the poflure of our trade there. I hope you 
left the Great Mogul in good health.——^ 
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Ramb. Very flightly indifpofed of a cold at my 
departure. 

Pol. I heartily forgive, you all : fo let me fee you 
all embrace one another.— This is the comfort of 
age, Mr. Worthy. 

Sot. Let me embrace you all together. — I have 
found this day two good women — and they have fallen 
t6 the ihare of my friends— and I will get drunk this 
night, if the fpirit of wine will do it — I'll drink to 
your happinefs, while you are enjoying it.— While 
you are tailing the joys of Venus, 1 wifi fwallow down 
the delights of Bacchus.— -I defpair of either of 
your company this month yet— but the juftice fliall 
celebrate this night with me. Come, honeft juf- 
tice, — I have found one honeft juftice too-^ 

WoR. Really, Sir, I think you have fufiiciently 
celebrated already— , 

Sot. No, but I have not-— ~And you, Siri will be 
drank at your children's wedding night. 

Pol. 1 never drink any thing out coffee, Sir. 

Sot. Damn your coffee— 

Ramb. Sotmore, thou ihalt have juftice.— —Mr* 
Worthy, I affure yon, notwithftanding this humour, 
the world hath not an honefter man. 

WoR. It is ipity he ihould befot himfelf fo. Your 
charader of him encourages me to employ fome la- 
bour in adviiing him to quit fo beaftly a pleafore.— 
Come, gentlemen, I deiire yon would celebrate this 
day at-aiy houfe to-morrow. I will proceed to take 
all poftible meafures to your receiving fatisfadion for 
your injuries, and making publick example of fo 
^reat a villain: forthecrimesof a magiftrate give the 
greateft fandlion to fin. 

No reverence that church or ftate attends, 
Whofe laws the pcieft or magiftrate ofiends. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Wfrt. Y O tF N G E R. 

a7 leHgih the driadful htfrkOfit if iHded^ 
•" And I ayid/ptrnfidfe/dfe to^ttbtt landed. 
For after all this mighty fufs ahout it. 
Our play hath ended madefily luithout it* 
Butf ladies^ did mt you to9 ;$mpathife ? 
Hey / pret^ do confe/sy do all your fro«wns arife 
Becett^fo m^h if Rnpt oHliRafe ^t Sa^lP ; ^ ^ 

Or is if, that 'ive hat^e no Rape at all! 

Indeedf ourpbet'y to oblige the afi\ 
Had brought a dreadful /cene upon the Jl age: 
But /, percei'uing njohat his mufe njoould dri'ue.sU^ % 

^old him the ladies ne*ver would comtive at L 

A downright a^ual rap e unleft rirpthoate. Jf 

Bui HotHfoiibJfetndifig <Vtitaf thefi pitts teffuSy 
Who*d think our heaus wereJUch kigli'tnittteJ fkUowt / 

O / may our youths m}hofe 'vigour is fo parhuSf 
7'a Italy be wafted with DoM Carhs ; 
There Jhould one 'w^oty but gi<ve themfcoptf 
They would not lea'vi one imidenUeadfir th4 top4\ 
OVjhbuldfinU ne^pope JoaH the chair pojf^fi^ 
. Thtj^d plitfthe di^vitnaithrB^-'^'^/folinefu 
"^^No nunnery one virgin fiouldejtcto/e. 
But new Rome /all, by what the old arofe* 

'Twas eifiritnge doQrim that Lucretia taaghf^ 
JVheH on herfelf te^tftn^d het k^^'i/mtk ! 
Heaihenijh tuh^eB ! Th^ pMtt chrijliaig wifi^ 
Tho* ranijh' dy ftill contents her/elf 'UtifbHfe: 
So zealous from feif-nhirdet nsf^ tefiah^ 
We li^ue^ thi^ Jure iffrefiorfl^g ^edn. 

But may no fears offuch a fate affright 
The beauteous kind fpeBators of to-night ; 
Safe to your hujbandt arms may you efcape^ 
And never know that dnadful things a Rape. 

THE 
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[R town hath been feldom more divided in its- 
opinion;; than concerning the merit of the fol- 
lowing fcenes. While fome publickly affirmed, that 
no iauthor could produce fo fine a piece but Mr. P — > 
others have with as much vehemence infilled that no 
one could write an-y thing fo bad bnt Mr. F— — . 

Nor can we wonder at this diifeniton about its merit, 
when the learned world have not unanimoafly decided 
even the very nature of this tragedy. For tho* moll oT 
the univerfities in Europe have honoured it with the 
name of ^* Egregium & maximi pretii opus, tragcediis 

* tarn aatiq^uis quam novis longe anteponendum ;' 
nay. Dr. B hath pronounced, * Cities Ma&vii 

* ^neadem quam Scribleri iflius tragcediam hanc 
*- crediderim, cujus autorem Senecam ipfum tradidiflb 

* baud dubitarim :* and the great profefTor Burman 
£athililedTom Thumb,' Heroum omnium tragicorum 
•■ facile principem:' Nay, tho' it hath, among other 
ranguageS).been trandated into Dutch^ and celebrated^ 
with great applaufe at AmUerdam (where burlefque 
never came) by the title of Mynheer Vander Thumb, 
the borgo mailers receiving it with that reverend and 
filent attention which becometh an audience at a deep 
tragedy. Notwithilanding all this, there have not been 
wanting fome who have reprefented thefe fcenes in a 
ludicrous light ; and Mr. D hath been heard, to 
fay, with fome concern, that he wondered a tragical 
and Chriflian nation would permit a reprefentation oi^ 
its theatre, fo vifibly defighed to ridicule andextirpate 
every thing that is great and folemn among us. 

This learned critick ac^his followers were led into 
fb great an error by that fnrreptitious and. piratical 
copy which ftole laft year, into ihc nvoi\4 \ m\^ Vgox 
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i»}u^oe aftd prej ddice ta oan ^ddior » will be ft cknov* 
M^^y y^opcy ^y ey^X one who fhftll liappilv perufe 
tlus ^Atiir^attdiOidgiiiar'Cdpy. Nor;««n (Ldp'jrd* 
snarkiDg;; toLth^grekt praife of our a«thor» th^t hpw* 
ever imperfpft nbe former was, even /that faint re- 
femblance of the true Tom Thamb contained fufHdeiit 
bea«ties to give it a ran of Hoards of fortjr flights to 
thepoliteil audiences. Bnt, notwithftanding.that ap<- 
planfe which it receiv'd from all the beft judges, it 
Vks zs fcvcrely cenfured hy^ fbmefew bad ones,: and, I 
believe, rather malicioully than ignorantly, reported 
to have been intended a barlefque on the ioftifeft paf ts 
6f tragedy, and defigned to banifh what we generally 
tall fine things, from the ftage. 

Now, if IliSah fet my countrv right in an affair of 
this iiiiportance, 1 0iall lightly eiteem any labour which 
it tnay coft. And this I the rather undertake, lirft, as 
it is indeed in fome iteeafure incumbent on tat to vin- 
dicate myfclf from that furrcptitious copy before- 
Mentioned, ptiblrfh'd by fome ill-meaning people 
under my name : fecondly, as knowing myielf mofe 
Capable of doing juftice to our author than any other 
Sian, as [ have giveti myfelf more pains to arrive at a 
thorough nnderftanding of this little piece, having for 
■ten years together read nothing elfe; in which time, 
1 think I may modeftly prcfume, with the help of lUy 
£nglifii dxdionar^, to comprehend all the meaning 
.^f every word in rt. 

But ftould any error of my pen awaken Clariff. 
Bentleium to enlighten the world with his annotations 
^n our author, I ihall not thitk that the lead reward 
brhappinefsarifiirgto me from thefemy endeavours. 

J Ihall wave at prefent what hath caufed fuch feuds 
in the learned world, whether this piece was originally 
vc^ritten bv Shakefpear, though certainly that, ^ere it 
irue, muft add a confiderable ihare to ifs merit; efpe- 
eially with fuch who are (o generous as to buy^^nd 
commend what they never read, 'froifa an implicit faith 
in the author only: a faith ! which our age abounds in 
•Us tnxxchf as it caA be called dcf^cx^nt in any other. 
. - Let it foffice, that therTicxGraiftY-of TaACfifiiES; 
^ Tkt Lirr ihd I>Eirtil of Tota TfftrifB, wts 
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written iA ^ ittgffi of dvieen Bli^betlu Nor can the 
oBjtfftions tatit hy M. D , t&tt the traaedy mnft 

A^n haye b^R aiite^edent to the hitory, have any 
weighty wlkea we tonfidci, that tW the HisroaY of 

at ^e Looking-Gtafs ott Londoti-bffdgif, be of a later 
date» ftill liiul we fuppofe this hiftory to have beexl 
tranfcribed from fome other, anlefs we fuppofe the 
writer thereof to be infpired : a gift very faintly con* 
tended for by the writers of our age. As to this hiftory's 
not bearing the ftamp of fecond, thirds or fourth edi- 
tion, I fee out little in that obje^ion ; editions being 
very uncertain lights to judge of books by : and per- 
haps Mr. M r may have joined twenty editions 

in oner, as Mn C— -1 hath ere now divided one into 
twenty. 

Mfor doth the other argument, drawn from the little 
care our author hath tiakeh to keep up to the letter of 
this hiftory, carry any greater force. Arc there net in— 
ftances of plays, wherein the hiftoi)r is fo perverted, 
that we can know the heroes whom they celebrate by 
no other marks than their names : nay, do we not find 
the fame charaftcr placed by different poets in fuch dif- 
ferent lights, that we can difcover not the leaft fame- 
nefs, or even likenefsyin the featuies ? The Sophonifba 
of Mairet, and of Lee, is a tender, paffionate, amorous 
,giiftrefs ofMafiniiTa ; Corneille and Mr.Thomfon give 
Ker no dther paflion bat the love of her country, ancJL 
9iake her as cool in her aifeAion to Mafioifla-as to Sy- 
f hax. In the two latter (he refembler the charadter of 
.^oeeii Elizabeth ; iil the two former, fhe is the piAure 
q£ Maj;y qneen of Scotland. In fhort, the one Sopho^- 
Bi(ba is as different from the other,, as the Erutul of 
Voltaire is from theMariusjun. of Otway: or as the 
l^inerva is from the Venus of the ancients. 

Let us now proceeU to a regular examination of this 
tragedy before us, in which I (hall treat feparately of 
yhc Fable, the Nforal, the Characters, the Sentimenti",.. 
and the pidfoa^ And firft of the* 

Fable ; which I take to be the mbH (imple imagiil<^ 
^ble!' arid to ufe the words of. ah eminent ^^vW,* 
*Ode^T^iriar, a^d aniform-, «ot AtLt^e^'^^\*.^xtv^s^- 
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■ tiplicity <^ inddentfy mnd vet affiM-ding.ffveral re«; 
^. voiircioiis of fortune ; by whlckilie paffions ihbir be' 

* excited; varied, and driven to their fall tamalt'of 

* einetion«'?»--r-Mor ir tUe afkien of ^Us tragedy left 
great tban onifona. The fprino; of all is the love o£ 
TomThumb for Honcainuhca^u hick xaoied thb quar- 
rel between their majefties in the firfi aft ; the paffion 
of Lord Griztsle in the fecond ; the rebellion, fall of 
Lord Grizsle and Glomdalca, 4cvouring of Toih 
Thumb by the Cow, and that bloodj cataftrophe lA 
the third. 

Nor is the Moral of this excellent tragedy lefs noble 
than the fable; it teaches thefe two inilru^ive leflbns 
HfSK. That human happineil is exceeding tran£ent; 
and that death is the certain end of all men ; the for- 
mer whereof is inculcated by the fatal end of Tom 
Thumb ; the latter by thatof all the other perfotiages. 

The Chara^ers are, I think, fufficiently defcrlbcd 
in the Dramatis Perfonae ; and 1 believe we (hail find 
few plays. where greater care is taken to maintain them 
throughout, and to prcferve in every fneech that cha- 
rafteriflical mark whfch diftinguiihes them from each 

other. * But, (fays Mr. D ) how well doth thie 

' chara6)er of Tom Thumb, whom we muft call the 

* hero of this tragedy, if it hath any hero, agree with 
^ the precepts of Arillotle,who defineth Tragedy to be 
«* the imitation of a (hort but perfcdl adlion, contain- 
** ing a juft greainefs in itfelf/* &c. What greatnefi 
' can be in a fellow, whom hi (lory relateth to have 

* been no higher than a fpan r' This gentleman 
feemcth to think with Serjeant Kite, that the great- 
siefs ef a man's foul is in propoition to that of his 

• body ; the contrary of which is affirmed by our EngliA 
phyficgnomonical writers. Befides, if 1 underHand 
Arillocfe right, he fpeaketh only of the gieatnefa.of 
ike a£lion, and not of the perfon. 

As f(ir the Sentiments and the Didlion, which how 
only remara tobe'fpokcn to; 1 thought I could afllbrd 
tjiein no ftronger juftificationg than by producing pa- 
rallel paflages out cJF the beil of our £ngliih write'rt. 
Whether this famenefs •>/ th6nght and expreffion, which 

'lluivc9QgtediroiL tl|eai,proceeded fnunan agreeoLca^ 
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lirtlieirjvrajp.of duakingr or whetberthc^f faavys bor«» 
iDw^ froflrdtnraQdior* f kaye thenadix^to deterituse: 
1 ihall ad7entitr& to affirm tbi$ of the fiBottmeiits of otil^ 
tudior^t|^tdi^affegBndr«l^dietiiii(t(l faarilitrwkkh 
tiuiveeter m,et wUl^, an^ at the fame tboordelivered 
with die liigheft dignity of .ptvaro;: which bringitiM 
tafpa^k brhif di&on.««^H0re I /hairoQly beg on^ 

Cmalatnni, wk. That the jireateft perfeifUoii of thf 
ngoag^ pf A tragedy u» that it is not to be undex';-' 
fto^ ; wbich granted, as I think it mull be, it will ne- 
ceflarily follow^ that the only way to avoid this is by 
being too high or tQO low for the underftanding. which 
will comprehend every thing within its reach. Tbofii 
two extremities of flile Mr. Dryden illuilrates by the 
familiar image of two inns," which I ihall term ithe 
aerial and the fabterreHrial. 

. Horace goes farther, and fhcweth when it is proper 
tp call at one of thefe inns, and when at the other ; 

Telephas Sc Peleus, ciim pauper 8c exnl uterque, 
Projicxt ampuUas k fefquipedalia verba. 

That he approveth of the fefquipedalia verba,Is pfaii»; 
for had not Telephus an J PeleUs ufed this fort of die;. 
tsoB.in profperity, they coujd not have droptit in ad- 
terfitj^,. The aerial inn, therefore, fays Horace, is pro- 
pi^r only to be frequented by princes and other great 
men, in the higheA affluence of fortune ; the fubter- 
rellrial is appointed for the entertainment of the poorer 
ibrt of people only, whom Horace advifei, 

■ " ^dolere fermone pcdeftri. 

The true meaning of both which citations Is, that 
'l>onibaft is ^the proper language of joy, and doggrfcl 
for grief; die fatter of which is literally implied in 
the fenno pedeilris, as the former is in the fefquipe- 
dalia verba. . !> 
Cicero recommendeth the former of thefe. * Quid 
:^ eft tam foiiofam vel tragicuni qU^m verborum /bni- 
' jtas inanis, .nfilla fubjeda fehten^ia neqde fcieotifi.' 
Whatca&bf fo proper f6r tragedy asafetpfbig found- 
ling woisds,. ^ contrived -toigetber as to' convey! \do 
Jmeaniiif ?. wJucb I fhali oap«da}>Q« «Aiia>^YSf^^>siV^ 
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die fiiblime of Loagiaus, OVid dsclarettlal^lbloteif 
Mr ihe latter ion ; 

OimK gpen^ nnapti g^JMriiete tvegeMua? viAciCki 

Tragedy bath, ofell wrltillj^s, tMpizittt fhakt ill t&d 
S^ntBoss ivhicLis t&e jffbfdndofScribtertetf. 

i (Katl n^t ^refum^ to detertf itie tPhkh df theft fvird 
lliles be prodci- iojf frAgedy.w— It' fdfflceth, th^t 6ur 
autkor excellcth ift both. He is vcw rdrely within 
fij[htthrottgh the whofe play» either rlmg higher than 
tneeye or your iinderi&nding esiti fbar, ot finking 
towel' th^n it ciareth tO fioop. Bat here, it may, per- 
haps, be obfervedt that I haVe givfcn. riiore frequent in- 
ft'ances of authors whb have imitjaited him in the fub- 
nme, thah in the cbritfary. To which I atiftver, fij"!!, 
Bombaft being properly a redundancy of genius,, in- 
fiances of this nature occur in poets, whole names do 
more honour to our author, than the writers in the 
sdoggrel» which proceedB from a cooF, calm» weighty 
way of thinking, inftances whereof are moft freqoehtly 
to be found in authors of a lower dafs. Secpndly, That 
the works of fuch authors are difficultly fband at all» 
Thirdly, That it is a very hard taik to r^ad them, 
in order to extrad thefe flowers from them> AAd laJtly, 
It is vefy difficult to tranfplant them at all ; they being 
like fome flowers of a very nice nature, which wiU 
Booriihlil no foil but their own : for it is eafy to tran- 
Icribe a thought, but not the want of one. The Ea rl 
or EssEX^fbrinflance, is a little garden of choice rari- 
ties, whence you can ^:arccrtfsii^iant one liaeibas to 
pre(erve its original beauty. This muft account ta 
die reader fbr his miffing the names of feveral of hij 
aeqaaintance, which hehadcertainlv found here, had. 
I ever read their works ; fot which,.if I have not a jult 
dfeem, 1 can at leaf! fay with Cicero, ** Quae non con- 
•* temno^quippe quae aunquam legerim." How^ver^. 
that the reader may meet with due fatisfa^ibn in th^ 
pcAtit^ I have a ybung cOMm;eiatatOr ffota tht Uni- 
verftty, who is reading over all the modern trd'gedJes,. 
M five €iilling» a dbzen, and cOllefling all tliat iA^ey 
have ftofe from our author, which Ihall fhOctly be 
added as an appendix to this work» 

Dumatift 
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MEN. 

JLiKiS A&THU&9 apaffionate ' 

^ort of king, htUband to 
., Qaeen DollsdloUa, of wlom 

lie ftands a little in fear; >Mr»M<fLLAat« 

father toHimeamancahWliom 

he is ycrry fond of; and in 

love with Glsmdalca* 
Tom Thumb THt GasAT* a > " 

little hero with a great foalj 

fomething violent in -hislv -^^^^^ i 

temper, which is a little abat-^ •^"Sf ^"'**^^'^ 

ed by his lovo for Himca^t 

manca, J 

GH05-r of Gaffer Thumb*! a||r> » ^ . 

whimfical fort of Ghoft, | ^- ^^^^^ 
Lord Grizzlb, extf«mel)r^ 

zealous for the liberty of the! 

fubje^, very cholerick itt his S Mr.. Jo|it9» 

temper, and iii Idve with V 

Harfdmunca, ) . 

Merlin, a conjorer, and in 1 

fome fort father to Tom > Mr. Hall ah^ 

Thamb, y 

Noodle, "l Courtiers in place, 1 
Doodle, J and conieqaently f Mr* RErNOintS^ 

of that party which is appcr- j Mr. Wath an. 

moft, ^ J 

Fod^LE, a courtier that is outi 

of place, and coafequcntly l^ . 

of that party that is under- f^^* Ayres. 

Bailiff, and\ the party of"lMr. Pethrsok. 
Follower, j the plaintiff, y Mr. Hicks. 



>Mn 



Watson. 



Parsok, of the fide of the 
icharch^ 

1- ;•■v^ ■• --^^C^. 



. . .WOMEN/ 

QVBBN DOLLALLOLLA, Wife tO^ 

ICing Arthur, and mother to 
Hancamuitca, a wonan entirely 
faultlefs; faving that /he is a vMrs.MvLLART*^ 
^little given t» drink, a little too ^ 
much a virago* towards her hof- 
band, and in love with Tom • 
Thumb, -^ 

The PmiKrisa HvifCAMiTNCA,*. 
daughter to their majefties King f 



Arthur and Queen Dollallolla, I 
of a very fweet, gentle, and j^^ 



V( a very iwcci, gcnuc, auu < Tuf_- |u^»»^ 

amorous difpofition, c^alty in f ^"* r^^^^ 
love with Lord Grizsle and Tom F 
Thumb, and defirous to be I 
married ta them both^ ^ 

GiiUMDALCA, of the Giants, , 



a captive Queen, beIo<red by / ., t\« 

tke king, ^ut ii» love with \ ^*' ^»"- - 

TomThiunb, •* 

MU.TACHA. \ S ■{»««">"• 

ConiticFS, Guards, Rebels Drums, Trumpets^ 
• Thander^ and; Lightning. 

SCENE^ nr C«M-/£^ King K^i>viv%^ ^»d tkSkm' 
thenabouU. 
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TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 



ACT t. g.CENE I. 

SCENE, /^/Palace. 

DOODLE, NOODLE. 

DOODLE. 

SURE fuch a ^ day as this was never, feenl 
The fun himfelf on this aafpicibiu day. 
Shines like a beau in a new^ birth-^day fuit : 
Thi« down the feima embroidered, that tire bea»s« 
All natillrc wears one univerfal grin. 

NOOD*' 

A Corneille recommendi fome v^ry remack^l* ^f whtreia. t^:.- 
fii the a^ion of the tragedy. This the lofi^ of our tragical writei^a 
bive unflerftoodto mean a day remarkable for the ferenity of xhn , 
^X» or what we generally cafl a fini fumrner*! day: fo that, ac« 
cording t9 this their expoutionj .the (ame montht are proper for. ^ 
trag«dy| which are proper for paftoral, Moft of our celebrated ^ESng*' ', 
lifk tragedies, as Cato» Mariamne, Tamerlane; Sec* begin with 
their oMervationt pn the morning. Lee (ecmt to ha^if copoe ^« .^ 
neaitft to this beautiful deferipd on of oor aiithor*s: 

. The morning da was with aa trnwontad criaJoa> 
The flowers all .odorova feem, the garden bifdi 
Sing l«ader| and the laugbiag f»a afcends 

. The gaody earth widfc lA annfaftl brightneff^ ^ 

All natvfe fmiles. . Cai. Bote, 

MafinUb ito theneirSophoiiiiba Is aH5 a fivMtfitb of tttc faa)' '^;^ 

. ; ■ M TheAtntooieeae, 
As coniSnoss of my }oy, with broader eye 
To look abroad the world* and all things fmile 
Like Sophonifta. . ' 

MtmnoB, ifl the Ptrfiaa Princely -makes the' fun decline rlfijiff^ 
that he ma/ not fctf OA^oljtftf which wonM prophanc bV' 
hfightacft» ; . .. . t .: ' 
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Noo»« Thu day, 1^. DooiUer i* t^itif 
Indeed I— A day, ^e never Taw before. 
The mighty ^Thomas Thumb viaorioas comet; 
MiIIidBs otfpmts crowd h»charioi iHleds, . 
'Giants ! to whom the giants in Gnild*hall 



Are 



■■ ■ ■ T|ie morning rifes Cim, 
And ft]) thoOr f odtjp A«ks thit viTd t4 piAnt , 
Tke 4zy*t approach areUift in clouds, ai if 
The hof rort of the vgbk had tefr^em iMcliiy 
To warn the foa iio AovH aot fette the fea^ 
Topcej^ «c« . 

» This line is hitbly cowfonm^ t» tht beautifal fimplicltir of 
Ikt iBcieBto. It hath been copied hj almoft every modem* 

Not to lie 18 no^ to be in woe. &tatb or ti^citmvct^ 
LoT0 irMf Ihi But wH^lt *tlf flhnirio^e.DbK !li tf A't^ i«ir. 
NWiNireitmtttM, Bdjfiaa^ S6f)k&ifuttn 

ytmunhvuma, w«dldaolf»ilBiid«rftlM« tCmmtmt. ' 

c Dr. B— — J reads ; lAie migbty Tall-malf "fhonib* Mr. 
D^i*— tf } The mightv Tbombing Th«mb« Mr. T*— -<rt«da| 
Tbimdering. I think Thomas more agreeable to the gmt ftm* 
flicity lb apparent in ottr avtbor, 

' That learned HUbrUA Mr. S-^n, in tko ti^'^Mttbdr of 
lut criterion oii oor anthdr, takei great pains to explbde tl^it' pU^ 
ftg«i <« li ii, by$ He. dldlcolt t6 ^tXt wbatjlants ^^ hen nidail^ 
m^(% the giant tierji^tr Ih thi Pilgriiii*s Progrefi, o^ dOe gMT 
Grdothefs in the KoyziiTilhlti tor i ha'vd tieand of h6 ofhCf i^ 
•IjjUnts hi the rei^ of Ung ArtUulr.** ^ctriM^arii&&hot lAuhda 
lli& l^oni IHumifj oaC wlterefof h6 ^ppbfee' to hdve leeii; tfid' 
<MBf perfon whoiki tft* ^t/e^ki call^llef'culb $ aVd'tYiiY tjf tV«S 
fianta are to'itf «MlffrfMMrrtat- OontlMrs flvitt by tiMr Ifcfil Aoo. 
thcr Tom ThKMl^ ll< OKNiMUdtfto' liwf«r' \igt*t iMl Otttei' tftaa the 
Hermcf Trifmegtflfirtff^tlitf dtooitilbl.' Tftt tMrd'TMM TMnb ho. 
I^aces under tho Mga of^ Ma^ Atfthtf^i fb^ iMkW tMM' Ton 
THtm^ Ojft He, the adions of tr e othef t^V^WlM^ aMbntcd* 
Mow, tho* I knowjt^t.tbls option ia fnpported hj aA alic^tio»dr. 
Joftua llTpHfiity '< Thomam ilium ThumSuih non aViam Cuim Htf « 
cvlem fuiife fatitf conft«t,^ yerfiaH-l venture to oppofe one line of 
ifr. Midwinter againft tbCU «11^ 

In Arthui's court f om ftiumb Tii five. . . 



V i|uttkipitf«»<^D<r*'B-^> pgif:!«|fplM3»Tom ThtQ^t»th» 




^^ ^ 
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Arc iafiiiit dsiwrA. Tliey frown, and iba»9 and mmu^ 
Wiiile Thumhjf regcrdleft cf thetr noicesf rMea on« 
So fome «OGk*ipafvow in a farmer'r^^aRly 
Hops at t&e head irf" ^iMifi^ flock oftmkofB. 
Poon. When ||«>Qdy Thmnb AtA bfoug^t thia 
TliomaB Ib/th^ 

The Gania^ of oar land triojapbant reig^'d ; 

Then, theRt O Artlmr \ did toy Genius reinr. 
Noon. Thtf tell me it k * wbifi^r'd in the boaks 

Of all our fagea, tktft ttAp migkcy' kem^ 

B/ Merlin's art begotr katk ndt a bone 

Within his ikin, but is a Tump of griitte. 
Doo V. Then 'tie a grille of no n^tal kmd| 

Some God> my Noodle^ flept into the place 

of gaffer Thumb, and more than ^half begot 

This mighty Tom. / 
{Nfoon* •— sSure.he was fent exprefs 



txe #itXia^ fl ftlvifi aitloli'tfWeft 



Ofbi4eotti^antt« 
And ia tA« kmt caato^ 

' th&k tlftry wicB tiM Irelhrea tiantt &i4f 

The OA<rer utticli Uta* t^ isttit ' i n 

The ether three. 

UfiMn aiBcadft «au€i« 

RM.*^ I'iia tM4 tiiiPlMnitfd nnny 4oeif not fitmdiihtiy ait«(iw 
luid the cxten6ve meaniag •£ the word Whiffef* If he had 
lightly underftood what ii meaat liy the * fenfet whifp^ilng the 
b«ir in the PerfiaA Princefs, or what < whiip*rina like windt* 
k In Atirengeebe, or like thunder in anotlier author, lie woolX' 
have underftood thit. Biiiiheliiie hi VffiM htff H toiee, but (he. 
wta act bern blihdy which U mi eatttfe' Pitodhei' cattoM plead in 
CjTtti^ who heart a figh. 

' . Your defcription will furpafa j 

All'€aion, |»a!atiiig-, of dumb ftew Of hOhttr, 

Th«f ever ear* y«t heard, or eytt beheld; 
Whefl Mr. D'i*-^.! underftands thefe, he will underftand whifper* 
Ljif hi books* 

'— Some nAftfl itept into hif^ father's fllaee, 

And more than half begot him. Mmut <^of Sc«rt» . 

P:»«-^cf Ukner ifdflif fitar eDip»r» lioai Itov»%. 
.^ .. Tot clviiixr this rugged IndiaqcUme. . ^ 

LxaaaTT AatsaTaaw 

jii ^twoa. 
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Prom HtaVn to be the ]nllair of oar ftate. 

Tho^ fmall his body be, fo very fmall 

A chairman's \c9 is more than twice as large. 

Yet is his fool like any mountain big» 

And at a moantain once brought forth a monfe, 

^So doth this moafe contain a mighty mountain. 

DooD. Mountain indeed ! fo terrible his name, 
' The giant nurfes frighten children with it» 
And cry Tom Thumb is come, and if you are 
Naughty, will fnrely take the child away. 

NooD. But hark! ^ thefe trumpets fpeak the king's 
approach. 

Dooxft- He comes moft luckily for my petition. 

SCENE ir. 

KING, QUEEN, GRIZZLE, NOODLE, 
DOODLE, FOODLE. 

King, i Let nothing but a face of joy appear ; 
The man who frowns this day ihall lofe his nead. 
That he may have no face to frown withal. 

Smil< 

^ ** Offlne mails continet in it mlntis, M mlBot non io fb mt 
Jul cpatinere |>ouft,** fayt Scaliger in Thombo— I fuppofe li< 
would hate caviUed at theie beautiful lines i» the Eatl of Efltx 

■——Thy moft taveterate fou), 

That looks thnmsh the foul fiifoii of thy body» 
And it thofe of D^den, 

The palace is without too well defigs^d | 

Conduft me in, for I. will view thy mind. Avi bhosbbi; 

$ Mr, Banks copted.this almoft TerbAtim» 

It wis enough to fay, Hex> Eflez come> 

And nurfes iliird their children with the fright* 

E. or CssBB 

k The trumpet In a tragedy is generally as much as to fiiy 
Enter king, which mikes Mr. Banlu, in one of his plays, caU i 
the tmlnpet*^ formal (bund. 

I Phraoites \tk thft,Caftif«siee«s to kait been ac^uabted witi 
kiot Aitkut. 
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Smil« DolltlloUa— -Ha I what wrinkled iorroWf 
■Hangs, Gits, lies, frowns opon thy knitted brow? 
Whence flow thofe tears fail down thy Uabber'd 

cheeks. 
Like a fwoln gatter, gafhing through the ilreets f 
QuBBM. B Excefs of joy, my lord, I've heard folks 
fay. 
Gives tears as certain as excefs of grief. 

King. If it be fo, let all men cry for joy, 
* 'Till my whole court be drowned with their tears ; 

Nay, 

Proclaim t fe^tval for feven days fpacc. 

Let the court Ihine in all its pomp and luftre. 

Let all our ftreets refound with ihoots of joy { 

Let raufick*! care*difpelling voice l>e heard I 

The fuxnptuoui banquet, and the flowing goblet 

Shall warm the cheek, and fill the heart with gUdnelt* 

Aftarbe Aall fit miftrelt of the feaft. 

B Repentance frowns on thy contra£led brow. SoruoNisa'A.. 
Hung on his clouded hrow, I mark'd defpair. * Ibi4« 



A fuUen gloom 



Scowls on his brow. Bvsiits. 

A Plato is of this opinion, and to is Mr. Banks { 
Behold thefe tears fprong from freib pain and joy. 

E. OF Essex, 

« Thefe floods are very frequent in the tragidc authors. 
Near to fome murmuring brook 1*11 lay me down* 
Whofe waters if they (hould too (hallow flow, 
My tears (hall fwell them up till I will drown. 

L£S*sSorHOMXSBAft 

Pouring forth tears at fuch a lavilh fite, 

That were the world on fire they might have drown*d 

The wrath of Heat eo, and quench*d the mighty ruin. 

MlTRRIOATIS* 

One author changes the waters of grief to thofe of joy. 

Tlirfr tears that fprung from tides of grief. 
Are now augmented to a flood of Joy, Craus the GmtAT^ 

Another 

Toms all the ftroamt of heit> o&d aako them flow 

In pity^s channel. Roy AX. ytl.i.Aur. 
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Mty, till they overflow my ttCmoft-liMd, 
/^ka leave me aothing ti«t tbe Tea to raU^» , 

Dooo. My liege, f a petidum Immw IwM got* 

King. Petition me no petitions, Sirt €0-4ay; 
Let other hours be fet apart for i>iifinc!r9. 
To-day it is oar pleafure to be # drunk. 
And this oar queen (hall be as drunk as ^rei 

Queen. (Tho^ I idready^ half Teas over an^) 
If the capacious goblet oveitipw 
Willi afra^k-puAch— *'JR)re Geoi^! Vll fee it out ; 
Of rum and brandy I'll not tafte a drop. 

King. Tho* rack, in punchy eight ihillings be a 
qaart, .:^: 

And rum and hn;l^{^y fee .no more th?«i fix. 
Rather than quwrcl y<xa ih^ll h,a,v€ ^o\ix witf* 

One diowns himrcUl •> 



^Pity,li)Bie^ tonoiX. fQ^tj^nti^if^n, 



No w 1 am drovrqii^i aU within ^.M%c. A v n a Vv^iay* 
Cjfrut drowns the whole world. 
^r fwelling grief 

Shall melt intp a ilel^ge, and the wqrU 
Shall drown in tears. Ctbvs t!ie<Sreat« 

# Ao OEpreffion vaftly beneath the dignity of tragedy, fays lir. 
D— — I, yet ,we Ciod Uie w,Ord hecayili.at in the mouth of Mlth^i* 
dates le^ Properly nfed, and applied to a more terrible idea ;' 

I woold he.drunk with death. -Mi t^^ri dates. 

The author of die jicw &i>phooJ(ba taketh b»Vd.of Ums in^apfyjla* 
k^f and nltf it. pretty much to the fame purpofe : 
The Carthagin4;»a CjKurd with KpquiA Mop^ 

I would.Mr. P. iu s, wMs:h^iM»^m4»M Mf?> a^ffMikei 

httg,*4ra'dr«BlBcn fword f 

Mr. TatcrtHiiesMp.king Amhm^t t^f^Hmt^^ iai^rolckj, 
Ma*r]f>'9>Y lfl^# 9*t^Vj:ii|M(aln's l^itnparj^t, 
lavi rer«lv*d-io beicad jr^wik ^alljb^t* 

Lee tifo ufes this charming word; 

Lax0> tjb^^ii^^f^kcnpefs of the mind. Glok^jl^a, 

^ prf|lenluitfa horcp^d this, end appUcyl '^^if^^tofetlt} .. 
I^'ia^lf/eai jD*er lA deadi* CLaos^r 

But' 

-.rv 
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Bat hil tlu» W^mor ^cixyes ; the.gieat Tpm Ttmoiij 
The Iktk tcm i^t-killuig h6|r, 

8 C E N IB IH. 

TOM THUMB /# t6em lukk •fic€rh ffifimJf md 

dtUniamtu ' ^ .. 

KzNGp ' Ph! welopRie mo^ moft w/ekomc^mir 
* arms. 
What gratitude -cao thjluk away (he daht 
Your valom* lays ii|x>n ve ? 

QyB«M. ' .' ■'■? . ' Ob I yegodi^! {4lS^i^« 

Thumb. WheAr4nQotthaQk'data}|,rjQ(diMk'4 
icnoogh^ 
* IVe done my duty» and I've done no norf . 
:Qu.£^ ir • Wa3 evier Jiicb a godlike ^ntatiure ieeo ! ^ 

. . [46^. 

King. Thy modeiiy's a • candle to thy merits 
It fhines itfelf, and (hews thy merit too. 
But 6iy, my boy, where didft thou leavt; the giants \ 

Thum3- My licge« without the ci^e gates they 
ftand. 
The caftle gate^ too iow £br their admitttmoe. 

King. Wfcat l^qk they like ? 

Thumb. vUke-Apthingbat themfelYas. 

Qy £ E N . ^ And fnre thou avt like oothing but thy. 
felf. I4fidi. 

King. 'Enough ! the vail idea fills my foufh 
I fee them, y e^» 1 ice the^i no^ before joe : 

r This 6gure is in gr«at ufe amoB]^ ihe tragedians; 
*Ti8 thcref' re, therefore 'tis. Victim* 

f long, repent, repent and long again. .Bvsx5IV 

a A tragical eKcl^n*tt,^p. 
t TbU)lne,U €9r4l4Yor4^fitMn.)fi:^a4^ptW«i« 
«4KeioAaoijni^cftiGk fora^if eaDdL*-ia t4MO€el«bcatcd«otbarf«^ • 

E ar.S ftar withdraws. 
* >Hik 'goMeBhe<i<}, and burns .within tkcfocfcet. tfsjKol 

it foul grown «.'ld aijd Uin'k ijniu'the focket. j9|x|iA«TtA|f« 
.j9f^Th*«fimiic occurs very frequently "amongthc dctmilicW hi A* 
tcri of both kifidf. 
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The noiiftronsy uglft birb'rqos ftms of whoret i' 
But ha ! what form majeftick' ftrikesour eyes f * 
« So pcrfeft, thit it feen» tb hav* been 'drtwn ' - 
By all the gods in council : fo fair fhe is. 
That furely at her birth the cddnbil paus'd» 
And then at length cry*d out. This is a woman ! 

Thumb. Then were the gods miilaken— ihe is not 
A woman, but a giantefs— whom we 
r With moch ado, haaire made a (hift to hawl 
Within the town ; * for fhe is by a foot • 
Shorter than all the fubjedl giaiits were. 

Glum. We yeftcrday were both a queen and wife. 
One hundred thoufand giantrown'd our fway, - 
Twenty whereof were married to ourfclf. 

QuBEN. Oh! happy ftate of giantifm ■' ' where 
hnibands 
Like muflirooms grow, whilft haplefs we are forc'd 
To be content, nay, happy thought with one. 

X Mr; Lee hat ftolen this thought from «iiix author; 

— '^ This perfect face, drawji by the ^odi in council, 

V^hich they were long a makinf. -Luc. Juic« BavT. 

At hii birth the heavenly council pausM, 
And then at laft cry'd out« This it a manl 
Dryden hath improved this hint to the utmoft perfection t 

So perfect that the very godt, who fonn*d yoU| woji4^*d 
At their own flcill, and cry*d> A lucky hit 
Hat mended our defign 1 Their envy hind red. 
Or you had been immortal, and a pattern, 
When heaven would work for oftentvtion fake, 
To copy out again. All tom. Lovt« 

Banks prefers the works of Michael Angelo to that of the gods { 
A patteri) f(.r the goda to make a man by, 
Or Michael Angelo to form a ftatue. 
r It it impoflible, fays Mr. W— — , fufficiently to admirt this 
ilatvral eafy line. 

« This tragedy, which in moft points lefemblcs the aadentt, Of- 
fers from them in this, that it alfigns the fame honour to lowaefi 
•f 'ftatore, which they did to height. The godt and heroes in 
Homer and Virgil, are continually defcribed higher hy the hea4 
M>in their followers, the contrary of which is obferved by o«r au- 
thor. In fliort, to exceed on either fide, is equally adptrahle; aad 
a maa 4f three foot ii at wonderful a fight as a man of jiine. 

Glum. 
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Glum. But then to lofe them all in one blackday* 
That;the fanlc fun, which rifingv fz.^ me wife 
To twenty giants, fetting, fhoald behold 
Me widow'd of them all. — a My worn out heart* 
That (hip, leaks faft, and the great heavy lading. 
My foul, will quickly fink. 

Queen. ■ -Madam, believe 

I view your fbrrows with a woman's eye ; 
But learn to bear them with what ftrength you mays 
To-morrow we will have our grenadiers 
Drawn out before yon, and you then (hall choofe 
What hufbands you think fit. 

Glum. —* Madam, lam 
Your mod obedient, and moft humble fervant. 

King. Think, mighty princefs, think this coutt 
your own. 
Nor think the landlord me, this houfe my inn ; 
Call for whatever you will, yoii'Il nothing pay. 
« I feel a fudden pain within my breaft. 
Nor know I whether this arife from love 
Or only the wind-cholick. Time muft fhew. 
Oh Thumb ! what do we to thy valour owe? 
Afk fome reward, great as we can bellow. 

Thumb. *Iafk not kingdoms, I can conquerthofe, 
I alk not money, money Tvc enough ; 
For what Tve done, and what I mean to do. 
For giants (lain, and giants yet unborn, 
Which I will flay -if ikis be call'd a debt, 

a My blood leaks faft, and the great heavy ladiflg 

My foul will quickly fmk. MnrHRr»« 

My foul is like a (hip. Injur'd Lovi. 

b This well-bred line feems to be copied in the PerfiaaPrincefE.. 

To be your humbleft, and moft faithful flave. 
•eThis doubt of the king, pu's mc in mind of a paff.ge in the 
Captivea, where the noife of feet is miftakcn for the wiftling of 
ieaves. 

■ ■ ■ MethinksJ hear 

The found of feet; 

No, 'twas the wind that (hook von cyprefs baogh*, 
a Mr. Dryden feems to have had this ^tS^Ait in tiu rj^Vi tti^ 
Crft^ige of Love TriumphaiK* 

Vol. IL F Tw^<t 
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Take my receipt in full 1 alk but this, 

e To fun myfelf in Huncamunca's eyes. 

King. Prodigious bold requeft- \ r j/:j 

Qu£EN. fBeftillmy ibul. f '•"^'^" 

Thumb. S My heart is at the threlhold of your 
mouth, 

And waits its anfwer there. Oh ! do not frown; 

I've try'd, to reaf^n's tune, to tune my foul. 

But love did overwind and crack the firing. 

Tho* Jove in thunder had cry'd out, You Shan't, 

I fliou*d have lov'd her flill for oh ftrange fate. 

Then when I lov'd her leaftl lov'd her moll I 

King. It is refolv'd the princefs is your own. 

Thumb. hOhl happy, happy, happy, happy. 
Thumb 1 

Queen. Confider, Sir, reward your foldier's merit. 
But give not Huncamunca to Tom Thumb. 

King. Tom Thumb ! Odzooks, my wide extended 
realm 
Knows not a name fo glorious as Tom Thumb. 
Let Macedonia Alexander boall, 

e Don Carlos, ia the Reveng<*, fuos himfelf in the channs •£ 
his miftrefs ; 

While in the luftre of her charms I I'^y. 
f A tragical phrtfe much in ufc. 

CThis fpecch hath been taken to pieces by feveral tragical av- 
fhors, who feem to have rifled it, and (hared its beauties among 
them. 

My foul waits at the portal of thy breift. 

To ravifli from ihy lijkS the welcome news. Anna Bullin* 

My foul (lands liiUning at my ears. Cyrvsthz Great. 

Love to his tunc my jarring heart would bring. 

But reafon ovcrwinc's and crocks the firing. D. of Guise. 

■ ■ I rtiou*d have lov*d, 

Tho* Jove in muttering iiiuoder had furbid it. 

New Sophonisba^ 
And when it ftny heart) wild rcfolves to love no more. 
Tnen is the triumph of exccflive love. Ibidem. 

M MArinilTa is one fourth lefs happy than Tom Thumb. 
Ob ! bappy, happy, happy* Ibidem* 

Let 
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Let Rortie her Caefars and her Scipios (how. 
Her Meffieurs France, let Holland boall Minheers, 
Ireland her O's, her Macs let Scotland bor»ft. 
Let England boaft no other than Tom Thumb. 

Queen. Tho* greater yet his boalled merit was. 
He ihall not have my daughter, that is poi*. 

King. Ha! fayft thou, Dollallolla! 

Queen. ■ I fay he fhan*t. 

King. * Then by our royal felf we fwear yon Ii»« 

Queen. *^ Who but a dog, who but a dog 
Would ufe me as thou deft ? Me, who have lain 
1 Thefe twenty years fo loving by thy fide; 
But I will be reveng'd. I'll hang myfelf, 
Then tremble all who did this match perfuade, 
"For riding on a cat from high I'll fall. 
And fquirt down royal vengeance on you alL 

NooD. nHer'majefty the queen is in a paffion, 

Kijf G. • Be fhe, or be fhe not I'll to the girl 

And pave thy way, oh Thumb. Now by ourfelf. 

We were indeed a pretty king of clouts 

To truckle to her will. For when by force 

Or art the wife her hulband over-reaches, 
Give him the petticoat, aad her the breeches. 

i No by myfelf. Anna Bollin« 

k Who caris'd 

This dreadful revolution in my fate, 
Ulamar. Who bat a dog, who but a dog ? 

LiBEftTT ASIERTES* 



-A bride. 



Who twenty years lay loving by your fide. Bancsj 

« For born upon a cloud from high V\\ fall. 
And rain down royal tengeance on you all. 

Albion Qucek* 

•» An information very like this we have in the Tragedy of 
X-ove ; where Cyrus haTJng ftormed in the moft violent manfler« 
C^axjres obferves very calmly. 

Why, nephew Cyrus— you are roov'd, 

* 'Tis in your choice, 

Love me, or love mc not. CoNqjjiiT ot G^k^kt^k* 



4&*in^*^^ 
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Thumb, p Wlufper ye winds, that HuacajDiuxica*>9 
mine; 
Echoes repeat, that Huncaxnunca's mine I 
The dreadful bus'nefs of the war is o'er» 
And beauty, heav'nly beauty, crowns my toils ; 
IVe thrown the bloody garment now afide. 
And hymeneal fweets invite my bride. 

So when fome chimney-fweeper all the day. 
Hath thro' dark paths purfu'd the footy way. 
At night, to wafh his hands and face he fUes, . 
And ia hU t'other ihirt with his firickduila li^# 

SCENE IV. 

GRIZZLE /olus. 

q Where art thou« Grizzle I where are now thy 
glories ? 
tVlierf are the drums that waken thee to honour? 
Greatnefs is a lac'd coat from Monmouth-ilreet, 
Which fortune lends us for a day to wear. 
To-morrow puts it on another's back. 
The fpiteful fun but yefterday furvey'd 
His rival high as Saint Paul's cupola : 
Now may he fee me as Fleet-ditch laid !ovr. 

SCENE V. 

QUEEN, GRIZZLE. 

Queen. (Teach me to fcold, prodigious»mindA 
Grizzle. 

Mountain of treafon, u^ly as the Devil. 
Teach this confounded hateful mouth of mine 
To fpout forth words malicious as thyfelf, 
Woras, which might fhame all Billingfgate to fpeak. 

9 There u not one beauty ia this charming fpeech, but wh«t 
bath been borrowed by almoft every tragick writer. 

% Mr. Banks hat (I wi(h I could not fay too ferviUly) imitated 
this of Griszle in hit Earl of Eflez. 

Wbere art thoo» ElTeX; Arc. 
V The.CounteTi of Nottingham ia the Earl of ElTez ts appareatly 
MCfmmatii vicfa DollalloUa* 
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Gtiz. Far be it from my pride to think my togue 
Your royal lips can in that art in(lru<5l, 
Wherein you fo excel. But may I aflc, 
Without otfente, wherefore my queen would fcold f 

QuBBN. Wherefore? Oh! blCod atid thunder! 
han't you heard 
(What cv'ry comer oi the court rcfounds) 
That little Thumb ^11 be a great man made I 

Griz. I heard it, I confefs— — for who, alas ! 

*Catt always ftop his ears But wou'd my teeth. 

By grinding knives, had firft been fet on edge. 

QvEEvt. Would I had heard, at the fliii noon of 
night. 
The hallalloo of fire in every (Ireet ! 
Odfbobs! I have a mind to hang myfelf. 
To think I fhould a grandmother be made 
By fuch a rafcal. ■ Sure the king forgets, 
Wheii in a puddihg, by his mother pat. 
The bailard, by a tinker, on a flile 
Was dropp'd.'-O, gOod lord Qfitzlt ! can f htta 
To fee him ftom a pudding iiiouilt the throtief 
Or can, O can ! my Huncamunca btar 
To take a pudding's offspring to her arms ? 

Ggiz. Oh horror! horror! horror! cea(e my 
^ueen, 
«Thy voice, liketwoatvfcreech-owle, wracks my orain. 

Qy ttn • Then tome tky fpkit"*- we may ye t prevent 
This hated match." » 

Griz. ■ -W e will »; not ftite itfeif, 

Should h totifpii^ with Thomas Thiynb, Ihoujd 
catfe it« 

I'll fwim thro' feas ; I'll ride upon the clotids ; ' 
Rl dig the •afth ; I'll Wow Out cr'ry firej 

• Grizzle wta not probably poffcflcd of that glew of wfakh Mf* 
Banks fpeaks in hit Cyrtit, 

rU glew my cart ta ev*fy wer^, 

t Screech-owls, dark ravens, Mid isapbibious moafters. 
Are fcreaming in that voicet Mart Q;.or Soot^ 

« The reader may fee all the beauties of thb f^«^ ^ ^V^ 
Ode called the 2^»vil Lyrick^ 

F 3 ^^ 
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ril rave; I'll rant; Til rife; I'll rufh; Til roar;; 
Fierce as the man whom ^ fmiling dolphins bore. 
From the profaick to poetick ibore. 
I'll teai the fcoundrel into twenty pieces. 

Queen. Oh, no! prevent the match, but hurt 
him not; 
For, the' I would not have him have my daughter. 
Yet can we kill the man that kill'd the giants ? 

Griz. I tell you. Madam, it was all a trick. 
He made the giants firft, and then he kill'd them ; 
As fox -hunters bring fcxes to the wood, 
And then with hounds they drive them out again. 

Queen. Howl have you feen no giants? Are 
there not 
Now, in the yard, ten thoufand proper giants ? 

Griz. x Indeed, 1 cannot poittively tell, 
But £rmly do believe there is not one. 

Queen. Hence 1 from my fight I thou traitor, liie 
away; 
By all my Hars ! thou envieft Tom Thumb. 
Go, firrah ! go, f hie away 1 hie !— -thou art 
A fetting dog, be gone* 

Gais» 

w This epithet to a dolphin doth not tUt one fo eletr tn ide« 
aa "vncte to be wi(hed ; a fmiling fi(h feemiog a little more difficult 
fM he imagined than a flying fiih. Mr. Dryden it of opinion, that 
Smiling is the property of reafon, and that no irrational creature 
can Tmile. 

Smiles not allowed to beaf^s, from reafon move. 
» Statx OP Ihnocskci. 

X Thefe lines are written in the fame key with thofe in the 
Sari of Efiex : 

Why fayft thou fo, I loTe thee well, indeed 

I do. and thou (halt find by this, 'tia trae. 

Or with this in Cyru9; 

The moft heroick mind that ever was. 
And with above half of the modern tragedies. 

7 Ariftotle, in that cxcellert work of his, which is very juftly 
fbiled bis Mafter-plece, earneflly recommends ufing the terms of 
art, however coa'fe or even indecent they may be. Mr. Tate it 
•f the fame opinion. 

Brvi 
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Griz. Madam, I go. 
Tom Thumb fhall feel the vengeance you have rais'd i 
So, when two dogs are fighting in the flreets. 
With a third dog one of the two dogs meets. 
With angry teeth he bites him to the bone. 
And this dog fmarts for what that dog had done. 

SCENE VII. 

QUEEN /ola. 
And whither fhall I go r — — Alack-a-day ! 
I love Tom Thumb— — but muft not tell him fo; 
For what's a woman when her virtue's gone f 
A coat without its lace ; wig out of buckle ! 
A flocking with a hole in't— — I can't live 
Without my virtue, or without Tom Thumb. 
» Then let me weigh them in two equal fcales. 
In this fcale put my virtue, that Tom Thumb. 
Alas ! Tom Thumb is heavier than my virtue. 
But hold ! perhaps I may be left a widow : 
This match prevented, then Tom Thumb is mirifi : 
In that dear hope I will forget my pain. 

So, when fomc wench to Tothill Bridewell's fent. 
With beating hemp and flogging Ihc's content. 
She hopes in time to eafe her ppefentpain, ' 

At length is free, and walks the flreets again. 

Erv. Do nor*, like young hawks, fetch a couxfe about, . 

Your game flies fair. 
Fra. Do not fear it. 

He anfwers you in your own hawking phrafe. 

Injur'o Loti^ : 
I think thefe two great authorities sre fufficient to juftify DoJla]« 
lolla an the ufe of the phrafe, *' Hie away, hie *' when in th« 
fame line (he fays fhe is fpeaking to a Jettiog-dog* 

a We meet with fuch another pair of fcales in Dryden'a King 
Arthur. 

Arthur and Ofwald, and their difr;:rent fates. 
Are weighing now within the fcales of Heaven. 
Alfo in Sebaftian. 

This hour my lot is weighing In the fcales. 

f 4 KCi: 
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ACT II. SCENE L 

5 GENE TheStretU 

BAILIFF, FOLLOWER. 

BAILIFF. 

COME on, my trufty follower,, come on : 
This day difcharge thy duty, and at night 
A double mug of beer and beef fhall glad thee. 
$tand here by me, this way rauft Noodle pafs. 

Follow. No more, no more, Oh Bailifft vttff 
word 
Infpires my foul with virtue. Oh ! I long 

To meet the enemy in the ftreet— and nab him : 
To lay arreting hands upon his back. 
And drag him trembling to the fpunging-houfe. 
Bail. There, when 1 have him, I will fpunge upon 
him. 
* Oh ! glorious thoa^ht ! by the fun, moon,, and flars^ 
I will enjoy it, tho' it be in thought ! 
Yes, yes, my follower, J will enjoy it. 

Follow. Enjoy it then fome other time,, for nov^ 
Our prey approaches. 
Bail. Let us retire* 

SCENE II. 
TOM THUMB, NOODLE, BAILIFF, FOL- 

LOWER. 
THUMB.Trnft me, my Noodle, I am wondrous fick; 
For though I love the gentle Huncamunca, 
Yet at the thought of marriage I grow pale : 
For Oh !— ^but fwear thou'lt keep it ever fecret, 
I will unfold a tale will make thee flare. 

a Mr. Roweia generally imagin'd to have taken fome hints frofll 
this fcene in hir charader ot Bajazet ; but as he, of all the tragtck 
iwriters, bears the leaft refemblance to our author in his di^ion, 
I am unwilling to imaginle he would condefcend to copy him i» 
this particular. 

b This method of farpriaing an audience by raifing their expec- 
Ution to the higheft pitch, and then balking it, hath been pnc« 
U8*d mth grezt fuccefs, by moft of gut ua^xcaV a.u\.\LQi*% 
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NboD. I fwear by lovely Huncamunca's charms. 

Thumb* Then know *-*-^iny grandmamma hath 
often faidy 
Tom^ Thumb beware ofvmarriage* 

NooD. Sir, I blulh 
To think a warrior, great in arms as yOD, 
Should be afErighted by his grandmamma ; 
Can an old woman's empty dreams deter 
The blooming hero from the virgin's arms ? 
Think of the joy that will your foul alarm. 
When in her fond embraces clafp'd you lie. 
While on her panting breail diffolv'd in blifs. 
You pour out all Tom Thumb in every kifs. 

Thumb. Oh I Noodle, thou haft fir'd my eager foulf 
Spite of my grandmother Ihe Ihall be mine ; 
I'll hug, carefs. Til eat her up with love : 
Whole days, and nights, and years (hall be too (hort 
For our enjoyment, every fun ihall rife 
B lufliing, to fee us in our bed together. 

NooD. Oh, Sir ! this purpofeof your foul purfue; 

Bail. Oh, Sir I I have an adion againft yon* 

NooD. At whofe fuit is it ? 

Bail. At your taylor's. Sir? 

c Almeda in Sebaftian is in the fame diilrefs; 

Sometimes methinlcB I hear the gfoan of ghofts. 
Thin hollow founds and lamentable fcreams j 
Then, like a dying echo from afar. 
My mothei's voice that cries. Wed not, Almeyda; 
FoiwarnM^ Aimeyda, marriage is thy crime* 

d " Af very well he miy, if he hath any modefty in him,l*ray: 

Mr.D 1". The autnor of Bnfiris is extr<^mely zealous to 

prevent the fun*i bluftiing at any indecent obje£l; and therefore 
oo all fuch uccafions he addreiTei bimfclf to the fun, aad de^ei 
lum to keep out of the way. 

Rife n.ver more, O fun ! let night prevail. 
Eternal darknefs clofe the world*s wide fcenes Busii ts. 

Sun, hide thy face, and put the world in mourning. Ibid. 

Mr. Banks makes the fun perform the ofiice of Hymen 3 and 
therefore not likely to be difgudcd at Tuch a fight ; 

The fuA fets forth like a gay brldeman with you. 

Mki^t ^^^1 ^c^-^^* 
F 5 Hqn»x 
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Your taylor put this warrant in my hands. 
And I arrefl you, Sir, at his commands. 

Thumb. Ha! dogs! Arreft my friend before my face! 
Think you Tom Thumb will fuffer this difgrace I 
But let vain cowards threaten by their word, 
Tom Thumb fhall fhewhis anger by his fword. 

[Kills the bailiff and his folUwer. 

Bail. Oh, I am flain ! 

FoL. I am murdered alfo. 
And to the Ihades, the difmal (hades below. 
My bailiff's faithful follower I go. 

NooD. « Go then to hell like rafcals as you are, 
And give our fervice to the bailiffs there. 

Thumb.' Thus periih all the bailiffs in the land. 
Till debtors at noon-day ihall walk the ilreet. 
And no one fear a bailiff or his writ. 

SCENE III. 

The Prince/s HUNCAMUNCA'/ Apartment. 

HUNCAMUNCA, CLEORA, MUS TACHA. 

HuNC. f Give me fome mufick— fee that it be fad.. 

CLEORA /ff^j. 

I. 
Cupid, cafe a love-fick maid. 
Bring thy quiver to her aid ; 
With equal ardor wound the fwain : 
Beauty fhould never figh in vain. 

IL 
Let him feel the pleafing fmart. 
Drive the arrow thro' his heart ; 
When one you wound, you then deftroy ; 
When both you kill, you kill with joy. 

c Keurmahal fends the fame xnefTage to hraven \ 

Ferl would have you, when you upwards move. 
Speak kindly of us to our friends above. AwRENXEif* 

We find another to hell, in the Perfian Princefs ; 
Villain, get thee down 
To -hell, and tell them that the fray's begun* 

f Anthfiny gi\ci the ii^mt command in the fame wordf. 
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^ HuNC. « O Tom Thumb ! Tom Thumb ! where* 

fore art thou Tom Thumb ? 
Why hadft thou not been born of royal race ? 
Why had not mighty Baiitam been thy father ? 
Or elfe the king of Brentford^ Old or New ? 

Must. I am furpris'd that your highnefscan give 
yourfelf a moment's uneafinefs about that little infig- 
nificant felloXv, ^ Tom Thumb the Great — one pro- 
perer for a play-thing than a hufband.— Were he my 
hufband, his horns fhould be as long as his body.— If 
you had fallen in love with a grenadier, I fhould not 
have wonder'd at it.— If you had fallen in love with 
fomething ; but to fall in love with nothing 1 

HuNc. Ceafe, my Muftacha, on thy duty ceafe. 
The Zephyr, when in flow'ry vales it plays. 
Is not fo fof:, fo fweet as Thummy's breath. 
The dove is not fo gentle to its mate. 

Must, The dove is every bit as proper for a huf- 

band. Alas ! Madam, there's not a beau about 

the court looks fo little like a man. He is a per- 

fed butterfly, a thing without fubflance, and almofL 
without fhadow too. 

HuNC. This rudenefs is unfeafonable; defifl. 
Or I fhall think this railing comes from love. 
Tom Thumb's a creature of that charming form^ 
That no one can abufe, unlefs they love him. 

Must, Madam, the king. 

S C E N E IV. 
KING, HUNCAMUNCA. 

KiNC. Let all but Huncamunca leave the room. " 
[Exe, Cleora fl«^ Muftacha^ 
Daughter, I have obferv'd of late fome grief 
Unufual in your countenance your eyes, 

8 Oh! Marius, Marias, whereof art thou Marius ? 

O r w A y *8 Ma k rv^^ 
h Nothing is more conmon than thiefe fccuiiiig contradi^tioni, 
fuch as, 

Haughty wealcnefs. Victim^ 

Great fxnall world* ^oKW^^v'i^>i* 

F 6 "^V^'^ 
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^Thaty like two open window«, us'd to (hew 

The lovely beauty of the rooms within. 

Have now two blinds before them. — What is thecaoie? 

Say, have yon not enough of meat and drink ? 

We've giv'n ftrift orders not to have you ftinted, 

HuNC. Alas ! my lord, I value not myfelf. 
That once I eat two fowls and half a pig ; 
^Small is that praife ! but oh ! a maid may want 
What fhe can neither eat nor drink. 

King. What's that? 

HuNc. 'Ofparemyblufhes; botlmeanahuftand. 

KiNC. If that be all, I have provided one, 

i Lee hath tmprov*d thit metaphor* 

Poft thou not view joy peeping from my eyes^ 
The cafemeats opened wide to gaxe on thee ? 
So Rome*! glad citisens to windows rife. 
When they fome young tiiompher fain would fee* 

GlORlASi^ 

^ Alraahide hath the fame contempt for thefe appetites $ 
To eat and drink can no perfedion be. 

C0M^U£ST or GlAKA0A« 

The earl of Eflez ii of a different opinio*^ and feemi to plate 
tbt chief happiaeft of a general therein. 

Were bat conusanderi half fi> well rewarded. 

Then they might eat. Banxi*i Earl of Eflex. 

But if wt may believe one* who knows more than either^ the 
devil himfelf, we ihall find eating to be of more moment than is 
f enerally imagined. 

GodI are immortal only by their food. 

Lv CI rice in the State of Innocence. 

1 '* This espreffion is enough of it(tlf (fays Mr. D-— ^— s) ut- 
terly to deftroy the character of Huncamunca }** yet we find a wo* 
man of no abandoned charaQer in Dry den adventuring farther^ and 
thus ezcufing herfelf ; 

To fpeak our wiihes fit(t, forbid it pride, 

Forbad it mod<fty ; true, thej forbid if. 

But Nature does not ; when we are athirfty 

Or hungry, will imperious Nature fiay. 

Nor eat, nor drink, before ^tis bid fall on. Cliomenii* 

Ca^andra fpeaks before (he is aflced : Huncamunca afterwards. 
Caffandra fpeaks her wiihei to her loTu: Huacamunca only to 
kcr father. 
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A hnlband great in aurms, whoff warlike fivord ^ 
Streams with the yellow blood of flaughter'd giantif 
Whofe name in Terra Incognita is known, 
Whofe valoi^r^ wifdom» virtue make a noife. 
Great as the kettle-drums of twenty armies. 

HuNC. Whom does my royal father mean I 

King. Tom Thumb. 

Hunc. Is it poffible ? 

King. Ha ! the window-blinds are gone, 
»A country-dance of joy is in your face^ 
Your eyes fpit fire, your cheeks grow red as beef. 

Hunc* 0> there's a magick-mnfick in that found* 
Enough to turn me into beef indeed. 
Yes, I will own, fince licensed by your word, 
I'll own Tom Thumb the caufe of all my grief. 
For him I've figh'd, I've wept, rvegnaw'dmyfheets. 

King. Oh! thou fhalt gnaw thy tender iheets no 
more, 
A hufband thou ihalt have to mumble now. 

Hung. Oh! happy found! henceforth let no one tell 
That Huncamunca ihall lead apes in hell. 
Oh ! I am overjoy'd I 

King. I fee thou art* 
ajoy lightens in thy eyes, and thunders from thy 

brows ; 
Tranfports, like lightning, dart alopg thy fou]. 
As fmall-fhot thro' a hedge. 

HvNc. Oh ! fay not fmall. ^ 

King. This happy news ihall on our tongue ridepoft, 
Ourfelf will bear the happy news to Thumb. 
Yet think not, daughter, that your powerful charms 
Muft yet detain the hero from his arms ; 

n Her eyei refifilefs magick bear, 
Asgelf, I fee, and godt are daocing there. 

LbX^S SofKOMISBA* 

si Mr. Dennis, in that excellent tragedy, called Liberty Aflferted, 
\irhichit thoogbt to hare given fo great a ftreke to the late French 
king, hath frequent imiutions of this beautiful fpeech of king 
Arthur; 

Cooqneft light*ning in his eyes, aad thundering b his arms: 

Joy lighten'd in her eyes. 

Joys like light*iuflg dart along m| fo^ 
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Various his daty, varioos his delight ; 
Now in his tarn to kifs, and now to fight ; 
And now to kifs again. So, mighty • Jove, 
When wil;h exceffive thund'nng tir'd above. 

Comes down to earth, and takes a bit and then 

Flies to his trade of thand'ring back again. 

SCENE V. 
GRIZZLE, HUNCAMUNCA. 

pGriz. Oh! Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh! 
Thy pouting breafts, like kettle drums of brafs. 
Beat everlauing loud alarms of joy ; 
As bright as brafs they are, and oh ! as hard ; 
Oh Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh ! 

Hung. Ha ! dofl thou know me, princefs as I am 
1 That thus of me you dare to make your game. 

Griz. Oh Huncamunca. well I know that you 
A princefs are, and a king's daughter too ; 
But love nomeanncfs fcorns, no grandeur fears ; 
Love often lords into the cellar bears. 
And bids the fturdy porter come up ftairs. 
For what's too high for love, or what's too low ? 
Oh Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh I 

HuNC, But granting all you fay of love were true* 
My love, alas ! is to another due ! 

P Jove, with exceffive thund'ring tir'd above, 
Cjmei down for eafe, enjoys a nymph, and then 
Mounts dreadful, and to thund'ring goe« ^igain. G lor i an ii 
9 This beautifttl line, which ought, fays Mr. W. to be writte 

In gold, is imitated in the New Sophonifba j 

Oh ! Sophonifba, Sophoniiba, oh ! 
Oh ! Narva, Narva, oh ! 

The author of a fong called Duke upon Duke, hath ionprovM it 

Alae! O Nick, O Nick, alas! 

Where by the help of a little falfe fpelling, you have two meat 
ings in the repeated words. 

q Edith, in the Bloody Brother,^ fpeaks to her lover in. the ian 
familiar language j 

Your grace is full of game. 
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In vain to me a fuitoring you come. 

For I'm already promised to Tom Thumb. 

Griz, And can my princefs fuch a dtirgen wed. 
One fitter for your pocket than your bed 1 
Advis'd by me, the worthlefs baby fhun. 
Or you will ne'er be brought to bed of one. 
Oh take me to thy arms, and neyer flinch. 
Who am a man by Jupiter ev'ry inch, 
r Then while in joys together loft we lie, 
I'll prefs thy foul while gods ftand wifhing by. 

HuNC. If, Sir, what you infmuate you prov«. 
All obftacles of promife you remove ; 
For all engagements to a man muft fall. 
Whene'er that man is prov'd no man at all. 

G R iz. Oh let him feek fome dwarf, fome fairy mifs. 
Where no joint-ftool muft lift him to thckifs. 
But by the ftars and glory you appear 
Much fitter for a Pruffian grenadier; 
One globe alone on Atlas' ihoulders refts. 
Two globes are lefs than Huncamunca's breafts : 
The milky way is not fo white, that's flat, 
And fure thy breafts are full as large as that. 

HuNC. Oh, Sir, fo ftrong your eloquence I find. 
Is it impoilible to be unkind. 

Griz. Ah! fpeak that o'er again, and let the 
« found 
From one pole to another pole rebound ; 
The earth and fky each be a battledore, 
And keep the found, that fliuttlecock, up an hoar; 
To Dodlors-Commons for a licence I, 
Swift as an arrow from a bow will fly. 

Hung. Oh no! left fome difafter we fhould meet^ 
'Twere better to be marry'd at the Fleet. 

»■ Travcrfe the gltttVmg chambers of the fky, ^ 

Born on a cloud in view of fate Til Jie. v 

And prefs her foul while gods fland wifhing by, -^ 

Hannibal. 
» Let the four winds from diftant comers meit, 
And on their wings firft bear it into France; 
Then back again to Edina's proud walls, 
Till victim to the found tbVpiring city falls. 
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Gkiz. Forbid it* all ye powerff* t priaceft fliottld 
By that vile place contaminate lier blood ; 
My quick return (hall to my charmer prove 
I tfavel on the * poft-horfes of love. 

HuNc. Tkofepoft-horfes to me will feem too flovfy 
Tbo' thev fiioold fly fwift as the gods, ivhen they 
Ride on behind that poft-boy. Opportunity. 

' SCENE vr. 

TOM THUMB, HUNCAMUNCA. 

Thumb. Where is my princefs, where's my Hon* 
camunca ? 
Where arethofe eyes, thofe cardmatches of love, • 
That V light up all with love my waxen foul f 
Where 19 that face, which artful nature made 
*In the fame moulds where Venus felf was cafl ? ' 

HvNCi 

1 1 do not remember any metaphors fo frequent in the tra^ick ^ 
^poets, us thofe borrow*d from riding poft j 

The gods and opportunity ride poft. HamhibaIi- 
—— Let's rufli together. 

For death rides poft. Duns or GuMEt 

Deftrudion gallops to thy murder poft. Gloriaha, 

^ This image too irery often occurs ^ <* 

Bright as when thy eye 

Firft lighted up our loves. Avrzngzx-be. 

This not a crown alone lights up my n«me. Bosikis. 

X There is a great difl*eofioo among the poets concerning tbo 
method of making man. One tells his mi(^refs, that the mold ftie 
was made in being loft, Heaven cannot form fuch another. Lu- 
cifer, in Drydcny gives a merry defcription of his own formation. 

Whom heaven negleAing, made and fcarce defignM, 
But threw me in for lumber to the reft. 

Statb or Innocencb. 

In one place the fame poet fuppofes man to he made of metal; 
I was formed 

Of that coarfe metal, which when ihe WM BMde, 
The Gods threw by for iubbiih« Ai.x. roB LovbS 
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HvNC. rOh! what is mufick to the ear that's deaf^ 
9r a gooie-pye to hira that has no tafte I 
What are thefe praifes now to me, £nce I 
Am promts'd to another ? 

Thumb. Ha! promis'd? 

HuNC. Too fure ; it's writtea in thebook of fate^ 

Thumb* "Then I will tear away the leaf 
Wherein it's writ, or if fate won't allow^ 
So large a gap within it's j.aurnal-book> 
1^11 blot it out at leaft. 

Ifl another of dough ;. 

When the Gods moulded up the pafte of fn«n> 

Some of their clay was left upon their hands^ 

And fo they made Egyptians. CtBOMfxi x»» 

In another of clay ; 

■ Rubbifh of remainlof^ clay. SxBAtTXAii». 

One makes the foul of wax ; 

Her waxen foul begins to melt apace* Auxa HvtLun*- 

Another of flint ;: 

Sure our two fouls have fomewhere been acquainted 

In former belogsy or ftruck out together^ 

One fpark to Africk Qcw, and one to PortugaU SxB astiav*. 

To omit the great quantities of ifon, brasen and Itaden fonlr 
which arc f^ plenty in modern authori'^-I cannot omit the drefs of" 
ft (bul> at we find in Dryden; 

Souls fliirted but with air* KiNff Arthviu 

Nor can I pafs by a particular fort of foul in ft particular fort 0^ 
defcription, in the New Sophonilba. 

Ye myfterious powers, 

— * Whether thro' your gloomy depths I wander. 

Or on th^ mountains walk, give ne the calmy 
The fttady (miling foul, where wifdom Aeds 
Eternal fnn-fliine^ and eternal joy, 

f This line Mr. Banks has plundered entire in his Anna BvU«iU 

% Good heav*n I the book of fate before me lay, 
But to tear out the journal of chat day. 
Or if the order of the world below. 
Will not the gap of one whole day allow, 
Gi?e ae UuH aiiiii|ti wbea Ae made her vow, 

CoN^vssT ^ Granaoa* 



^ ^^^^ 
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SCENE Vll. 

GLUMDALCA, TOM THUMB, 
HUNCAMUNCA. 

GLVMr *I need not afk if you are Huncamunca, 
Vour brandy-nofe proclaims 

HuNc. I am a princefs ; 
Nor need I aik who you are. 

Glum. Agiantefs; 
The queen of thofe who made and unmade queens* 

HuNC. The man, whofe chief ambition is to be 
My fweetheart, hath deftroy'dthefe mighty giants. 

Glum. Your fweetheart ? Doil thou think the 
man, who once 
Hath worn my eafy chains, will e'er wear thine ? 

HuNC. Wellmay your chains be eafy, fi nee, if fame 
Says true, they have been try'd on twenty hufbands. 

^ The glove or boot, fo many times pull'd on, 
May well fit eafy on the hand or foot. 

Glum. I glory in the number, and when I 
Sit poorly down, like thee, content with one, 
Heaven change this face for one as bad as thine, 

HuNC, Let me fee nearer what this beauty 1$, ^ 
That captivates the hearts of men by fcores. 

[HMj a candle to berfaet^ 
Oh ! Heaven, thou art as ugly as the devil. 

Glum. You'd give the beft of flioes within your 
(hop 
To be but half fo'handfome.' 

HuNC. ■ Since you come 

a I kno\¥ fome of the commentators have Imagloed, that Mr. 
Dryden, in the alterc^tive fcene betwee=> Cleopatra and 0£t»via, a 
&ene which Mr. Addifon inveigt s againft with great bittemefs, ii 
much behoI<'en >o our author. How juft this their, obfervatlen is, 
I wrill not prefume to determine, 

* ' A cobling poet,' indeed, fays Mr. D. .and yet I believe wc 
snay find as monftrous images in the tragick authors: V\\ put 
down one J 

Untie your folded thoughts, and let them dasgle loofe as a 

bride's hair. Injuk'd Lots. 

Which line feems to have as much title to a milUner*8 (bop, as 
Mr authoi^s to a {bocmakefs. 
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*To that, ril put my beauty to the tcft : 

Tom Thumb I'm yours, if you with me will go. 

Glum. Oh! (lay, Tom Thumb, and >ou alooe 
fliall fill 
That bed where twenty giants us'd to lie. 

Thumb. In the balcony that overhangs the flage^ 
IVe feen a whore two 'prentices engage ; 
One half a crown does in his fingers hold. 
The other (hews a little piece of gold ; 
She the half guinea wifely does purloin. 
And leaves the larger and the bafer coin. 

Glum. Left, fcorn'd, and loath 'd forfuchachit 
as this ; 
*I feel the dorm that's rifing in my mind, 
Tempefts, and whirlwinds rife, and roll and roar. 
I'm all within a hurricane, as if 
^ The world's four winds were pent within my carcaie* 
Confufion^ horror, murder, guti and death 1 

SCENE VIII. 
KING, GLUMDALCA. 

King. > Sure never was fo fad a king as I ! 
My life is worn as ragged as a coat 

• Mr« L. takes oceafion in thii place to commend the |feat eare - 

•f our author to preferve the metre of blank verfe, in which Shakt- 
fpeare, Jobnfon and Fletcher were fo n^toriou^y negligent; and 
the moderns, in imitation of our aothori {9 laudably obfenrant. . 

- - . Then does 
' Youf Majefty believe that he cm be 
A traitor I Earl or Essub 

Ifery.page of Sophonlfta gives us inftances of this excellence. 

d Love mounts and rolls about my ftormy mind. AvaiMC. 

Tempefts and whirlwinds thro* my bofom move. Cleom* 

^ With fuch a furious tempeft on his brow. 

As if the world*s four winds were pent within 

His bluflring carcafe. Amma BvLLtir* 

' Verba tragica* 

f This fpeech has been terribly maulM by the poet, 
k - - My life is worn to rags : 

Not worth a prince's wearing, Lote Tt.iMUiiLMR't ^ 
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A beggar wears ; a prince fhodld put it of, 

*To love a captive and a giantefs. 

Oh love ! Oh love 1 how great t king aft t^ovt ! 

My tongue's thy trumpet, and thou- tmmpeteft,. 

Unknown to me, within mcr. *^Oh GlwodWcfc 1 

Heaven thee c^eiignM a giantefs to make>.. 

But an angcUck Toui was fhvffied im 

t^I am a multitude of walking grieft. 

And only on her lips the l>alm is fbond, 

» To fpread a plainer that might cure them ftlt* 

Glum. What do I hear f 

King. What do I fee f 

Glum. Oh I 

King. Ah ! 
Glum. Ah ! wretched qneen I* 

King. Oh! wretched king! 

i Mud y.he% the pity of my ftwe ! 

Muft a king beg ! But love's a greater kin{y 

A Tyrant^ nvy a devilthat poffdfet mc»- 

He cunef the organ of my voice, and fpeafcf 

Unknown to ine» within me. CtiAiTtAlfr 

^Wben thou wcrt form*d heaven did a maa bcfla;' 

But abrutt ibul by chance was £buffltd ia* Avai»otx«X* 

> I am a multUude 

Of walking griefs. Nsw So? BOtf Iftl V 

» I will take thy fcorphm Mooi, 
And lay it to my grief *titl I hare eafe«. An ft a B vli tv. 

» Our author^ who every where fliewa hit great penetration into 
ftuman nature, here outdoes himfelf : where a leii judicioua poet 
would have railed a long fcene of whining loTCy he. who uniSer* 
ftood the pafllona better, and that fo violent an am€tion ai this 
muft bt too big for uttmnoe, chooies radier to ftod kit charac* 
tan off in this fulian and doleful nunner t io wluch adnuraUe 
oonduA.he is inviuted by the author of the jaftly celebrated £a« 
rydice. Dr. Young feems to point at this violence of pajfion : 

r- *- Paflloji cfaoaks 

Their words, nnd theyVe the fiatuet- of dtffdr* 

And Seneca tells us^ ** Curae Uvea loquuntor, ingentet ftapent.*^-"* 
The ftory of the Egyptiaa Jung in Uerodotot is too weU known t« 
need to be inferted ; I refer the more corious reader to the exceUent 
MoAta^oe^ wh» hath written aa dOSiy. on this fal^eft* 
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IClNG. OhI 

SCENE IX. 

TOM THUMB, HUNCAMUNCA, 
PA RSON. 

Parson. Happy's the wooing that's not long* 
doing ; 
^For, if I goefs right, Tom Thumb this night 
Shall give a being to a ne>¥ Tom Thumb. 

Thumb. It (hall be my endeavoar fo to do* 

HuNC. Oh 1 fy upon you. Sir, yon make me blufh. 

Thumb. It is the virgin's iign, and fuits you well ; 
"P I know not where, nor how, nor what I am ; 
'^I'm fo tranfported I have loft ntyfelf. 

HuNC. Forbid it, all ye flars, for you're {o fmall^ 
That were you loft you'd fii^d yourfelf no more. 
So the unhappy fempftrefs once, they fay, 
^tier needle in a pottle, loll, of hay ; 

la 



• Topartisdeatk'- 



-*Tit death to part. 

-Ah. 

-Oh. Don Cailos. 



Y Nor know I whether* 

What am I, who or where. 1iv8iizi« 

I was I know not what, and am I kaov not how. 

GtOlIANA* 

^ To uaderftand fufficiently the beaiily •/ this pa^age> it will be 
ntceifiiry that we comprehend every anuk to cootain t«o feliu I 
fltall not attempt to prove this from phUoTopbjry wtiidi the pocta 
make fo plainly erldeat, 

-One roia Mvay Aron the other j 

■ ^Let me demand your majefty^ 

Why fly you from yoorfelf ? Dtf kk of GirxtB* 

In a %d, one (elf is a guardian to the other; 

Leave mc ihe< care of mc« X^oNqjJSST or Cranada* 

AgaiO) 

if y^tf tm to myielf lefs near* Ibid 

In the fame, the irft felf it paoid of the fecond ; 
I fflyfelf am provd of me* State oi 1»»^^i.'imlil« 

W 
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In vain (he look'd, and look'd, and made her moan^ 
For ah ! the needle was for ever gone. 

Parson. Long may they live, and love, and pro- 
pagate. 
Till the whole land be peopled with Tom Thumbs* 
r So when the Chefhire cheefe a maggot breeds^ 
Another and another Hill fucceeds : 
By thoufands, and ten thoufands they increafe. 
Till one continued maggot fills the totten cheefe, 

SCENE X. 

NOODLE, and then GRIZZLE. 

NooD. s Sure Nature means to break her folld 
chain. 
Or elfe unfix the world, and in a rage 
To hurl it from its axle-tree and hinges ; 
All things are fo confus'd ! the king's in love. 

The 

la a third, diftruftful of him ; 

Fain would I tell, but whifper it in my ear. 
That none befides might hear, nay not myfelf. 

Cakl of Ebsex. 
In a 4th, honours him ; 

I honour Rome, 

And honour too myfelf. Sor^oKisBAt 

In a 5th, at variance with him ; 

Leave me not thus at variance with myfelf. Bvsxris. 

Again, in a 6th; 

I find myfelf divided from myfelf. Medea, 

Sh:? feemed the fad effigies of herfelf. Ban ki* 

Alfift me, Zulema, if thou would*ft be 

The friend thou fecmeft, a/Tift me againft me. 

AlBIOK QUEINS. 

From all which It appears that there are two fclfs j and there- 
fore Tom Thumb's lofing hitnfclf, is no fuch folecifm as hath been 
reprefented by men, rather ambitious of criticizing, than qualified 
to criticize. 

. ' Mr. F. imagines this parfon to have been a Wclfli one front 
his fimiie. 

« Our author hath been plundered here, according to cufton* 
Great Nature, br ak thy chain that links together 
,Thehhnc of the worhi, and make a cliaof, 
LJke thdt within my foul, l-o^i. T^i^uvhakt. 
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The queen is drunk, the princefs married is. 

Griz. Oh! Noodle, haft thou Huncamunca feen ? 

NooD. I've feen a thoufand fights this day, where 
none 
Are by the wonderful bitch herfelf outdone. 
The king, the queen, and all the courts are fights* 

Griz. * D— n your delay, you trifler, are yom 
drunk, ha ? 
I will not hear one word but Huncamunca* 

NooD. By this time fhe is marry'dto Tom Thumb* 

Griz. ** My Huncamunca ! 

NooD. Your Huncamunca, 
Tom Thumb's Huncamunca, every man's Hunca^ 
munca. 

Gmz. If this be true, all womankind are damn'd* 

NooD. If it be not, may I be fo myfelf. 

Griz. See where fhe comes ! I'll not believe a word 
Againfl that face, upon whofe w ample brow 
Sits innocence with majelly enthron'd. 

GRIZZLE, HUNCAMUNCA. 

Griz. Where has my Huncamunca been ? See here 
The licence in my hand ! 
HuNC. Alas! Tom Thumb. 
Griz. Why doft thou mention him ? 
HuNC. Ah me I Tom Thumb. 
Griz. What means my lovely Huncamunca ? 
HuNC. Hum I 
Griz. Oh I fpeak. 
HuNC. Hum ! 

——Startle Natar*?, onfix the globe, 
And hurl it from iu axle-tree and ninges. 

Albion Qveems* 
The tottVing earth feems Aiding off its props. 

* D— • your delay, ye torturera proceed, 

J will not hear one word but Al.isahide. 

Coti<ivt9T OF Granada. 

• Mr. Dryden hath imitated this in AH for Love. 

V This Miltonir ftile abounds in the New Sopboni/ba, 

And on her ample brow 
Sat Majeft^. 
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Griz. Hal yoar every word is hum : 
'-t Yoa force me ftill to anfwer you, Tom Thumb. 
Tom Thumb, Vm on the rack, Tif in a flame, 
Tom Thumb, Tom Thumb, Tom Thumb, yet 

love the name ; 
So pleafing is that found, that were yon dumb. 
You ftill would find a voice to cry, Tom Thumbr 

HuNC. Oh ! be not hafty to proclaim my doom. 
My ample heart for more than one has room ; 
A maid, like me. Heaven formM at leafl for two> 
*^I married him, and now Til marry you, 

Griz. Hal doftthouown thyfal^oodtomyface^ 
Think'ft thou that I will iharethy huiband's place i 
£ince to that office one cannot fuffice. 
And fiace you fcorn to dine one £ngle difh on, 
<3o, get your huiband pot into commiffion. 
<^mmiffioaers to difcharge (ye Gods) it fine is. 
The duty of a hufband to your highnefs ; 
Yet think not long I will my rival bear. 
Or unreveng'd the flighted willow wear ; \ 

The gloomy, brooding tempeft, now confined v. 

Within the hollow caverns of my mind, f 

In dreadful whirl fliall roll along the coaib, J 

^hall thin the land of all the men it boafts, 
* And cram up ev'ry chink of hell withghofl:s. 

So 

at Your every anfwer ftill fo ends in that. 

You force me ftill t» anfwer you Motit* Aukengzebi^ 

y Morat, Morat, Morat, you love the name. Ibid. 

z * Here is a fentiment for the virtuous Huneanuoca V (fayi 
Mr. D — s) and yet, with the leave of this great man, the virtuout 
Panthea in Cyrus, hath an heart every « bk as aisple« 

For two I muft confefs are gods to me. 

Which is my A1>radatus firft, and thee. 

Cyrus the Cbsat« 

Nor is the lady in Love Triumphant more ieferv*d, tho* not ib ia- 
telligible. 

— I am fo divided, - 

Thar I grieve moft for bath/ and love both moft* 
« A ridiculous fuppofition to any one who confiders the great and 
extenfive largcsielt of hell, fays a commenti'or : but not fo to tiiois 
whocbnfider the gieat expanfioo ofimaucerUl fubftaiice. Mr. 
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**S6 have Ifeen, in fome dark winter's day, 
A fudden ftorm rulh down the flcy's high-w^y. 
Sweep thro* the ftrcets with terrible dingdong, 
•Gufti thro* the fpouts, and wafh whole crouds along-« 
The crouded (hops, the thronging rern^in ikrecn, 1 
Together cram the dirty and the clean, > 

And not one (hoe-boy in the ^reet is feen. j 

HuNC. CXh, fatal raftinefs ! Ihonld his fury (lay 
My haplefs hridegroom on his wedding-day ; 
•I, who this morn of two chofe which towed. 
May go again this night alone to bed 
-c So have 1 feen fome wild un fettled fool. 
Who had her choice of this and that joint-ftool ; 

Baaks makes one foul to ^befo cxpanied, that heaven could not 
'•contain It j 

The heavens are all too narrow for her (bul. 

Virtue Betray*». 

The Perfian Princefs hath a paiTage not unlik: the author of tkis-j ^ 
We v'ill fend fuch fhoals 6f murdcr'd ilaves. 
Shall glut hell's empty regions. 

This threatens to fill hell even tho* it was empty; 4ordCrIzzle 
'Only to fill up thexhinks, fuppofing the reft already full. 

'b Mr.Addifon is generally thought to have had thisiimile in bn 
^ye, when he wrote that beslutlful one at the end of <che third a^ 
of his Cato. 

c This beautiful fimile is founded on a proverb^ which does ho- 
iiour to the Englifli language.^ 

Between two ftoob the breech falls to the ground. 

-I am not fo well pleafed with any written remains of the ancientt^ 
as with thofe little aphorifms which verbal tradition hath deli- 
4rered down to us, under the tide of Proverbs. It were to bo 
yniQkti, that infiead of filling their pages with the fabulous theo- 
>logy of the'paeans, our modern poets would think it worth their 
while to enrlcn their works with the proverbial fayings of their 
anceftori. Mr. Dryden hath chronicled one in heroick; 

Two ifs fcarce make one peflihility. 

Conquest or Granada, 

My lord Bacon is of opinion, that whatever is known of arts and 
fciences, might be proved to have lurked in the Proverbs of Solo- 
snoa. I am of the fame opinion in relation to thofe above-men* 
tioned : M Icaft I am confident that a more perfcft fyftem of ethics, 
as well as oeconomy, might be compiled out of them than is at pre- 
fent extaat, cither in the works of the ancient philofophers, or { 
thofe more valuable, as more voluminous ones o£ xVi^ tcvo\<e.\TL 
divines. 

Vot.JI. G 1% 
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To give the preference to the cither loth. 
And fondly coveting to fit on both : 
While the two ftools her fitting-part confound. 
Between *em both fall fquat upon the ground. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

SCENE, King Arthur'/ Palace. 
^ GHOST /alus. 

HAIL ! ye black horrors of midnight's midnoon ! 
Ye fairies, goblins, bats and fcreech-owls, hail ! 
And Oh ! ye mortal watchmen, whofe hoarfe throats 
Th' immortal ghofts dread croakings counterfeit, 

All hail 1 Ye dancing fantoms, who by day. 

Are fome condemned to raft, fome feaft in fire ; 
Now play in church-yards, fkipping o'er the grave. 
To the « loud mufick of the filentbell. 
All hail ! 

d Of all the particulars In viWxch the modern flage falls (hort oi 
the ancient, there is none fo much to be lamented as the great 
fcarciiyof Ghofts, Whence this proceeds, I will not prefume to 
determine. Some are of opinion, that the moderns are unequal to 
that fublime language which a ghoft ought to fpeak. One fays, 
ludicroufly, that ghofts are out «f fafhion ; another, that they are 
propercr for comedy ; forgetting, I fuppofe, that Ariftotle hath 
told usj that a ghoft is the foul of tragedy : for fo I render tire 
^vx^i /At;9 ^ T»?? r^ayuhai;^ which M. Dacier, amongft others, 
hath miftaken ; I fuppofe miflcd by not underftanding the FabuU 
of the Latins, which fignifies a G'oft as well as Fable. 

I *< Te premet nox, fabulaeque manes." / Hon* 

Of all the ghofts that have even appeared on the ftagc, a very 
learned and judicious foreign critick gives the preference to this of 
our author. Thefe aie his words, fpeaktng of this tragedy. 

, * Nee quidquam in ilia admirabilius quam phafma quod- 
am horrendum, quod rmnibus aliis fpeftris, quibufcum fcatet 
Angelorum tragoedia, longc (paceD — yfii V Dodiff. dixerim) prae- 
tulerim." 

« We have already given inftancet of this figure* - 



SCENE 
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SCENE IL 
KING arii GHOST. 

King. What noife is this What villain dares. 

At this dread hour, with feet and vokc prophane, 
Diflarb our royal walh? 

Ghost. One who defies 
Thy empty power to hurt him ; ^ofkte who dares 
Walk in thy bed-chamber. 

King. Prefumptuous flavel ' 

Thou dieft. 

Ghost. Threaten others with that word) 
^ I am a ghoft, and am already dead. 

King. Ye ftarsi 'tis w«U; were thy laA hoar to 
come 
This moment had been it ; **yct by thy (hrond 
I'll pull thee backward, fqueeze thee to a bladder, ' 
'Till thou doft groan thy nothingnefs away. 
Thou fly'ft ! 'Tis welK - [Qboft retires, 

f Alman^or reafona in the fame manner; 

■ Aghoftril be, 

And from a ghoft, you know, no place ts free. 

CoMQjJXST or CaANADX. 

IK *» The man Who writ this wretched pun (fays Mr. D.) would 
have picked your pocket:*' which he proceeds to fli*:w not only 
lad in it'"clF, but doubly {o on fo folemn tfi occafiun. And yet i*l 
th«t excdlent play k^ Lfb rly AlTcrtcd, we' find fon^ething vrry 
much refembling a pnn in the mouth of a miil-refe, wkois pailing 
with the lover ihe is fond of j 

Ul. Oh, mortal woe, one kif"^ and 'ben farewel. 
Irynk. The Gods havt* given to others to Tare we'll. 
O miferabiy niuft'Itene fare. 

Agamemnon, in the Vr£llm, is full as facetious on the moft fo* 
lemn occ fiun, that of ficrifxcing his da ;ghte 5 

Yes, daughter, ycs^ you will a=flfift ihe [iTi**!^^ 
Yes, yoa nr«jfl off r up yo'ir voV'S-«-t.,r Greece. 

h ril p.jll tSee backward? by thv fhroud o light. 
Or eife I il iquecze the< , l-we a bl <<d<r, there, 
Ana make thee groan tn^ielf aw^y :o ,ir. 

CoNq.UFST OF Granada. 
Snatch me, ye Cods, this momcnc into not^wn^. 

G 2 \\^\O'0^^'^ 
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^I thought what was the courage of a ghoft ! 
Yet, dare not, on thy life Why fay I that. 

Since life thou haft not ? Dare not walk again 

Within thefe wa]b» on pain of the Red- Sea. 
For, if henceforth 1 ever find thee here, 

As fare, fure as a gun, I'll have thee laid.- — 

Ghost. Were the Red-Sea a feaof Holland's gin. 
The liquor (when alive) whofe very fmell 

I did deteft, did loath yet, for the fake 

Of Thomas Thumb, I would be laid therein. 
Xing. Ha ! faid you ? 
Ghost. Yes, Ay liege, I faid Tom Thumb, 
Whofe father's ghoft I a m i once not unknown 
To mighty Arthur. But, I fee, 'tis true. 
The deareft friend, when dead, we all forget. 

King. 'Tishe, it is the honefir gaffer Thumb. 
Oh ! let me prefs thee in my eager arms. 
Thou beftof ghoib 1 thou fomething more than ghoif! 
Ghost. Would I -were fomething more, that wc 
again 
Might feel each other in the warm embrace. 
But now I have th' advantage of my king, 
k For I fc^l thee, whilft thou doft not feel me. 
King. But fay, 'thou deareft air« oh ! fay, what 
dread. 
Important buiinefs fends thee back to earth ^ 

Ghosts Oh! then prepare to hear*— -which, but 
to hear, 

i So, art thou gone ? Thou canft bo conqueft boaft, 
I thought what was the courage of a ghoft. 

Conquest of Granada, 

King Arthur feemi to be ai bra?€ a fellow as Ahnancor, who dy 
moft heroically, 
■ ■ —_. In fpite of ghofts Dl on; 

k The ghoft of Laufaria in Cyrui, is a plain copy of thit, and It 
therefore worth reading. 

Ah, Cyrui ! 

Thou may*ft ai well grafp water, or fleet alrj 

At think of touching roy immortal Aade. 

Cyrus thi Crsat« 

Thoit better part of heavenly air. 
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Is full Enough to fend thy fpirit hence. 
Thy fubjefts up in arms, by Griazle led^ 
Will, ere the rofy-finger'd morn (hall qpc 
The (hatters of the iky, before the gate 
Of this thy royal palace, fwarming fpread : 
* So have I feen the bees in clufters fwarm. 
So have I feen the ftars in frofty nights , 
So have I feen the fand in windy days, 
So have I feen the ghofls on Pluto's ihore. 
So have I feen the flowers in fpring ariCe, 
So have I feen the leaves in Autumn fall. 
So have I feen the fruits in fummer fmile. 
So have I feen the fnow in winter frown. 

King. D n all thou haft feeA ! Poft thou, 

beneath the fhape 
Of eaffer Thumb, come hither to abufe me 
With fimilies to keep me on the rack ? 
Hence— -or, by all the torments of thy hell, 
■ I'll run thee thro' the body, tho' thou'ft none. 

Ghost. Arthur, beware ; I mud this moment hence» 
Not frighted by yo.ur voice, but by the cocks I 
Arthur beware, beware, beware, beware ! 
Strive to avert thy yet impending fate ; 
For if thou'rt killM to-day. 
To-morrow all thy care will come too lat«« 

SCENE III. 
KiNG Jplm. 
King. Oh ! fUy, and leave me not ttncertaia thiis \ 
And whilft thou telleft me what's like my fate, 
Oh ! teach me how I may avert it too I 
Curft be the man who firft a fimilo made ! 

m '' A ftrlng of fimilici ((ayi one) proper to be hoog up la the 
cabinet of a prince," 

n Thii paflage hu been undetftood feveral different ways by the 
commenutort. For my part, I £wl it difficolt to ttndonftand it k\ 
aih Mf. Dfydeo fayi, 

. 1 1u?e Juard foBUthing ^ow two bodies meet, ,. 

But liow two fouli join I know not. 

So that 'till the body4>f a fpint bi bettei ttatat^^Vt ^\VlV^ «4- 
Mi/ri9aadtftedfco«ritiipoffibktora^WBi^«B^'^« • 

G % C^M*. 
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Curft ev'ry bard who writes !■■ j S o have I feen 
Thofe whofecompafiroos arc juft and truc,^ 
And thofe who liken ^things not like at all. 
The devil is happy, that Ufce whole creation 
Caa furniflx out, no iimile tQ his fortune. 

SCENE IV. 
KING, QUEEN. 

QvEiK. What is the caufe, my Arthur^ that yoa 

ileal ^ 

Thus filentfy from DoIlalIoUa*s hreaft ? \ 

Why doft thou leave nie in the • dark aTone» 
When well thou know'ft I am afraid of fprites T 

KiN-G. Oh ! DollalToHa! do not blame ray love^ 
I hop*d the fumes of laft night's punch had laid 

Thy lovely eye-lids faft. But, Oh f 1 find 

There is no power in drams to quiet wives ; 
Each morn, as the returning fun, they wak€» 
And (hine upon their hufbands. 

QufiEN. Think, Oh think F 
What a furprife it muft be to the fun, 
Riiing, to find the vanifh'd world away. 
What lefs can be the wretched wife's furprife 
When, ftretchingout her arms to fold thee faft. 
She fold her ufelefs bolder iii her arms. 
f Think, think oa that — Oh I think, thiok well Oi^ 

that! 
I do remember alfo to have read 
^Id Dry den's Ovid's Metamorphoiis^ 
That Jove in form inanimate did lie 
With beauteous Danae; andtruftme, love,. . 
' I fear'd the bolfter jiiight have been a Jove. 

f Cyipxh i» of the fame fearful temper \vitb DoUiUolU. 

I never durfi in darknefs be alone. Iii»» Smf* 

f Tluak well of this, think that, thiok every wtyt 

SotBowxiiA* 

i Thefe ^ootitloBs are more ofual in the comick, than la the 
tragie writers. 
9'*Thisdliire(ilhjt Mr.I>— ) Imoft allow to be extfOBcly 
keaytifui, tad tcadt f hciahua tkt v\iXio«% OMsifim «ft 'D^^aSi^ 
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King. Come to my arms, moft virtuous of thy ferj 
Oh, DoUallolla ! were all wives like thee. 
So many hufbands never had worn horns. 
Should Huncamanca of thy worth partake, 

Tom Thumb indeed were bleft Oh fatal name! 

For didft thou know one quarter what I know. 
Then wouldft thou know— Alas! what thou wouldfl 
know ! 

Queen. What can I gather hence ? Why dofl thou 
ipeak 
Like men who carry raree-ihows about ? 
•« Now you (hall fee, gentlemen, what you fliall fee." 
O tell me more, or thou haft told too much. 

SCENE V- 
KING, QUEEN, NOaDLE. 
NooD. Long life attend your majefHes ferene, 
Great Arthur, king, and DoUallolla, queen f 
Lord Grizzle, with a bold rebellious crowd. 
Advances to the palace, threatening loud, ^ 

Unlefs the princefs be delivered ftraight, V 

And the vielorioas Thumb, without his pate^ ( 

They are refolv'd to batter down the gate. ^ 

SCENE VI. 

KING, QUEEN, HUNCAMUNCA, 
NOODLE. 

King. See where the princefs comes I Where is 
Tom Thumb ? 

HuNC. Oh ! Sir about an h<5Virand half a|;o 
He faliied out to encounter with the foe, 
And'fwore, unlefs his fate had him milled, 
From Grizzle's fhouldcrs to cut off his head. 
And ierve't up with your chocolate in bed. 

King. 'Tis well, I find one devil told us both. 
Come, DollalloUt, Huncamunca, come, - 
Wttkin we'll wait for the vidlorious Thumb; 

IqIU, who it fo exceeding delicate, that ihe it in thehigheft a^- 
preh4Uifion from the ioaaimate embrace of ai W^t* Ksk tMssx^^^ 
Vtfth/ gflmiu^oa from all our ytvMx «i un^^r 

G 4 ^^ 
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In peace and fafety we fecare may ftay, . 
Wnilc to his arm we truft the bloody fray ; 
Tho' men and giants fhould confpire with god^,. 
sHeis alone equal to all thefe odds. 

.Queen. He is» indeed, a t helmet to us all» 
WhuiB he fupports we need not fear to fall ; '^ 

His arm difpatches all things to our wifh,. 
And ferves up ev'ry foe's head in a difh. 
Void is the miftrefs of the houfe of care. 
While the good cook prefents the bill of fare r 
Whether the cod, that northern king of fifh. 
Or duck, or goofe, or pig, adorn the difh, 
No fears the number of her guefts afford, 
B&tat her hour (he fees the dinner on the boardi 

SCENE Vir. J Plain. 

Lord GRIZZLE, NO O Dl. E, and Rthelu 

Griz. Thus far our arm^ with tiftory are 
crown'd ; 

For 



« « Credit Jodifim Apeila, Non eg o ' ' • (fays Mr. D.} 
For palling over the abfurditj of being eqiacl to odd, can wc pof* 
iibly fuppofe a little infignificant fellow— I fay again, a little in* 
figntficant fellow able to vie with a ftrength which all th^ Sanp* 
fons and Hercules of antiquity would be unable to encounter?* 

I ihall reftr thii incrctfolooi critick to Mr. Dryden*! defence tf 
hii Almaosor; and left that fliould not falif^ him, I Aiall quote a 
few lines from the fpeech of a much braved fellow than Almaiisorj. 
Mr. Johnfon*f Achillea : 

Tho* human race rife in embattel'd hofti. 

To force her from my arms — Oh, fon of Atreuit 

By that immortal power, whofe deathlefs fpirtt 

loforms this earth, I will oppofe them all. VxcTtiA* 

t * I hate heard of being fupported by a ftafF ((tyi Mr.X>.) bul^ 
BAver of being fopported by a helmet.* t believe be never beard 
of failing yvitfa. wings, which he may read in no left a po«t tbav 
Mr.Drydea; 

Unlefs we hottovf wiagk, and fail tbre* air« 

Mrs .T»1VM?«AHT« 

What wilt he fay to a kneeling valley.? 

' = ril ftand 

Like a (ait vallty, that low bmda the knee 
To fomc zfpitlitg laoootiia. l»i'i%? % 1^*% 
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For tho' we have not fought, yet we have foand 
■ No enemy to fight withal. 

NooD. Yet I, ' 
Methinksy would willingly avoid this day, 
^ This firft of April to engage our foes. 

Griz. This day, of aU the days of th'year Vd 
choofe. 
For on this day my grandmother was born. 
Gods ! I will make Tom Thumb an April-fool ; 
*' Will teach his wit an errand it ne*er Icnew, 
Afid fend it poll to the Elyfian fhades. 

NooD.' I'm glad to find our army is fo flout. 
Nor does it move my wonder lefs than joy. 

Griz. y What friends we have, and how we came 
fo ftrong, 
Pll foftly tell thee as we march along. 

SCENE Vlir. nuMdfr and Lightning. 
TOM THUMB, GLUMDALCA, cum fuis. 

Thumb. Oh,Noodlel haft thou feen a day like this? 

* The unborn thunder rumbles o'er our heads, 

I am afbatnM of it ignorant a carper, who doth not know that an 
epithet in tragedy is very often no other than an expletive. Do not 
we read in the new Sophonifta of * grinding chaijis^blue plaguet, 
white occafions, and blue fertnity ?* Nay, it Is not the adjective 
only, but fometimes half a fenteace is pot by way of expletive, as 
< Beauty pointed high jwith fpirit/ ia the fame p|ay— and < In the 
lap of blefllng, to be moft durft,* in the Revenge* 

• A vi£lory like that of Almanzer : 
Almansor it viitorioui without fight* 

CoNqjJisT or Oram ADA** 
w Well have we chofen an happy day for fight. 
For every man in coarfe of tinne has found, 
Sofi|« daya ire lucky, fbme upfortunate* KiHe Aethvr* 

* We read of fuch another in Lre; 

Teach his rude wit a flight ihe never made. 

And fend her poft to the Elyfian fhade, Gloiiam a^ 

y Thcfe Hnciare copied virbatim ia the Indian Emperor. 

^ Unborn thunder rolling in t cloud. C o n O: o r ti i^^ii k^ k* 

G 5 K^ 
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* As if the Oods meant to unhinge the worId» 
And heaven and earth in ilirild confitfinn hurl s 
Yet will I boldly tread the tott'ring. ball. 

M^RL. Tom Thumb! 

Thumb. What voice is this I hear f 
• Mbrl. Tom Thumb ! 

Thumb. Again it calls. 

Merl. Tom Thumb I 

Glum. It calls again. 

Thumbs Appear, who'erthou art, I fear thee not* 

Merl. Thou haft no caufe to fear^ I am thy friend. 
Merlin by name, a conjuror by trade. 
And to my art thou doll thy being owe. 

Thumb. How ! 

Merl. Hear then the my flick getting of Tom 
Thumb. 

' k His father was a ploughman plain > 

His mother milk'd the cow ; 
And yet the way to get a fon. 

This couple knew not how ; 
Until fuch time the good old man 

To learned Merlin goes, 
And there to him in great diftrefs» 

Jn fecret manner (hows. 
How in his heart he wifh'd to have 

A child in time to come. 
To be his heir, tho' it may be 

No bigger than his thumb : 
Of which old Merlin was foretold^ 

That he his wifh (houldhave ; 
And fo a fon, of flature fmall. 

The charmer to him gave. 

Thou'ft heard the paft, look up and fee the futire. 

a Were heaven and earth in wilJ confufion hurrd^ 
Should theiafli gods unhinge the tolling woild, 

* Undaunted would I tread the tott*ring ball, 
Crufli*dj but unconquer*d in the dnaiful fall. - ^ 

FXMALX WarbxoI* 

^Sectht hiftory of ToM TkvmBi (a^^ ;, 
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TnvUB. ^ Loft in amazement's gnlph my ienfes 
fink; 
See there, Glnmdalca, fee another <^ me ! 

Glum. O fight of horror ! fee, you are devouf'd 
By the expanded jaws of a red cow. 

Mb|l, Let not thefc fights deter thy noble mind,. 
• For lo ! a fight more gloriot»s courts thy eyes> 
See from afar a theatre arife ;. 
There ages, yet unborn> fhall tribute pay 
To the heroick adlions of this day :: 
Then buikin. tragedy at length fhall chufe 
Thy name the beft. fiipporter ofher mufe. 

Thumb. Enough, let every warlike mufiick foand, 
We fall contented, if ^\e fall renown'd. 

STCENE IX. 
lorJ GRIZZLE, NOODLE, Reheky on one J^de. 
TOM THUMB; GLUMDALCA, on the other. 
No.oi>. Atlength the* enemy advances nigh, 
'I hear them with my ear, and fee them with my eve. 
Griz. Draw all your fwords ; for liberty we fight, 
^ And liberty the muftard is of life. 
Thumb. Are you the man whom ,men fam'd 
Grizzle name I 

Griz. 



Amafcment (wallows up^ my feniej 



And in th* impetuous whirl of circling falc- 

Drinks down my reafon. PfcKsiAM Pbimcess. 

* ' I'havftoutfac'd myfelf> 
What!' am. I two? Is th^e a nether me? K* Aitbvr* 

The charafler of Merlin is wonderful throughout, bat moft fo 
2h this prophetic part. We find feveral of thefe prophecies in the 
tragic authors, who frequently take this opportunity to pay a com- 
pliment to their country^ and foiAimes to their prince. None but 
our author (who feems to have detefted the leaft apj>earaiicei>f flat-> 
tcry) would have paft by fuch an opportunity of being a political' 
prophet. 

f I faw the villain, Myron, .wUh thefe eyes I faw him. 

Bujsiais^. 
In both which places it is intimated, that it ii fometim£i ppffibU;: 
to fee with other eyes than your own. 

%' * This muftard (fays Mr. D.) is enou|h to luttv <»ft'\^^xaaK.\vii . 
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Giiiz. >^ Are you the much mere faia'd.Toaii 

Thumb ? 
Thumb* The fame. 
Oris. Come on, pur worth upon ourfelvei we^ 

prove ; 
Per liberty I fight. 

Thvm. And 1 for love. 

[A lloody engagement hetnveen the tnjDd armies 
here ; drums beatings trumpets fmnding^ 
thunder and lightnings ^hey fight ejf 

and on federal times. Some fail* Grizzle 
tfff^Glumdalca remain. 

Glum. Turn, coward, turn, nor from a woman fly« 

Griz. Away — thou art too ignoble for my arm. 

Glum. Have at thy heart. 

Griz. Nay, then I thruft at thine. 

Glum. You puflv too wellj you've run me thro* 
the guts, 
-And I am dead. 

Griz. Then there's an end of one. 

Thumb. When thou art dead, then there's an end 
of two. 
5 Villain. 

Griz. Tom Thumb! 

Thumb. Rebel! 

Griz. Tom Thumb. 

Thumb. Hell I 

he wrote iti This will be, I believe, beft ezpluned by t Uac of 
Mr. Dennis : 

And gave him liberty, the fait of life. 

LiBERTT ASIZKTSD* 

The underftanding that can digeft the one, will not rife at the other*. 
* Han. Are you the chief, whdlhnen fam'd Scipio call? 
ScirV Are you the much mere famous Haanibal ? 

HAMHlBAt. 

i Dr. Young feems to have copied thii cogagcment la his Bufiiis ? 

Myr. Villain! 
MzM. Myron I 
Mtr. Rebel! 
Mem. Myron I 
. MvR.Hell! 
MxM, MiUKUACf _ 
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Gris. Hancamunca ! 

Thumb. Thou haft it there. 

Griz. Too fure I feel it. 

Thumb. To hell then, like a rebel as you are# 
And give my fcrvice lo the rebels there« 

Griz. Triumph not, Thumb, nor think thou fhalt 
enjoy 
Thy Huncamunca undifturb'd ; Til fend 

* My ghoft to fetch her to the other world ; 
^It ihall but bait at heaven, and then return. 
»But, ha! I feel death rumbling in my brains, 
'Some kinder ipright knocks fomy at my foul^ 
And^ gently whifpers it to hafte away. 

I come, I come, moft willingly I come. 

• So when fomc city wife, for country air. 
To Hampftead or to Highgate does repair; 
Her, to make hafte, her hufband does implore. 
And cries, * M v dear, the coach is at the door*' 
With equal wifli, defirons to be gone. 

She gets into the coach, and then ihe cries — • Drive on P 
Thumb. With thofe laft words p he vomited his 
foul. 

Which 

^ fc This laft fpeech of mj Lord Gnisle hath been of great fer* 
vice to our poets : 

Vn hold it faft 

At life, and when life*! gone I'll hold thii laft | 
And if thou tak*ft it from me when l*m flain, 
rU fend my ghoft, and fetch it back again. 

Con Of or GRAVii»ii» 

1 My foul ihould with fuch fpeed obey, 
It fliould not bait at heaven to ftop its way* 

Lee ieemi to have had this laft in his eye : 
'Twas not my purpofe, Sir, to tarry there, 
I would but go to heaven to take the air. Gloriaha* 

MA rifing vapour mmbliog in my brains* Cx.ioMBKms« 

* Some kind fprite knocks foftly at my foul. 
To tell He fat«*s at hand. 

^ Mr. Dryden feems to have h^id thisfimile in his eye, %hen he 
feyt. 
My ibttl if packing up, and juft on wing« 

Co«^ t^T 0% h» KTk K% 
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Which^ ^like wbtpt cream* the devil will fwallovr 

down. 
Bear off the body, and cot off the head. 
Which I will to the king in triumph lug. 
Rebellion's dead, and now PU go to breakfafL 

SCENE X. . 

KING, QUEEN, HUNCAMUNCA, and 

Courtiers, 

King. Open the prifons, fetthe wretched free^ 
And bid our trealurer difburfe fix pounds 
To pay their debts.' L et no one weep to-day- 

Come^ DollalloIIa ^ r curfe that odious name ! 
It is fo long it a(ks an hour to fpeak. it. 
By heavens! Til f:hange it into Doll>, or Loll, 
Or any other civil monofyllable. 
That will not tire my tongue. — Come, iit thee down.^ 
Here feated let us view the dancer's fports ; 
Bid 'em advance. This is the wedding-day 
Of princefs Huncamunca and Tom Thumb ; 
Tom Thumb ! who wins iwo viftories a to-day,, 
And this way marches, bearing Griaszle's head. 
A dance here* 

NooD, Oh ! monflrous, dreadful, terrible. Oh! Oh!? 
Deaf be my cars, for ever blind my eyes ! 
Dumb be my tongue ! feet lame ! all fenfes loft ! 

^ The devil fwallows vulgar foula 
Like whipt cream. Sc&ASTiAN«' 

» How 1 could curfe my name of Ptolemy !' 
It is fo long it aflcs an hour to write it. 
By heaven ! Til cbnnge it into Jove, or Mart !' 
Or any other civil monofyllablc^. 
That will not tire my.hand. ClkoMEMtS* 

• Here is a vifible conjunOion of two days into onr, by which> 
our ruthor may have either intended an emblem of a wedding, or 
to in6nuate, that men in the honey-moon are apt to imagine cifne 
Aoiter than it is. It brings into my mind a paflage ia the comedf. 
called. The CoflFee-Houfe Politician ) 

We will celebrate tbii day it 0y houfe to-mwrow*. 

Howl 
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t Howl wolvesy gmnt bearef, Hifs-fnakesy fhriek all ye 
ghoftsl 

King. What does the blockhead mean 2 ' 

NooD. 1 mean, my liege, 
» Oialy to grace my tale with decent horror i 
Whilft from my garret, twice two dories higb^ 
I look'd abroad into the ftreets below ; . 
I faw Tom Thumb attended by the mob. 
Twice twenty Ihoe-boys, twice two dozen links^ 
Chairmen and porters, hackney-coachmen, whores ; 
Aloft he bore the grizly head of Grizzle ; 
When of a fudden thro' the ftrects there came 
A cow, of larger than the ufual fize. 

And in a moment rguefs ! Oh t guefs the refl I 

And in a moment fwallow'd up Tom Thumb. 

King. Shut up again the prifons, bid my treafurer^ 
Not give three farthings out — hang all the culprits. 
Guilty or not— no matter^— Ravi fh virgins. 
Go Ind the fchoolmailers whip all their boys ; 
Let lawyers, parfons, and phyficians loofe, ~ 
To rob, impofe, on, and to kill the world. 

NooD. Her majefty the queen is in afwoon. 

QuESN. Not fo much in a fwoon, but I have flill 
Strength to reward the meiTenger of ill news. 

[Kills Noodle. 

NooD. Oh ! I am flain. 

Cli. My lover's kill'd, I will revenge him fo. 

[Kiffs the Queen* 

Hu N c. My mamma kill'd ! vile murderefs, beware. 

[Kills Cleora. 

DooD. This for an old grudge to thy heart. 

[Kills Huncamnnca. 

Must. And this 
I drive to thine. Oh Doodle I for a new one. 

[Kills Doodle. 

King. Ha! murderefs vile, take that. 

[Kills Muftacha. 

* Tbeic beaatiful phrafes are all to be found in one fingjlo fpeech 
•fKiiig Arthur, or the Britifli Worthy. 

« I wa« but temchiog hlQ to gnct hit UU 
Ifixh decent hQtroft Cvx^nk^^^^* 
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V And take thou this. IKHls him/eff, and/aUf. . 

So when the Child whom nurfe from danger guards, ' 
Sends Jack for muftard with a pack of cards. 
Kings, queens, and knaves, throw one another down, 
*Till the whole pack lies fcatter'd and o'erthrown ; 
So all our pack upon the floor is cafl, 
And all I boafl is that 1 fall the laiL [Z>iV/* 

w Wc may fay with Dryden, 

Death did at kngth Co many flain forget^ 

And left ihe laU and took them by the great* • 

tknovrol no tragedy which comes nearer to this charaiing. and 
bloody cataftrophc. than Ciromene«, where the curtain covers fiTC 
principal charadlers dead or the flage. fhefe lines too, 

I adc no queAions then, of who kilPd who? 
The bodies tell the ftory a» they lie. 

feem to have belonged more properly to this fcene of o«r antbor*-* 
Nor can I help imagining they were originally his* The Rivsi 
Ladies too feem beholden to this fcene; 

WeVe now a chain of lovers linlc^J in death} 
Julia goes fir ft, Gonfairo ; angs on her. 
And Angelina hangs upon Gonfalvo^ 
As I on Angelina. 

Ho fcene, I believe, ever received greater honours than this. It 
was applauded by feveral Enrores, a word very unufual in tragedy* 
—And it was very difficult for the a£lors to efcape without a fe- 
cond (laughter. This I take to be a lively afllirance of that fierce 
fpirit of liberty which remains among us, ahd ^vhich Mr. Pryden 
in his Eifay on Dramatic Poetry, hath obferved.— '< Whether cuf- 
tom (fays he) hath fo infit.uated itfelf into our countrymen, or 
nature hath (o formed them to ^ercenefs, I know not; but they 
will fcarcely faffer ccmbats,and other objt As of hcrror to be taken 
from them*" A nd indeed 1 am far from having them encou- 
raged in this martial difpofitlon j nor do I believe our v>idorie8 over 
the French have been owing to any thing more than to.tbofe 
bloody fpedacles daily exhibited la our tragedltlj of whith tb« 
French flage is fo eatu#ly elcar. 
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A C T I. S C E N E I- 

SCENE, ne Strnf. 

RAKEL, RISQUE. 
RAKEL [Risding a Lettin} 

••SIR, 
•• "\^ /TO U R late behavioar Bath determined me 
** Y^ never to fee you more ; if you get entrance 
** M, into this honie for the fiitare, it will not be 
•' by my conf<^nt ; for I defire you wovld hencefortb 
'• imagine there never was any acquaintance between 
<• you and Lucrb^ia SoJttly.** 

So I the letter was thrown out of the window, was it I 
*. Ris.q^ Ay, Sir, I am fure there is no eood news in 
U> by the face of that }ade Sufan. I know by the 
countenance of the maid when the miflrefs is in gopd 
homour. ' ' ^ " %k^ 

Rak. W^ll} may yon meet with better fuccefs in tW 
next expedition. : j. Here, carry this letter to Mrs. Wif* 
dom: ni wait here till your return with an anfwer» 

Risq^ Bttt, ^ r - • ' 

Rak. Well, Sir; 

Rjsq. Tbi$ ajSmir^ Sir, may etid\ii^\A«s^t>^v^^ 
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that is a danger^ I never love to ran with an empty 
fiomach; 

Rak. Sirrah ! iflwere to be tofled myfelf, I would' 
wifh to be as empty as ppflible ; but thou art fuch am 
epicure, thou art continually thinking on thy belly* 
. Ri«<^ The reafon of that is very plain, Sif ;. for T 
am continually hungry. Whilft I. followed your ho- 
nour's heels as a foldier,^! expeded no better fare;, 
but fince I have been promoted to the office of a pimp,. 
I ought to live in another manner. Would it not vex., 
a man to thelleart to run about gnawing his ntils like 
allarvM fkeleton, and fee every day fo many plump 
brethren of the fame profeffion riding in their coaches ? 

Rak. Bring. me but an anfwer^ ta my wifh> and 
then 

RiSQ^ Bon'tpromife me, Sir— for then I ihallbe 
fure of having nothing. —If you were but as like a 
great man in your riches,, as you are in your pi-omifes^r 
I fhould dine oftener by twa or three days a week 
than I do now. 

Rak. To your buiinefs. It is happy for the nation 
that this fellow txkOi away from his nuiftei- ; for had he 
become an authorifed attorney^ he would have been 
a greater burden to the- towa he was quartered on 
mil out ffhoh regkdent. 

. ftCENE in 
KiTKBL, COMMONS. 

. C<DM. Captain Rakel»,your fervant. 

Rak. Jack Commons! — My dear rake, welcome-' 
lo town : how do all our frieiMis at qoartcri ^ 
. Com. Ail in the old way. I left yonr two.brotker 
. officers with two parfons and the mayor 4»f the towA 
ai dniak.as your drumft» 

Rak. Mr. Mayor,indeed, is adiorough hodeftlel* 
low; and hath not, I believe, becnfoberfiiice he#as 
in the chair: heencoaragei that viirtue^as ftmftj^Araiej 
which he lives by as a publican. 

Com.. Very fine, faith ( ami if the jtaAJroT wt^ tc 
glazier, I fuppofe he would encourage bieaking Wfn- 
Ama, IO0U. 
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>R AK.' Bot prithee, what hath btt>nght thee to town? 

Com. My own inclinations chiefly. I refolved to 
nake one fwing in the charming plains of iniquity ; fe 
4 am come to take my leave of this delicious lewd 
,place» of all the rakes and whores of my'apfuain- 
-•tance^«-— tafpend one happy month in the joys df 
wine and women, and then fneak down into the 
•country, and go into orders. 

Rak. Ha, ha, ha. And haft thou the impudence 
.to pretend to a call ? 

wCoM. Ay, Sir ; the ufnal call ; I have the promiie 
of a good living. Lookee, captain, my call of piety 
is much thd fame as yours of honour.— You will nght» 
and I ihall pray, for the fame reafons, I afTure you. 

Rak. l^HJhy gown doth not rob thee of iincerity, 
thou wilt have one virtue under it at leaft. 

Com. Ay, ay, fincerity is all that can be txpt&ed^ 

'that is the chief difference among men. All men have 

fins ; but fome hide them. Vice is as natural to us as 

our (kins, and both would equally appear, if we had 

neither clothes nor hypocrify to cover them. 

Rak. Thou art a finepromiiing holderforth, faith* 
and doft begin to preach in a moil orthodox manner. 

Com. Pox of preaching ! will you go deal an aft 
■or two of the new tragedy ? 

Rak. Not I 1 go to no tragedy— —but the tra- 
gedy of Tom Thumb. 

Com. The tragedy of Tom Thumb ! what the dc- 
'vil is that ? 

Rak. Why, Sir, it js a tragedy that makes me 
iaugh : and if your fermo;is will do as much, I (hall 
-be glad to make one of your audience. 

Com. Will you to the tavern ? 

Rak. No, I am engaged. 

Com. Engaged ; then it muft be to a bawdy-houfep. 
•and I'll along with yon: 

Rak. Indeed, vou cantiot, my young levite ; for 
mine is a private bawdy-houfe, and yon will not bc 
admitted, even tho' you had your gown on. 

Com. If thy engagement be not prefiing, thou 
Ihalt fo along with me : I will introduce thee to m 
charsung fine ^irl, a relation o( xnui«« 
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Rak^ Doftthou think me dall enoagh to undergo 
tlie ceremonies of being introduced by a relation to a 
modeft woman ?— Haft tkoa a mind to marry me to 
ker? 

Com* No, Sir, fhe is married already. — There are 
a brace of them^ as iine women as you have feen» and 
both married to old hu (bands. 

Rak. Nay, then they are worth my acquaintance, 
and fomeotbor time thou (halt introduce me to them. 

Com . Nay, thou (halt go drink tea with one of them 
sow— It is but juft by — 1 dined there to-day, and my 
uncle is now gone abroad. Come, 'tis but twoilepi 
into the fquare here, at the firft two lamps* 

Rak. The firft two lamps ! ■ ;q li 

Com. Ay, no farther— Her huIbaM^si name is 
Wifdom. 

Ha k . By all that's unl ucky, the very woman I haye 
fent Rifque to I {Afide* 

Com. Come, we'll go make her a vifit now, and 
to-morrow Til carry thee to my aunt Softly. 

Rak. Another miftrefs of mine, by Lucifer. \^Afide* 
Haft thou no more female relations in town ? 

Com. No more I Won't two {etMt your unreafon- 
rfble appetite? 

Rak. But thou feemeft to be fo free of them, I 
could wifli thee, for the fake of the publick, related 
to all the beauties in Chriftendom. But, Jack, I hope, 
riiefe two aunts of thine are not rigidly virtuous. 

Com. Ha, ha, ha.—Do not I tell thee they are young 
and handfome, and that their hufbands are old f 

Rak. And thou wouldft not take it amifs if one 
were to dub an uncle of thine a cuckold ? 

Com. Harkee,Tom, if th<^u hadft read as much as 
I, thou wouldft know that cuckold is no fuch term 
of reproach as it is imagined : half the great men in 
hiftory are cuckolds on record. Take it amifs! ha, 
ha, ha. Why, my uncle himfelf will not ; for the 
whole world knows he is a cuckold already. 

Rak. How! 
' Com. Ay, Sir, when an old man goes publickly to 
chiirch with.a young woman, he proclaims tha^ title 
loud enough. But come, will you to my aunt f 
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^Ai^ You muft excufe me now. 

Com. Wien I make you fuch aimther offer, you 
Ihan't refufe it : I thought you would have poftpoa'd 
any bufinefs for a miftrefs. 

Rak. But I am in purfuit of another miftrefs, one 
I am pre-engaged to.— Afterwards, Sir, I am at the 
fervice of your whole family. 

Com. Succefs attend your iniquity.— Plf enquire 
for you at the Tilt-yard. So, your fervant. 

Rax. Yours. — A very pretty fellow this— I find, if 
he fhould difcover my amour s« he is not likely to be 
any obftacle to them. 

SCENE III. 
RAKEL, RISQJLJE. 

Rak, So, Sir. 

RiSQ^ ^r, I have with great dexterity d«Iiver*d 
your honoui-'s letter, and with equal pleafure have 
brought you an anfwer, 

Rak. [Reads,] 

** Be here at the time you mention, my hufband is 
** luckily out of the way, 1 wifli your happinefs be 
** (as you fay) entirely in the power of 

Elizabeth Wisdom.*' 
Ay, now thou haft performed well indeed, and I'll 
give thee all the money I have in my pocket for an 
encouragement. Odfo ! I have but fix-pence about 
me ^here, take, take this and be diligent. 

Ris<^ Very fine encouragment truly! This it is 
to ferve a poor, beggarly, loufy— — If half this dex- 
terity had beenemploy'd in the fervice of a great man^ 
I had been a captain or a ^iddlefex juftice long ago. 
—But I muft tug along the empty portmanteau of thi^ 
ihabby no-pay e'nfign. Pox on*t, what can a man ex- - 
' ped who is but the rag-carrier of a rag carrier ? 

SCENE IV. 

Mrs. WISDOM, RAKEL. 

Mrs. Wisb. Sure never any thing was fo lucky for 
OS as this threatnihg letter ; while m^ Vixx^^^w^Xm-a.- 



5f 44 A New Wat <o keep » Wip s at'^ome. 

/gined I ihoald go abroad, he was almoft continaally 
«t home J but now he thinks himfelf fecare of mj not 
-venturing out, he is fcarce ever with -me. 

Rak. How JhalM recite this goodnefs which caa 
'inake fuch a confinement eafy for my fake? 
^ Mrs. Wisd. The woman that thinks it -worth her 
^while to confine herfelf for her gallant, thinks her- 
self fufHciently requited by his compaqy. 
. BBTTY..[^/r/4^.] Ohl Madam, here's my m after 
come home : had he not quarreird with the footman 
"-at the door, he had certainly found you together. 
Rak. Whatfhalildo? 

Mrs. Wis©. Step into this clofet— -quick, quick: 
what can have fent him home fo foon ? 

SC]5NE V. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 

Ohi my dear ! you are better than your word now^ 
tiiis is kind indeed, to return fo much earlier than 
.your promife. 

Mr. Wisd. Mr Mortgageland hath difappointed 
me: I'm afraid feme body elfe hath taken him off 
my hands ; fo let feme of the fervants get me my 
night-gown and dippers, for 1 intend to ftay at home, 
all the evening. 

Mrs. Wis IX. Was ever fuch ill-luck ! — p-theyare 
•both in my clofet.— Lord, child, why will you pot 
•on that odious night-gown ; indeed, it doth not be- 
come you— you don't look pretty in it, lovey, indeed 
you don't. 

Mr. Wisd. Pihaw ; it doth not become a wife ta 
diflike her hufband in any drcfs whatfoever. 

Mrs. Wisd. Well, my dear, if you command, I 
will be always j-eady to obey— Betty, go fetch your 
matter's night-gown out of my clofet. — Take care 
you don't open the door too wide, left you throw down 
a China bafon that is juft within it. 

Mr. Wi*j>. Come, give me a kifs ; you look very , 
pretty to night, you little wanton rogue. Adod 1 I 
ihall, I ftiall make thee amends for the pleafures yoa 
jnlfs khroad* 
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'Mrs. W18D. So, you won't put the money where 
the rogues order you, and you'll have your poor wife 
murdered to fave twenty guineas. 

Mr. WisD. If you ftay at home, you will not be 
inurderM, and I fhall fave many a twenty guineas. 

Mrs. WisD. But then, 1 fliall lofe all my acquaint 
tance by not returning their vifits. 

Mr. Wisd. Then I *ihaH lofe all my torments: 
and truly, iff owe this lofs to the letter- writer, I aih 
very much obliged to him. Iwould have tied a much 
larger purfe to the knocker of my door to have kept 
it free from that rat-tdt-tac-tat-tat, which continually 
tkunder'd at it. 

S C E N E VT. 

Mr. SOFTLY, Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 

Mr\. Softl-y. Mr. Wifdom, your fervant. Ma- 
dam, I am your humble fervant. A friend of yours, 
Mr. Wifdom, experts yeu at Tom's. 

Mr. WisD. Nay, if he be come, I muft leave thee 
for one hour, my dear. So, take the key of my do- 
f«t, and fetch me that bundle of parchment that lies 
in the bureau. 

Mrs. Wisd. I will, my dear.-^This is extremely 
lucky. {j^Ji^e. 

SCENE VIL 
Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY. 

Mr. Soft. Well: doth the plot fuccced notably ^ 

Mr Wisd. To my wifti. Shehathnot ventured to 
ffir abroad fince. This demand you have drawn upon 
tny wife for twenty pouds, will be of moVe fervice to 
me than a draught on the bank for Co many hundreds. 

Mr. Soft. I wifh your threatning letter to my wife 
had met with the fame fuccefs : but> alack! it hath a 
quite contrary effed. She fwears, (he'll go abroad 
the more now to Ihew her courage : but that (he may 
not appeJTT too ra(h, (he hath put me to the expence of 
an additional footman ; and, inftead of flaying at 
home, fhe carries all my blundcrbuffcs ^\>xo^.i*' 

Vol. 11. H ^^^ 
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Her coach, when (he goes a vifiting, looks like a ge« 
neral officer's going to a campaign. 

Ma. WisD. But if it came to that extremity, I 
would lock up my doors, and (hut her in, on pretence 
of (hutting rogiies out. 

Mr. SV)ft. But I cannot (hut her companions out : 
I (hould have a regiment of women on my back for 
ill-ufing my wife, and have a fentence of cuckoldom 
pronounced againft me at all the aifemblies and viftt- 
ing days in town. If I could prevail by ihatagem ; 
well : but I am too certain of the enemy's ftrength to 
attempt the fubduing her by force. , 

M R . Wi s D . Thank my ftars, my wife is of another 
temper. 

NIr. Soft. You will not take it ill, brother, Wif- 
dom : but your wife is not a woman of that fpirit as 
mine is. 

Mr. Wisd. No, Heaven be praifed ; for of all 
evil fpirits, that of a woman furely is the worft. 

r^R. Soft. Truly, it is a per£e6iion that cofts a 
man as much as it is worth. 

Mr. Wisd. But what do you intend to do ? 
, Mr. Soft. I know not. Something I muft ; for 
my houfe at prefent is like a garrifon ; I have con- 
tinually guards mounting and difmounting, while I 
know of no enemy but my wife, and (he's within* 

SCENE VIII. 

Mr. SOFTLY, Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 

Mrs. Wisd. Here are the parchments, my dear. 

Mr. Wisd. You know the neceffity of my engage- 
ment, and will excufe me. 

Mr. Soft. No ceremony with me, brother. 

Mr. Wisd. If you will (lay with my wife till my 
return, (he will be much obliged to you : you may 
entertain one another at picquet ; you are no high 
player any more than fhe. 

Mrs. Wisd. I (hall be too hard for him ; fori 
fancy he is a player much about your pitch, and you 
know I always get the better of yoii. 

Ma« 
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Mr. Wis. Well, Well, to it, to it. I leave you 
together. 

SCENE IX. 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISDOM. 

Ma. Soft. I am but a bad player. Madam ; but 
to divert you. 

Mas. WisD. How (hall I get rid of him ? — I am . 
not much inclined to picquet at prefent, Mr. Softly. 

Mr. Soft. Hum! very likely! any other game 
that you pleafe i f I can play at it. 

Mrs. WisD. No, you can't play at it — for to be 

?lain, I am obliged to write a letter into the country* 
hope you'll excufe me. 

Mr. Soft. Oh ! dear lifter! I will divert the time 
with one of thefe news-papers : ay, here's the Grub- 
ftrcet Journal — An exceeding good paper this ; and 
hath commonly a great deal of wit in it. 

Mrs. WisD. But 1 am the worfl perfon in 

the world at writing : the lead noife difturbs me. 

Mr. Soft. I am as mute as a fifh. 

Mrs. Wis D. I know not how to exprefs it, I am 

fo aihamed of the humour. But I cannot write 

whiift any one is in the room. 

Mr. Soft. Hum ! very probable ! there is no ac- 
counting for fome humours. — Weil — you may truft 
me in the clofet. This clofet and I have been ac- 
quainted before now. [Q^^-^ to go in. 

Mrs. Wisd. By no means, I have a thing in that 
clofet you muft not fee. 

SCENE X. 

Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISDOM, COMMONS. 

Go iKf . What, is not my unclcWifdom returned yet > 
Mrs. Wisd. I am furprifed you Ihould return. Sir, 
tinlefs you have learnt more civility than you (hewed 
at dinner to-day; your behaviour then leem'd vtry 
unfit for one who intends to put on that facred habit 
you are defign'd for. 
Com. Yoir ma/ be as fcurri\o\ia a% -j^u ^V^.^^^ 
H z ^^xtL\. * 
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aunt: it hath been always my refolution to fee mf 
relatioDs as feldom as I can ; and when I do fee them^ 
never to mind what they fay.— I have been at your 
houfe too, uncle Softly, and have met with juft fach 
another reception there ; but come, you andl will go 
drink one honefl bottle together— 1 have not crack'd 
a bottle with you fince I came to town. 

Mrs. WisD. For heaven's fake, dear brother, do 
any thing to get him hence. 

Mr. Soft. Well, nephew, as far as a pint goes. 

Com. Ay, ay, a pint is the bed introdudlion to a 
bottle.. Aunt, will yoij go with us ? 

Mrs. Wisd. Faugh; brute. ' * ^ 

Com. If you won't, you may let it alone. 
. Mr. Soft. Sifter, your humble fer van t. > 

Mrs. Wisd. I'll take care to prevent all dangw 
of a furprife [iscks the i/Mr}—i here.— —^Captain, 
captain, you may come out, tlie coaft is jclear. 

SCENE xr. 

Mrs. WISDOM, RAKEL. 

4 Rak. Thefe hufbands make the moftxonfomided 
tongviiits. 

Mrs. Wisd. Huibands! why I liave had half a 
dozen viiitants fince he went away ; I thought you 
had overheard 11s. 

Rak. Not I, truly; Ihave been entertaining my- 
(elf with the Whole Duty of Man, at the other end 
of the clofet. 

Mrs. Wisd. You are very unconcerned in danger, 
icaptain. 

Rak. Yes, Madam, danger is my profeffion; and 
thefe fo#t of dangers are fo common to me, th|Lt they 
give me no furprife. I have declared war with the 
whole commonwcfalth of huibands ever fince I arriv'd 
at years of difcretion. . 

Mrs. Wisd. Rather with the t^vcs, I'm afraid. 

Rak. Ng> Madam ; I always confider the wife as 
the town, and the hu(band as the en^my ii^.poiteflioii 
of it; I aitinot for burning tior rafing Where I go i 
but when I have driven the enemy but of his forttcfs; 

4 - ■' I 
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I inarch in the mod gentle peaceable manner imagi- 
nal>te. So, Madam, if you pleafe, we will walk into 
tfee clofet together. 

M»5. Wisi>. What, to read the Whole Duty of 
Man ? Ha, ha, ha ! 

Rak. Ay^ my angel ! and you fhall fay Ipraflifc 

what I read. — [T^iXw her in his arins^ Mr, Wifdoni 

; knocks y Jbe Ji arts from him, 

Mr. WisD, [fwithouil What, have you fhut your- 
iel^es.in? 

Rak. Ourfelves! oh t the devi?, doth he know I 
am here ? 

Mrs. WisD. No, "no, no ; to your hole, quick, 
quick, quick. 

Mr. Wisd. Why, child, Mr. Softly, don't yctt 
hear? what, have you plav'd yourfelfafleep? 

Mr8. Wisd. Oh! my dear, arc you there? 

SCENE XIL 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 

Mr. Wisd. [Entering.'] If- we were not fo nearly 
related, I fiiould' not like this locking np together. 
Heyday ! where is my brother Softly ? 

Mrs. Wisd. Alas! my dear, my ungracious ntr 
phew hath been here, and taken him away to the 
tavern. 

Mr. Wisd. Why will you fuffer that fellow lo 
come within my doors, when you know it is againft 
jny will ? , 

Mrs. Wisd. Alas, child, Idon't know how to (hut 
your doors againfl your own relations. ' 

Mr. Wisd. And what were you doing, hey ? that 
you were lock'd in fo clofe by yourfelf. 

Mr»v Wisd. I was only faying a few prayers, my 
dear; but indeed thefe incendiaries run fo in my 
head, I never think myfclf fafe enough. 

Mr^Wud. Heaven blefs thebour I £rfl thought 
of putting them there. {.4fi^h 

Mrs. Wish. Well, child, this is y^ty good in you 
tQ cone home fo foon. 

Mr^ W/sp..i only call on you in m^ ^vj \a ^^ 
H 3 ^^^V. 
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citv ; for T muft fpeak to alderman Loi)ghorns before 
I fleep. I am forry you loft brother Softly 5 he might 
have diverted you a little. 

Mrs. WisD. I can divert myfelf well enough in 
my clofet for that matter. 

Mr. Wisd. Ay, do fo. Reading is an innocent 
and inftrudive diverfion I will be back with the ut- 
moft expedition. Is your clofet lock'd, child ? there 
are fome papers in it which I muft take with n^e.— — • 

Mrs. Wisd. What (hall I do! — Lud, my dear, 
I 1 have loft the key, I think. 

Mr. Wisd. Then it muft be broke open; for they 
are of the utmoft confequence.— Nay, if you can't 
tell where you have laid it, I can't ftay, the U)ck muft 
be broke open ; I'll <;^11 up one of the fervants. 

Mrs. Wisd. Nay, thpn, confidence aifift me.*- «^ 
Here, here it is, child. — 1 have nothing but a^inrance 
to truft to ; and I am refolv'd to exert the utmoft. 
. -- 10 fens the ^oor^ .(Like! runs ageunft bim^ 

throws him dofwn ; hi looks 4iM Mrs. Wif- 
doffl, Jhe points to the door\ 0nd bt runs 
• out. ilrs. Wifdom ftmeks. 

M». Wisd. Oh ! f am mnrdcr'd. 

Mrs. Wisd. The incendiaries are cpme* My 
dream is our, nfiy dream is out. 

Mr. Wisd. My horns are out 

'Mrs. Wisd. Oh ! my dear, fure never any thing 
was fo lucky sis this ftay of yours. Heaven knows 
what he would have done to me had I been alone. 

Mr. Wisd. Ay, ay, my dear, I know what he 
'would hjtve done to yptt very well. 

Mrs. Wisd. I hope you will be advifed, anc) PQt 
the money where you are defirM, before any thing 
worfe happens. 

Mr. Wisd. T (hall put yov out of doors before any 
thing worfe happens. 

Mrs, Wisd. My dear? 

Ma. Wisd. My devil! come, come, con&fs, itis 
done already ; am I one pr no ? 

Mrs. Wisd. Are you what, my love? 

Mr. Wisd. Am I a beaft, a monfter? ahnfbafid? 
Mrs. Wh9. jjefcndme— -^Surtttitin^Vix\»ilL 
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CumM your brain. Are you a hufbatid ? yes^ I hope 
fo, or what am I ? 

Mr. Wisd. Ah! crocodile! I know very well what 
fort of a robber was here. Nay, perhaps he was a rob- 
ber, and you may hare confpired together to rob me ; 
I don't doabt bat you was cbncem'd in Writing the 
letter coo. Nt> one likelier to extort money from a 
m an than his wife. 

Mrs. Wisd. Oh! barbarbus, c/ael^ inhuihan af- 
periion ! 

Mr. Wisd. Is he a conjurer as well as a thief* and 
tould he go through the key-hole ? How came he 
into that clofet ? How came he into that cidfety Ma- 
dam, without your knowledge f AnfWer me that* 
Did he go through the door i 

Mrs. Wisd. I fwear b y 

Mr. Wisd. Hold, hold. I dOn*t queftion but you 
win fwear dirottgh a thoniand doors to get off. 

EMter JOHN. 

JoilK. Oh! Sir, this moment, as I was walking 
ift the yard, I fpied a fellotV offering to get in at my 
lady's cbfet window,- > 

Mr* Wisd.. How ! 

JtMiK, Dear Sir,, ftep bat into the clofet, you will 
find the window broke all to pieces. 

Mr. Wisd. The villains !— John, take the candle 
and go in before me. '. 

Mrs. Wisd. Mi raculods fortune ! Now will Ifland 
it out that Rakelgot in tl^e fame way. Sure it muft 
have been the devil that hat;h\liroke thefe windows to 
encourage as to fin— by f his dyivery.— -Oh ! here 
comes my hniband ; it is my turn now to be angry, 
and his to a(k pardon. 

Mr, Wisd. John, do you watch carefully in the 
yard this night. I proteft a man will fhortly be fafe 
no where. 

M*s. Wisd. Not when thieves get through key- 
holes. 

Mr. Wi$d. Come, I alk thy .pardon ; I am forry I 
iUfpeded thee: I will make thee amends^ L v<i\i— t 
Wm ^x at home this, week mx3^ xV^^Vc^^^xa ^VX^^^x- 
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nefs : thou (halt tic^ me to thy girdle. Nay, do Bor 
take -on ihas;! wHl buy thy forgivene£$. Here, here 
u a pta-fe'ta pm thy mone^ in ; ahd i? ihall not be 
lOflg befbl^ I give thee fomc money te put in thy 
purT^— .you fliall take the air every day in Hy^e-* 
r^Aj and VU go with yjou. for a guard : I vow you 
ilmll fdr^ive me, PU kifs.yoa tjllyou do. 

Mr si WisD. You know the way to mollify mjC. 
' 'Mr. Wisb. Why, I was but in jjcft : X never 
thought you had any hand in the letter. 

Mrs-. Wisd. Did you not indeed ? 

Mr, Wisd'. No, indeed ; may T be worfe thair 
robb'd if I did. 

Mks. Wisd. Wc1I„ bat don't jeft fo any more. 

Mr. 'Wisd. I promife you : — but I muft no^ lofe 
a moment befone 1 6;o ihto the city——'* 

MR^s• Wisd. And will yoU leave me again to nigl^t ? 

Mr.' Wisd. You muft excufe nece^ty, my dear. 

Mrs. Wisd. My dear, I (hall always ooey your 
comniiands without any farther reafon. 

•Mr. Wisd. What a happy man am I iif a wife ! if 
all women were but fuch bleffings to their hu (bands at 
thou art, what a Heaven w6uld matnmony be. 
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SCENE Tbeftreet. 
RAKEL, and a/terivards RISQUE. 

RAKEL. 

LOVE ahd war I find ftill require the feme fa- 
"lents; to be unconcerned in danger, is abfo-« 
lutely neceflary to both. I know not whether it was 
more lucky that I thought of this ib-atagem, or that I 
found Rifque on the fpot to execute it. I dare fwear 
ihe will foon take the hint : nor do I fee any other 
way ihe could poffibly have come off.— —So, rafcal, 
what fuccefs ! 

Ris<^ I have broke the windows with a vengeance; 
I have made room enough for your honour to march 
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in, at the head of a company of grenadiers, and all 
this without the leaft noiic. But I hope the lady did 
not ufe your honour very ill, that her windows muft 
be broken. ' 

Rak. No, Mr. Inquifitive, I have ddne it for the 
lady's fake, to give her an opportunity of faying I 
broke in there ; for when I was taken in the clofet, 
J was obliged to bring her off by -pretending royfelf 
a robber. 

Ris<^ But if he fhould take}rou at your word, and 
profecute you, who would brine your honour ofF ? 

Rak. No matter: it were better fifty fuch as I 
were hang*d^than-one woman ihould lofe her reputa- 
tion. But a*sthe clofet was full of things of valur, , 
my touching none would fufficiently prcferve me from 
any villainous imputation, (hould the word happen. 

RisQ^ I fancy, indeed, it would be no difgrace, to 
be thought to have ftolen all you have in your pocket.- 

Rak. What's that you are muttering ? Harkee, 
rafcal, be fure not to go to bed : I (hall not be at home 
till early in the morning— Now for my unkind mif- 
trefs ; I may have better fuccefs there than I found " 
with my kind one. 

How blefs'd is a foldier while licenc'd to range. 
How pleafant this whore for that to exchange 1 

RisQ^ Go thy ways, young Satan ; thoold gentle- 
man himfelf cannot be much worfe. Let me confider 
a little. My matter doth not come home till morn- 
ing, the clofet is full of things of value, and I can 
very eafily get into it.— Agad, and 1*11 have a trial. 
I am in no great danger of being caught in the fadl ; 
fo if I bring off a good handfome booty — my niaft^ • 
ilands fair for being hang'd for it. Heyday I what 
the devil have we here ? 

SCENE II. 
COMMONS, wtJ!? Whores and Mufick, RISQUE.* 

Com. \^^ings'\ Tol, lol de rol lol Now am 

I Alexander the Great, and you my Statiraand Rox- 
ana. You fons of whores, play mc Al&x^\x4!etxj5N& 
Gr^at'5 march. 
• . Hs ^^^^' 
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1 Fid, Weclon*tknowit,an'tplcafcyourworfhip. 
Com. Don't youi Why then— play me the BUck 

Joke. 

Z Wh. P-ay the White Joke ; that's my favourite. 

Com-. Ay, ay. Black or White, ihey are all alike 
tome. [Mufick plays. 

2 Wh. We had better go to the tavern, my dear ; 
the juftices of peace are fo feverc againft us» wc fliall 
be taken up and fent to Bridewell. 

Com. The juftices be hang'd, they dare not attack 
a man of my quality. The moment they know me 
to be a lord, they would let us all go again. 

1 Wh. Nay, my dear, I a(k you pardon; I did 
not know you were a lord. 

Com. Yes, my dear, yes | my Lord Kilfob> that's 
my title, of the kingdom of Ireland. 

RisQ^ [Ad<uancing ] My Lord Kilfob, I am glad 
to fee )our honour in town. 

Com. Ha! Ned Rifque, give me thy hand, boy; 
Come, honeft Rifque, thou Ihalt go to t{ie tavern 
with me, and I'll treat thee with a whore and a bot^e 
.of wine But harkee. \Whiften. 

1 Wh. a lord« and fo familiar with this fellow! 
This js fome clerk or apprentice ftrutting about with 
bis mafter's fword on. 

a Wh. I fancy, Suky, this is a (harper, and no 
coming-down cull. 

1 Wh. Ay, damn him, he'll make us pop our un- 
ders for the reckoning : we'll not go with him. 

Com. If thou canft lend me half a crown, do; 
the devil take me if I do not pay thee again to* 
IQorrow. 

. R.is<^ That I would with all my heart, bu^ I have 
sot one foufe, 1 affure you.— 1 am on bu£[nefs for 
my matter, and in a great hurry.—— 

Com. Get thee gone for a good,- for- nothing dog as 
^bon art. Come, Sirrah, play on to the taverii^ 

2 Wh. I don't know what you mean, Sir; wc arc 
ae company for fuch as you. ■■ 

Com. I own you are not fit company for a lord ; 
— -«but no matter, fe\eral lords keep fuch company; 
mulMace I Hoop to yo u ■ 
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1 Wtt. Yoti iloopto us, fcrub! 

2 Wh. You a lord ! You arc fome attorney^* ckrk, 
or haberdalher's 'prei^tice. 

" I Wh. Do yoa fit behind a deik, or Hand behind 
a counter ? 

2 Wh. We're not (or fucH as yoa, wc*d have you 
to know, fell6w. 

Com. But 1 am for fuch as yo»—^and that I'll 
srake you know with a vengeance ■■whores^ 

.ftraiApets. 

WtfoRi^s. Murder, nrarder, robbery^, murder. 

CoM^ I'll fcour you with a pox. 

\Beats them offf and returns* 

2 Fid. I wifli we were well rid of this chap ; I wi(h 
we get any thing by him. 

1 Fip. I wilh we get ofF with a whole (kin and a 
whole fiddle. 

Gom. I have paid you off, however. 

I Fid. I wi(h your honour would pay us oS too ; 
for we are obliged to play to fome country dances. 

Com. Are not you impudent dogs to aik anything 
ibr fuch mufick ?— I'll not give you a foufe : you arc 
a couple of wretched fcrapers, and play ten degrees 
worfe than theuniverfity waits. If you had your merit, 
you would have your fiddles broke about your heads* 

1 Fid. Sir, you don't talk like a gentleman, . 

Com. Don't I, bir ? Why then V\\ ad like a gen- 
tleman. [Dra'ws.'] This is the way a man of honour 
pays debts, you dogs ; Til let out your own guts to 
make fiddle firings of. A couple of cowardly dt^sl 
run away from one. Blood \ I have rooted the whole 
army. Hannibal could have done no more. What 
pity it is fuch a brave fellow as I am fhould be mado 
m parfon of ! [Link-boy croffes. 

Here, yon fon of a whore^ come here. Are you 
Ac fun, or the moon, or one of the feven ftars i 

Link. Does your honour want a light. Sir? 

Com. Want a light Sir I Ay, Sir. Do you take me 
for a Dififenter^ yotz rafcal ? Do you think I carr^ my 
light within, firrah ? J travel by an outward light. So 
IcMt^otf, yo^ d)Dgi and light me iato daiktct^^^ 

Jft6 KA'^^^ 



155 A Nfw Way to keep a Wife at Home. 

A foph, he is immortal 
And never can decay ; ' 

For how (hould he return to duft 
Who daily wets his clay ? 

SCENE UI. 
RAKEL and Mrs. SOFTLY, 

Mrs. Soft. Forget that letter; it was the effeft 
lof a fudden ihort-livM anger which arofe from a laft- 
inglove: jealoafy is furely the ftrongeft proof of 
that paffion. 

Rak. It is a proof I always wifli to be without, if 
all my miflreiTes were as forward to believe my fin- 
cerity. 

Mrs, Soft. All your miftreffcs !—— Bravo. 

Rak. I fpeak of you. Madam, in the plural num- 
ber, as we do of kings, from my reverence ; for if I 
have another mi/Ire fs upon earth, may I be 

Mrs. Soft. Marry'd to her— wliich would be 
curie enough on both. But do not think, captain, that 
ihould I once difcover my rival, it would give me any 
uneafinefs ; the fufpicion of the falfhood raifed my 
anger, but the knowledge of it would only move my 
contempt. Be aiTur'd 1 have not love enough to make 
me nneafy if 1 knew you were ialfe : fp hang jealoufy, 
I will believe you true. 

Rak. By all the tranfports we have felt together, by 
all the eager rapture* which this very night hath wit- 
nefTed to my paffion— - [Softly hems nuithmt* 

Mrs. Soft. Oh! heaven! my hufband is upon 
the ftairs.— 

Rak. a judgment fallen upon me before I had for« 
fwor^ myfelf. — Have you no clofet? no chimney ? 

Mrs Soft. None, nor any way but this out of 
the room ; he muft fee you— Say nothing, but bow^ 
and obferve me. 

SCENE IV. 

Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. SOFTLY, RAKEL; 

Ma. Soft. Sure, never man was foput to it to get 

rid 
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rid of fo troublefome companion.— Hey-day, what's 
here ? 

Mrs. Soft. Sir, I aflure yoa« I am infinitely obliged 
to you, and fo is my hufl>and : I am forry he is not 
at home to return you thanks. 

[SJ^e curtefies ail this time to him^ 'who 
honxjs to her, 

Mr. Soft. \^hat is the matter, child ? what hath 
the gentleman done for me ? 

Mrs. Soft. Oh! my dear, I am glad you are come ' 
■ The gentleinan hath done a great deal for me, he 
hath guarded me home from the play. Indeed, my 
dear, I am infinitely obliged to the gentlemen. 

Mr. Soft. Ay, we are both infinitely oblig'd to 

him. Sir, I am your humble fervant : 1 give you a 

. great many thanks. Sir, for the civility you have con* 

fcrr'd on my wife. I aflure you, Sir, you never did 

a favour to any who will acknowledge it more. 

Rak. The devil take me, if ever I did : I have 
been as civil to feveral wives : but thou art the firft 
hufband that ever thank'd me for it. 

Mr. Soft. Sir, if you will partake of a fmallcol* 
lation we have within, we ihall think ourfelves much 
hbnour'd in yx)ur company. 

Rak. Sir, the honour would be on my fide ; but I 
am unhappily engag'd to fup with the duke of Fleet- 
llreet t 

Mr. Soft. I hope. Sir, you will (hortly give us 
fome other opportunity to thank you. 

Mrs. Soft. Pray, ^ir, do not let it be long. 

Mr. Soft. Sir, my doors will be always open to 
you. , ' 

Rak. All thefe acknowledgments for fo fmatl a 
gall^try n(iake me a(ham'd : I was only fortunate in 
the occafion of doing what no youne gentleman could 
have refufed. However, Sir, I mall take the firii; 
opportunity to kifs your hands, and am your mofl; 
obedient humble fervant.— *— Not a ftcp. Sir. 

Mr. Soft. Sir, your moft humble (ervapt. 
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S C E N E V. 

Mr. SOFTLY'. Mr/. SOFTLY. 

Ma. Soft. I proteft one of the civileft gentkmtm 
1 ever faw. 

Mas. Soft. Moft infinitely well*bred. 

Mr. Soft. I have been making a vifit to my neigh« 
Ibour WiiHom^ where whom (hould [ meet with but 
that nnlacky rogue, my nephew Commont, whohult 
taken me to tike tarern, and I proteft, aimoft flttfter'd 
ne. 

Mas. Soft. He was here jaft as yon went out, and 
as rade as ever ; but I gave him a fufllcient rebuff : I 
fancy he'll fcarce venture here again. And indeed, 
my dear, he is fo rery fcandalons, I wifii yon would 
not {uStr him. 

Ma. Soft. He will be fettled in the country fooa, 
and fo we (hall be rid of him quite. But, my dear, 1 
have fome news to tell you : my fifter Wifdom kath 
received j.uft fuch another letter as yours, threatning 
to murder her in her chair the firft time fhe goes 
abroad, ^nlefs ihe lays twenty guineas under a ftone. 
Indeed, ihe (hews abundance of prudence on thisoc- 
caiion, by keeping at home : (he doth not go Sihroad 
and frighten her poor huiband, as^you do. 

Mrs.. Soft. My fifter Wifdom received fuck a let- 
ter ! I am heartily glad you have told me of it ; fbr I 
owe her a vifit,.. and on thu occafion it would be un- 
pardonable to negleft a moment.— —Who's there- 
Order my cSair this inilanr,, and do you and the other 
foota^an take to your arms. 

Mr. Soft. Why, you would not vifit her at this 
lime o^night. 

Mas. Soft. Oh ! my dear ! it is time en<i«gli>; it 
la not yet ten. Oh ( I would not for the world, v^ea 
fte will be fure too that I know it. My dear, youF 
ftrvant : Til make but s (hort vifit, and be back 
again before yon can be (et down to f upper. 

Mr. Soft. Wasever (b unfortunate a- wretch asl 
am ! All my contrivances to keep her at home, do but 
fend her abroad the Eiore. But I have a virtuous wife, 

how- 
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bowever; and truly virtuous women are To rare in 
this age one cannot pay too dear for her—— ^Oh I a 
virtuous wife is a moft prodigious bleffing* 

SCENE VL Mr: WisdomV S^u/i. 
RAKEL, Mrs. WISI>OM. 

Raic. To rally again the fame night after fach a 
rebuff, is, I think. Madam, a fign of uncommon 
bravery. 

Mrs. Wisd. What is it in me to lead you to that 
rally, captain, when I muft fhare the chief part of 
the danger too f 

Rak. Why indeed. Madam, to fend me word of this 
fecond retreat of your hufband, was a kindnefs I know 
but one way how to thank you for; and I will thank 
thee fo heartily, my dear, dear, lovely angel 

Bettt. [Enterittg] Oh! Madam! here's Mrs. 
Softly juft comine up. 

Rak. Mrs. Softly! 

Mrs. Wisd. How came flie to be let in ^ Were not 
my orders, not at home ? 

Bet. She faid ihe knew yoQ were at hom^, and 
would fee you.— She will be here this inflant. 

Rak. [OfferstogointQfbeclofit.] The door is lock'd. 

Mrs. Wisd. And my huflband hath the key.*-It 
fignifies not much if (he {'ccs you. 

Rak. Oh ! Madam, I am tenderersof your repu« 
tation.— -This table will hide me. [Gets under it. 

SCENE vir. 

Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY. 

Mrs. Soft. Oh! my dear, I ant exceedingly con- 
cern'd to hear of your misfortune ; 1 ran away the very 
minute Mr. Softly brought me the news. 

Mas. Wisd. I am \tx^ much obliged toyoa, my 
dear. 

Mrs. Soft. Butlhopeyou arenotfrightenMi mf 
4ear. 

Mrs. Wisd. It is imppfiible to avoid a little fur- 
prife on fach. an occafion. 
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Mas. Soft. Oh yes! a little furpriase at firft ; bat 
when one hath fuiHcient guards about one there can 
be no danger. Have you not heard that I received 
juft fuch another letter about three days ago? 

Mrs. Wisd. And venture abroad fo late ? 

Mrs Soft, Ha, ha^ ha ! have I not avail deal 
of courage ? 

Mrs. Wisd. Ind^ed» T think To. I am Aire I have 
not ilept one wink thefe three nights. 

Mrs. Soft. I have not ilept much— for I was np 
two of them at a balL 

Mrs. Wisd. Why, you venture abroad as fearlefs 
as if no fuch thing had happen'd. 

Mrs. Soft. It is only theexpehce of a footman or 
two the more ; no one would ftay at home for that, 
you know. Sure you don't intend to confine your- 
self any longer on this account. I would not ftay at 
home three days, if T had receiv'd as many letters as 
go by the poll in that time. 

Mrs. Wisd. You have more tourage than T : the 
apprehenilon of the danger with me would quite ex- 
tin guifh the pleafure. 

Mrs. Soft. Oh1 you cowardly creature, there is 
BO pleafure without danger; but I thank heaven, my 
thoughts are always fo full of the former, that I leave 
no room for any meditation on the latter. 

SCENE VIIL 

Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY, 
CONSTABLE, SERVANTS. 

ioHN. I'll take my oath I faw him go in. 
Irs. Wisd. Blefs me, my dear, what's the matter. 

Mr. Wisd. Don't be frightened, child ; this fellow 
hath feen the rogue that was here to-day get into the 
houfe again. Mr. Conftable, that is the clofet-door: 
you have the key ; therefore do you enter firft, and 
we'll all follow you. 

John. Ay, ay, let me alone; do you but lay hands 
on him, and I'll knock his brains out. 

Ma«. Soft, Lud, fifter, how you tremble I Take 
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example by me, and don't be frightcn*d.— — HeFd, 
John, Thomas, bring up your blunderbuffes. 
Mils. Wisd. Support me, of I faints 

SCENE IX. 

Const. You may as well fubmit. Sir, for we are 
too ftrong for you. 

John. Confefs, Sirrah I confiefs. How many are 
there of you f 

Mr. Wisd. Search hite pockets, Mr. Confl'ablfi 

Mils. Wisd. What do I fee ! 1 rjr^^, 

Mrs.. Soft. Captain RakePs man! J L-^^'* 

Mrs.Wisd. ItisfufHcient! the goods are found np<* 
en him. Sirrah I confefs your accomplices this mo* 
nent ; you have no other way to fave your life than 
by becoming evidence againft your gang. 

John. Learn to betray your friends, firrah ! if yoa 
would rob like a gentleman and not be hang'd foriK 

Mrs. Wisd. And fo. Sir, I fuppofeit was yoii that 
writ the threatening letter to my wife. Why don't yoa 
fpeak? You may as well confefs; fcM* you will be 
hang'd whether vou confefs or no. 

Const. Would it not be your wifefl way to im- 
peach your companions.? fo you may not only fave 
your life, but get rewarded for your roguery. 

Mrs. Wisd. Is the rafcal dumb I We'll find ways 
to make him fpeak, I warrant you. 

SCENE X. 
Totbem^ COMMONS, drunk and fighting. 

Com. Hey, uncle, what a pox do you keep open 
hoofe at this time of night? Oons, T thought yon 
afed to fneak to bed at fooerer hours. 

Mr. Wisd. How often muft I forbid you my houfe f 

Com. Sir, you may forbid me as often as yoo 
pleafe ; when your door is open, I fhall never be able 
to pafs by. 

Mr. Wisd. You fhall find a very warm reception. 

Com. As warn as you pleafo« (os v\ v^ ^uso;^^^^^ 
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'Without. But come» whore's youi* liquor ? You do not 
entertain all this company without wine, I hope. 
Why, what a pox are all thefe ?— the militia I 

Mrs.Wisd. Sir, if you do not go out of my doors 
this inftant, you ftiall be forc'd out. 

Com. Damn your doors, Sir, and your tables too; 
niturn your houfe out o'duors, Sir.— — — — 

[O^verturns the table ^ and di/covers RakeL 

SCENE XL 

Mr. WISl^OM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY, 
RAKEL, RISQUE, CONSTABLE, SER- 
VANTS. 

John. More rogues! more rogues! 
' Const. I have him fecure enough, 

Mr. Wisd. This fecond viiit, Sir, is exceeding 
kind. I fuppofe. Sir, this is the honefl^entlentii tlutt 
conveys away the goods; we have ftopped the goods, 
and ihall convey ^ou both to a proper nabiutioii* 
. Rak. Damnation ! "% 

Mrs. Wisd. RuinM beyond retrieval, > [Jfith* 

Mas. Soft. May I believe my eyes? 3 

Mr. Wisd. [T* Rifque.] Yon will have bnt^ 
Ihort time to cohiider on't ; fo it w^re good for yoa to 
refolve on being an evidence, andfave your own neck 
at the expence of his. 

RisQ^ Well, Sir, If I muftpeach» I mnft, I think; 

Mr. Wisd. \Tq RakeL] Do yon know thia gea* 
tleman. Sir? 

Rak. [^Jide'\ Confufion! what fliall I do ? 
' Const. How the rogues flare at one another! 
What, did you never fee one another before ? 

RibQ^ Pox take him, I wifh I had never feen him; 
I'm Aire I am like to pay dear enough for his a^ 
f|uaintance. 

Mr. Wisd. Youliave no other way to prevent It 
than by fwearing againft him. 

Ris4: Ay, ay,i>ir, Fll fwearagainfthim; be brought 
me to this fhame, fo let him look to it : I never took 
thefe courfes till i became acquainted with thai high- 
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waymaA tbcDe. 'W^ kith .Dotd>'€i on aM die roa^of 
England. 

Rax. Ba! 

CoKST. And will yoa/w€ar dtatthis feliowwrete 
tlie letter to my atafter, to chi«eaten to murder say 
Ja^ w^henever fi^e weiK abroad ? 

Ri8§^ Ayr that I w'dli I iaw hiaa .write it widi 
my own eyes, 

Mr»^W«»j;>. Yoq (aw him wnte it ? 

Ai/^q^ Yes> an't picafe your honour. 

Ma. Wifirjo. I fiad %lm fellow will do our bafineft 
without aey oUier evidence. [^^* 

Mas. Soft. Can this be poflible ? [j^J^tfe* 

Mr.Whd. And {6 if my wife had ventured abroad, 
yoa had pat your defif n in execntion ? 

Ri$Q^ -*-8he would have been murder'd the very 
|b^ ti^r^ an't pkafe your honour. 
. ^ Ma* Wx<j»* See there now^Did I not advife you 
like a fiisnd ^•— — »Io fliort, I know not when it will 
be fafe for you .10 ftir without yoar own door. 

Mas. WisD. And wa) I to have fallen by the handf 
of this gentleman ? 

. Ris<^ Yea, Madam; he was to have mnrderM 
]rour Jiadyihip, and. I was to have robb'd you. . 

'Rak* J>Qg\ villain! 
' 'Risj^. DiOTi't give ill language, Tom; Ihaveof-" 
tfij^ told you what your rogueries wouM come to. I 
told you, you would never leave off* thieving but at 
the galUiWj. 

Rak. ViIIain,be affur'd,Iwillbereveng'dottthee. 
. Rjs;(^: I de£re of yoar worfhip that we may not be 
pat to^tb/sr I X do not care for fuch company. 

Mr.'Wisd. Mr* Conftable, convey tnem to the 
roua^^9ufe ; Ut t)iem be kept feparately, and in the 
inonMQg yon ftaU hear from me. 

Rak. [ToWl^l ^r ihall I beg to fpeak ow 
word with you l 

Mit, Wisp. jYoo ^g4 f«S9 he has no arms aheae 
jiiaDk' Mr. X^on Aabie ? . 

. Coic^T. No,. Sir, he hath 90 anas about him nor 
any thing elfe. 

Aa a. Tiu5 frofecution will cud in aoi3Diiai\i^>x^w« 
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Awn (hsLtne^ [Apurt /^Wifd.] (o yon had better fetm^i 
at liberty. Be afTured that I am not the pcrfon yoa 
take me for ; my charadler will make it evident that 
my defign was neithe/ to rob nor murder you : my 
crime. Sir, will appear to be Aich as (Heaven be 
praifed) our laws do not hang a man for.-^As for that 
Ibllow there, he is my fervant; bat how, or with 
what defign he came here, I cannot telK 

Mr.Wisd. And is this what yoa have to- fay. Sir ^ 

Ris(^ Don't believe a word he fays. Sir ; for he is, 
one of the damnedil liars that ever was hanged ; he'll 
tell you he kept a juftice of peace for a fervant, if yon 
will believe him. 

Mr. Wisd. He fays he kept yoa as fuch. 

RiSQ^ Ay, there it is now. Art thoo* not a fad dog, 

Tom ? But thou wilt pay for all thy rogueries (hortlv. 

[ Wifdom f9ints /# the Cattfiatlt. 

Const. Come, bring th^ m along ; march yon poor 
beggarly rafcal— you a. rogue, -and be damn'd to 
you, withOttt a penny in- your pocket. 

SCENE XIL 
Mr. WlSjyj^ Mrj. WISDOM, MrA SOFTLY. 

Mr. Wisd. Don't be fHghten'd, my dear, white 
you are at home, you ase in no danger. Sifter Softi/f 
I am foray you find my family in- fuch diiorder. 

Mr$. SoFt. 1 am heartily forry for your fake, dear 
brother; but Heaven knows how fbon it may he our 
own fate; for I fuppofe you know we have received « 
letter too. 

Mr. Wisd. We muft find fome way to bfcak the 
neck of this trade. Here's my poor wife will not bt 
able to ftir abroad this winter. 

Mrs. Soft. Not ftir abroad this winter! Marry^ 
forbid it ; ihe hath ftaid at home already longer than I 
would have done, had the daneer been ten times 
greater : I would rather lofe my life than my liberty.— 
Whereas the difference whether one be lock'd np ia 
one's own grave, or one's own hoafe?— — My foal it 
iuch an enemy to eonfinement, that if my body were 
^nfin'd; it would not day in it. 

... U%.. 
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Mr. Wisd. Oh lud ! here's do£lrine for my wife. 
May your body never enter my doors again, I pray 
Heaven. [JJtiie.] But if you have no more fears for 
yourfelf, I hope you would have fome ibr your ^ 
huiband. 

Mr 8. Soft, ^hi^dear Sir, tlie woman who loves her 
hufbandas well as herfelfis an exceedinggoodChriftian. 
That man muft be an unreafonable creature, who ex- 
perts a woman to abiUin from pleafures for his fake. 
Mr. Wisd. Hoity-toity 1 I hope you'll allow that 
a woman ought lo avoid fome pleafures for the fake 
of her huiband. 

Mrs. Soft. Oh, certainly ! ought, no doubt on't. 
But to fpeak freely , I am afraid when once a. woman's x 
pleafures run counter to the intereft of her huiband ; 
when once (he finds greater pleafures abroad than at 
hbme» I am afraid all the threatening letters in Europe 
will not keep her from them. 
Mr. Wisd. Oh lud ! &h lud ! 
Mrs. Soft. But to (hew you that I am of a con« 
trary opinion, I will leave the moft agreeable com- 
pany in the world to go home to my huiband.— —No 
ceremony. ^ 

Mr. Wisd. I will fee you in your cha^r. 
Mrs. Soft. Sifter, your fervant. 
Mrs. Wisd. My dear, 1 am yours.-— What ihall I 
think ! Rakel cannot be guilty of fuch villainy. But 
then how came his fervant here ? He fent him to break 

the windows— and he exceeded his commiffion It 

muft be fo— — and what he hath faid was only forg'4 
to excufe himfelf. 

^ S C E N E XIII. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 
Mr. Wisd. I wifli you well home. Madam : and 
may you never come abroad again. — My dear, I am 
afrmd ih^ hath quite flruck you dumb with furprize. 
This woman is a walking contagion, and ought not 
to be tdmitted into one's houfe. She is able to raife 
a uniiRerfal conjugal rebellion in the nation. 

Mrs. Wisd. Alas! my dear! 1 wifh this affair had 
not happ^n'd. I vow I feel a fort of igix^ fox ^^l^^<i«« 
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wretches^ whom neceffity hath driven to fach coarfes. 
One of them feems fo yoang too, that if he were for« 
given, perhaps he might amend. 

Mr. WisD. His method of rolirbiiigf perhaps, aad 
the next time cut our throats. 

Mrs. Wis IK Strid juiUce feems too rigoroot in 
my opinion ; and tho* it may be a womani^ weak- 
nm, 1 could wiihyou would forgive him. 

Mr. Wisd. Be aflur'd, my love, it is a womaniih, 
weaknefs which makes yon plead for the life of a 
young fellow. By the women's confent, we ihoald 
have no rogues hang'd till after they ara forty*. 

M«R8. WisBw In one fo young, ^ce hadL not fo 
flreng a root. 

Ma. Wi«D« Youlie,my dear; vice hath often the 
ibongeft root in a young fellow; So fay no- more, I 
am determined he ihali bie hang'd': IwHI gb-take^ny 
mefs of fugar-fops, and to bed./ In* the mornii^ early 
I will go to a jul^ice of the peaces 

Mas. Wisd. Btit con^der, my dear, will yen not 
provoke the reft of the gang to revenge I 

M-R. Wisd. Fear nothing, my dear. 

While in your hufband's arms you keep your 

treafute, 
You're free from hurt. 

Mrs. Wisd.-— ———or hope of pleafure. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

SCENE, An inner room in thtrwmd^-h^uft^ 

COMMONS, RAJLEL^ 
COMMONS. 

PR 1 T H E E,. Tom, forgive mck. 
Rak. Forgive thee! D«atfa and daawatiQii! 
dod thou infult'.my misfortunes? Doft thou thisikl aoL 
come to the tree, where I am to whine out of the wodd " 
like a good chriftian,. and forgiine all my eiienks ? ' 
If thou wilt hear my laft pcayer, damn ilioe. heaitilyp 
heartily* 
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Com. Amen, if I defign'd thee any mifchief. 
■ Rak. Rat your defigns ; it is equal to me whether 
you defign'd it or not; and I will forgive you and 
that rafcal Rifque at the fame time. 

Com. Nay, but dear Tom, why the danger is not. 
fo great as thou apprehended : it will never be be- 
lieved that thou didil intend to rob my uncle ; thy 
reputation will prevent that. 

Rak. But it will be believed that I intended to- 
" cuckold your uncle ; my reputa|ion will not prevent, 
that : and I would rather facrifice the world than my. 
miftrefs Oons ! I believe thou didft intend to dis- 
cover me, to fave the virtue of thy aunt. 

Com. To fave the devil ; You fhould Jie with all 
my aunts, and with my mother and Mers: nay> I' 
will carry a letter for you to any of them. 

Rak. Carry a letter ! if thou wilt get me two let- 
ters that were taken out of my pocket when I waa 

ftarchM, I will forgive thee It is in vain to keep , 

it a fecret. Your uncle Wifdom hath in his poflellipn 
a letter from each of your aunts, which unleffi we get 
back, muft ruin them j^oth. 

Com. But I fuppofe he hath read them already* 

Rak. Then they are ruined already. 

Com. Prithee, what are the letters? 

Rak. I believe. Sir, you may guefs what buiinefs 
is between them and me. 

Com. Harkee, Tom— ^—« there is no fmut In 
them. 

Rak. There is nothing more in them than from the 
one an invitation to come and fee her, and from the 
other a very civil meflage that ftie will never fee my • 
face again. 

Const- [Enters.] Captain, you muft go before the • 
joftice. As for yott. Sir, you have your liberty to go 
wl^re yott plcafe. I hope you will be as good as 
yoarword, and remember to buy your ftockings at 
my fhop; for if I had not perfnaded the gentleman 
to make op the affair, you might have gone before 
thejaftice too. 

Com. Mr. Coaftable, T.am obliged to you; aivd^^ 
next time you lake me^p,. 1 hope I (kuXV VvieT^o^ 
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money in my pocket. Come, noble captain, be not 
dejc£led; I'll ftand by thee, whatever be the confe- 
qucncc— — Mr, 'CoivilabJe, we'll wait on yon imme> 
diately.— *Harkee, I have a thought jaft rifen may 
bring the ladies ofF in the 'eaAefl manner imaginable* 

Rak. What hath the devil infpired thee with ? 

Com. Suppofe nowlfhould fwear that I foig*d 
their hands. Luckily for the purpofe I have had a' 
quarrel this very day with my uncle Wifdom, and 
another with my aunt Softly : fo ^hat we may per- 
fuadethe old gentleman that I fent the letters to yoa 
in order to be revengM on them. Now, if we could 
perfuade them this. 

Rak. Which we might, if they were as ready to 
believe any thing as thou art to fwear any things 
but as the cafe happeneth to be aiiite contrary, thy 
ftratagem is good for nothing ; fo tareyou well. No- 
thing witl profper with me v/\a\ft I keep fach a wick- 
ed fellow company^ 

Com. The invitation muft be from my aunt Wif- 
dom by hi/ being; there Odd, if there be no di- 

rcdtion, it may do Thou art fuch a dear wicked 

^og, i cannot leave thee in the lurch. 

S CENE TT. I 

Mr. WISDOM. Mrs. WISDOM. 

Mr. Wisd. Pray, no more of your good-natttre, 
my dear. It is a very good-natur'd thing, truly, tm 
fave one rogue's throat, that he may cut twenty ho- 
neft people';S. The good-nature of women is as furi- 
ous as their ill-nature ; they would fave or delbroy^ ■. 
without diftinftion. But by this time, I fuppofe sigr 
brother Softly is ready. So, child, good-morrow. 

Mas. Wisd. Nay, my dear, I dajrc hot truft «mf - ' 
felf even in my own lioufe withoiH you, now you have 
provok'd the gang. So, if you are determined to go« 
you (hall carry me to return my fitter's vifit. 

Ma. Wisj>. Ijndeed my dear, I will carry yort to a ■ 
mafquerade as foon No, no ; no more vifiting there* * 
If my lifter's hulband's brother marries a'mad womao, ^ 
Ac (hall AOt fpoil my wife ; I'll carry you to no fuck 
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reftdres. She will teach you more naaghtinefs in half 
an hour, than half a dozen modern comedies ; nay, 
tlian the lewd epilogues to as many modem tragedies, 

Mas. WisD. Which you iicter fuffer me to go to, 
tho* you feldom raifs yourfelf. 

Mr. Wiso. Well, I mud not lofe a moment; 
good-morrow. 

Mrs^ Wisd. So you leave me behind to be mur- 
der'd, 

Mr. Wisd. You'll come to no harm, I warrani( 
you. 

M&s. Wiso. I cannot think that^ when I know 
what yon are going upon. If this geiierotls creature 
ihottla have honour enough to preferve my reputation, 
ihall I fufier him to preferve it at the expence of a life, 
which was dearer to me thaii fame before, and by 
fttch an in dance of honour will become dill more 
precious. No, fhould it come to that, I will give up 
my honour to preferve my lover, and will be myfelf 
the witnefs to his innocence.— —i- Who's thire ? 

SCENE III. 
Mfs. WISDOM, BETTY. 

Mits. WrsD. CaU a ckarr. 

Bet, Madam! 

M«8. WrsD. Cdl lixhrnn 

BtT. And is your ladyihi|> refahr'd to venture 
abroad f 

M«s; Wi^t?. I begiii tor laugh af the dailger I ap« 
jpfi e tow te d . But hdwever, that 1 m^ not be tod bold, 
order the footman to tidce a btunderbuis with him : 
«d» d'yifhtar, order him to hire chairmen,, jind arm 
dmn with mitirets. I am refelv'd to pluck up a fpi. 
rit, Betty, and ihev^ my hdfband thsit I am like other 
woidbii. 

Bar'. I amhentiif glad tb^ fee your iadyffaiphath fy 
mucft conrane; I always lik'd theie faihiKei fhe beft 
fHiAvtliehdiergoverii'dthemoft; Where ladies go« 
wen timem fetrelr, and where thine af^ fett^tVAit^ 
at»vidif(-«*«MK{ it? 'U #atfa«iidy on^e ^\kot&iixs^ «w^ 

Voi,. IL 1 %« 
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her clothes away tvtry month, and her hufband dur& 
not dppofe it. 

Mrs. Wisd. Go, do as I bid you in a moment. I 
have no time to lofej I will but put on my mantle 
and be ready.' 

S C E N E IV. Mr. Softly'/ Hotr/e. 

Mrs. SOFTLY altme. 

Mrs. Soft. That he Ihould convey himfelf nnder 
her table without her knowledge, is fomcthingdi/Bcalt 
to believe. Nor can I imagine any neceffities capable 
of driving him to fo abandoned a courfe. Her concern 
feem'd to have another caufe than fear. BeHdes, I 
remember when we were at the mafqnerade together, 
he talked to her near an hour ; and if I miftake not, 
ihe was fo pleafed with his converfation, that (he 
gave him encouragements which he was unlikely to 
have miftaken.— It muft be fo— *-^whatevcr waa 
his defign, fhe was privy to it. He is falfe, and fo 
adieu, good captain. 

SCENE V. 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. SOFTLY. 

Mr, Soft. My dear, yo3r fervant : no news of 
my brother Wifdom yet ? I have been confidering how 
lucky it is that ours was iiot the houfe attsck'd— we 
might not fo happily have difcovered it. (Poor fool, 
how little fhe fufpeds who the incendiaries were.) 
- Mrs. Soft. Heaven fend the gang be quite broke; 
I ihall be obliged to make more fervants Aionnt the 
guard now whenever I go out. 
f Mft. Soft. It would be much more advifeable for 
you to ftay at home, and then no one need momt 
guard upon you but your hufband. 

Mrs. Soft. Never name it, I am no more fafc at 
home than abroad ; for if the rogues fhould fet our 
houfe on fire, I am Aire no one would wifli to be in it. 

Mr. Soft. Still my arguments retort upon me, and 
like food to ill blood promote the difeafe, not the cure. 
Wellj my dear» take your fwing, I'llgive you no more 

of 
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of my advice and I heartily wifh you may never 

flay at home. 

Mrs,. Soft. Why do you wifh fof 

Mr. Soft. Becaufe I am fare you miift be lamM 
firft. 

Mr5. Soft. Why indeed, my dear, I think no 
one would flay at home who had le?^ to go abroad. 

Mr. Soft-. Truly, my doar, if 1 was furefke would 
have flaid.at home, I would have chofen a wife with- 
out legs before the finefl leggM woman in the uni* 
verfe .; but fhe who can't walk will be carry 'd . I have 
no need to complain of your legs, for they feldom 
carry you farther than your own door. And truly, 
my dear, reckoning the number of your attendants, 
you go abroad now upon a dozen legs. 

Servant, [Enters,] Sir, Mr. Wifdom to wait oa 
your worfhip, 

: Mr. Soft. Shew him up : — Will you ftay and hear 
the trial ? 

Mrs. Soft. No, T have other bufinefs ; by that time 
I am drefs'd, I exped a lady to call on me to go to 
another trial ; I mean the rehearfal of the new opera^ 

.SCENE VI. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mr, SOPTLV. 

Mr. Soft. Brother Wifdom, your fervant : my 
wife tells me you have made a difcovery of the in- 
cendiaries. Ha, ha, ha 1 fhe little thinks who wrote 
Ae letters. 

Mr. Wisb« No» nor do you think who will appear 
to have written them. 

. Mr3 SoFT^ I hope .we fhaU not appear to have 
written them, 

Mr. Wisd, No, no, . One of the fellows 1 have 
in cuftody offers to fv^ear it on the other. 

Mr. Soft. Howl but you know we cannot admit 
of fnch a teitimony, whereof we know the fa lib cod. 

Mr. Wisd. And whatthen? you don't take the 
£alfe oath, do you? Are you to anfwer for th^ ^vcl^^I 
imother^ 



tj% A NfiW WAr to keepa Win tt Hotta 

Mr. Soft. Bat will not tie oth«r circdxnflancei 
00 without that of the letter ? 

Mr. WisD. Yes, they will do to hang him; bal 
will not have the feme terror on oar wivei. 

Mr. Soft. 1 am glad of it with all my heart | I 
am fare I have ii^verely paid for all the terrors I-lUive 

fiven my wife : if I could bring her to be only m 
ad as (he was before, I ihonld think my felf entirely 
happy. In fhort, ' brother, I have found by iroeful 
^perience, that mending oar wives is like meiftding 
our conflitutions, when often after all oar paini we 
would be glad to return to our former ftate. 

Mr. Wisd. Well, brother, if it be fo, I havens 
reafon to repent hiving been a valetndiB«rian*<^But 
let me tell you, brother, you do not know how tq 
govern a wife. 

Mr. Soft. And let toe tell you, brother, you do 
not know what it is to have a woman of fpirit tp 
govern. 

Mr. Wisd; A fig for herfpirit, I know what it is 
to have a virtuous wife ; and perhaps I am the only 
man in town that knows what it is to keep a wife afe 
home. 

Mr. Soft. Brother, do not upbraid me with my 
wife's going abroad : if fhe doth, it is in the bed 
company. And for virtue — for that, Sir, my wife's 
name is Lucretia— «Lucretia the fecond } and I dtHJi't 
queilion but ihe's as chafle as the firft was.^ 

Ma. WisD. Ay, ay, aad I believe fo too.«^k-M>ltt 
don't let the fqueamifhnefs of your confciencttpuf i 
fiop to my fuceefs : And let me tell yoa, if ytm are 
not advantaged by the firatagem, yon will be dilad-^ 
vantaged by the difcovery ; for i^ you pot fath a 
fecret into your wife's bofom, let me tell yoa^ yotf 
are not Solomon the fecond. 

SCENE VU. 

Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY, CONSTABLE, 
RAKEL, RISQUE, CLERK, SERVANTR • ' 

SfRYANT. Sir, hei;p is a conilable with.ibme pril- 
Jbners. ^, 
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- Ma. Soft. Bring tbem in. Brother Wifdom, I 
will ilretch both law and confcience as wide as poiible, 
to fervc you. 

Const. Come, gentlemen, walk in and take your 
places. 

' Ma. So9T. Are thefc the two fellows, Mr. Con- 
ftable, that you found lad night broke into Mr. 
lj(^ir<bm^i} houfe f 
'Const. Yes, an't pleafe your worfbip. 
* Rie(^ We are the two rogues, an^t pleaieyour 
worfhip. 

Ma. Wiso. This fellow 18 to be admitted ovideoce 
againft the other. 
. Rreq^ Yes, I am evidence for the king. 

Ma. SovT. Where is my elerk } Mr. Sneak^y, 
let that fellow be fworn. 

Ria<^ May it pleads your worfhip, I have a fort of 
fcruple of confcience; 1 have been told that yoa are 
apter to hire rogues to fwcar againft one another, ehan 
tO! p^y them for it when they havo done it. There- 
fore, fuppofing it to be all the ^me cafe witk yodr 
worftitpt 1 Aouid be glad to be paid beiorekand. 

Ma. 8o*T., What does the ilmple fellow mean ? 

Ma. Wis D. Perhapswe (hall not want his evidence; " 
hare are fome papers which were fbond in the other's 
p^oket. I have opened one of them only, which £ 
find 10 cotttaia the whole method of their confpiracy. 

Ma. Soft. Mr. Sneaklby, read thefe papers. 

^EjkKs. [Re^^U.} » To enfign RakeK Parole 
Plunder.' 

Ma. WisD. Flunder's the word, agad ! 

Sneaks. * For the guard to-iporrow, en(ign Rakel* 
■* two fei^eants, two corporals, one drum, and itx^and 
* thirty men.' 

Ma* SorT. Why the rogues are incorporated, they 

are regimented we fhall ftiortly have a (landing 

avmy of rogues as well as of foldiers. . 
. Ma. Wifio. Six^ and thirty rogues about the towa 
to-day : Mr. Softly, we maft Io^mc toour houfes, lex- 
ped to hear of feveral kft% and murders before ni%Kt« 

Mb. So#t. Truly, brothe* W\tdaia,VSiew\\^^KV 



174 -A Nsw Way to keep a Wirs at Home. * 

be neceffary to keep tfie city train-bands contiffaatly 
under arms. 

Mr. WisD. They won^t do. Sir ; they won't do. 
Six and thirty of thefe bloody fellows would beat 
them all.— — -Sir, fix and thirty of thefe rogues woald^ 
require at leaft o^e hundred of the foot-guards to 
cope with them. 

Ma. Soft. Mr. Sneakfby read on, we (hall make 
farther difcoveries I'll engage. 

Sneaks. Here's a woman's hand, may it pleafe 
your worfliip. 

Mr. Soft. Read it, read it* There are women 
robbers as well as men. 

Sneaks. [Reiuis^'i * Be here at the time yon men* 

* tion, my hulband is luckily out of the way. I wifh 

* your happinefs be, as you fay, entirely in the power 
•of Elizabeth Wisdom.* 

Mr, Wis D. What's that? Who's that ? » 

Sneaks. Elizabeth Wifdom. 

Mt.WisD. [Snatches th letter."] By all the plagttfs 
of hell, my wife's own hand too. 

Ma. Soft. I always thought £he would be difco- 
ver'd one time or other, to be no better than fhe 
ihoaldbe. [AMe. 

Mr. Wisd. J am confounded, amazed^ fpeechlefs. 

Mr. Soft. What's the matter, brother Wifdom ? 
Sure your wife doth not hold correfpondence with 
thefe people ; your wife ! that durft not go abroad 
for fear of them ; who is the only wife in town that 
her hufband can keep at home. 

Mr. Wisd. Blood and furies, I (hall become the 
jeft of the town . 

Sneaks. May it pleafe your wo^fhip^ here is one 
letter more, jn a woman's hand too. 

Mr. Soft. The fame woman's hand, I warrant 
you. 

Sneaks. [Reads,] * Sir, your late behaviour hath 

* determined me never to fee. you more, t if you get 
< entrance into this houfe for the future, it will not 

* be by my confent ; for I defire you would hence* ^ 

* forth imagine there never was any acquaintamfe 
' between you and .1*m ci^Y.T\ k %ott\.x .• 
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Mr. WisD. Ha! 

Mr, Soft. Lucretia Softly '.——.Give me the let* 
ter. Brother Wifdom, this is fome counlel-feit. 

Mr. Wisd. Tt muft be fo. Sure it cannot come 
from Lucretia the fecond ; fhe that is as chafte as the 

£rft Lucretia was, She correfpond with fuch as 

the/cy who never goes out of doors but to the beft 
company in town ! 

Mr. Soft. 'Tis impoffible ! 

Mr. Wisd. You may think fo ; but I who under- 
ftand women better, will not be fo eafily fatisfy'd.— 
I'll go fetch my wife hither, and if fhe doth not ac* 
quit herfelf in the plaineft manner, brother Softly, 
you fhall commit her and her rogues togethert-— ^ 
Ha ! What do I fee ? An apparition 1 

SCENE viir. 

To tiem, Mrs. WISDOM, guarded. 

Mrs, Wi^d. Let the reft of my guards ftay with* 
•P t My dear, yourfervant. 

Mr. Wisd. This mnft be fomedeluiionf this can't 
be real. 

Mrs. Wisd. Ifeeyou are furpris'd at my oourage, 
ny dear; butdon't thinki haveventur'd hither alo«ie» 
I have a whole regiment of guards with me* • 

Mr. Wisd. You have a whole regiment of devils 
with you, my dear. 

Mrs. Wisd. Ha, ha, ha, 

SCENE IX. 
Tothm, Mrs. SOFTLY, / 

Mrs. Soft. Joy of your coming abroad, filter Wif- 
dom ; I flew to meet you the moment my fcrvants 
brought me the agreeable news you were here. 

Mrs. Wisd. I am extremely oblig'd to you. Ma- 
dam ; but I wifh this furprize may have no ill cffeft 
on poor Mr. Wifdom; he looks as if he had feen aa 
apoarition. ^ x. 

Mrs. Soft. Nay, it will be a ttmx tut^gtit'^ ^ ^8^ 
' I4 ^<i« 
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your acgiuintance ; yoa moil have made an ]iaadied 
\Ux%s before At will be believ'd. ' * 

. Mrs. Wisd.. Oh ! my dear, I intend to make al« 
moft as many befq^^e I go hpme agaia. 

Mk.~Wx3P. piagi^es.andfuries! 

Mr. Soft.. I fancy, brother Wifdom, yoa begin 

to be as .wQ^y of the letter-projeft as myfeld 

'JWr.Wisd. Harkee, you, crocpdile-rr— -*deviH 

come here, do you knoyvr ^is hand ? [Softly jSbfws' 

Mrs Softly ^^r letter fi tbiifyme'tii^. 

Mrs. Wisd. \ — -Ha ! [Starts. 

-Mr. Wisd. You ^i^nterfeitcd your fev b«aycly ; 
you were much terrifyM with the thoughts of the 
e^emy, while you kept a private co^r^jpoiidcnce 
\yithhim. 

SCE^T^. /// /^. 
7i themy COMMONS. 

C9M. So uncles, I fee you tkke turns to keep the 
ronciezvous. Ut\^l^ WiiHom, I hc^e you ^ne- not 
angry with me for what I laid iaft n^^t. When k- 
man is drunk, yoa know, kii Keafon . is not foher ; 
and when his reafon is not fober, a man that ai&s acs^l 
cardiiig to 9iis i«aibn cannot z6t ilc^erly. There's 
lop^ck for yod, nncie ; yon fee I have not Ibrgottea 
alfmyuniverfity learning. 

Mr. Wisd. i.ihaU take another oppoctnmcy, 8yur» 
to talk with you. 

Com. Well, aunt Wifdom, I hope you will recon* 
cile my uncle to me ; I Oiould have waited on you 
lail night, according to your invitation, when my 
uncle was abroad, but I wa|^^AgaQ;'d» I J;cceived your 
letter too, Madam.* 

•Mrs. Soft. Kly letter, brute ! 

Com. Yes, Madam ; itid you not fend me a letter 
lad night that you would never iee my face agaifls 
defiling me to forget that I had ever any acquaiiit- 
ance with you ; hay, I thitik you may be afliam'd l» 
own it ; here's a good-natured woman that tries t« 
ma.ke up all differences between rel^tions.7-—' Hi) I . 
what dol{et\ capt^n RakeU 
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Rak. Yoo fee a man who is joftly ptnrrfit*d by the 
Aame he now fufFereth for the injury he liath dcme 
you. Thofe two letters yott mention, I took laft 
night from your bureau, which you accidentally teft 
open : and fir'd with the praifes whrch you have fo 
oAeir and fo juftly beftow'd on this lady, T took tbttt 
opportuoity, when' file toM me her haftiand would 
biaMent-zto^ontey myfelf thro* the window into the 
clofet. Wh4t followed, I need not mention any more 
than wbat I deftgn'd. 

Cott. Rob my bureau, Sir! 

Rak. Nay, dear Jack, forgive me ; thefe ladiea 
have the greatefl reaibn to be offiinded, fince the 
le<tet9 tjeing fbutid in my pockets, had like to have 
caufed fome fufpicions which would not have been 
to their advantage. 

Mrs, Wisd. Excellent creature ! 

Rak. But, gentlemen, if you pliealS; to look at 
thefe letters, you will find they are notdireded to me. - 

Mrs. Wi. d, Threy have no direction at all, 

Mr. Soft. I told you, brother— my wife could not 
be guilty. 

Mr. Wisd. I am heartily glad to find mine is 
not— you fee, Madam, what your difobedience to my 
orders had- like tor have occafioned.— Mow often have 
I ilrldliy commanded you never to write to that 
fellow ! 

M^s. W tsD^ His carekiTnefs hath cured me for the 
future. 

Ma. Wisu. And fo, Siir, you keep company witk 
highwaym^flv do you f 

Com. What do you mean. Sir ? 

W*. WiSD. Sir, you will know when your ac* 

quaintance is fent to Newgate. Brother Softly^ I 

deiire vou would order a Mittimus for thefe fellows 
inff^trtiy. 

€o«i-. A Mrtirtins ! for whom ? 

M-r^ Wis IV. Pbr thefe honcfi gentUmen, your ao^ 
quttintance, who broke into my hoafe. 

<!oiJi;Doryoti krtcrvv, Sir, thac this gcntteman. ia ,^^ 
an f Sicer of the army r ' J^ 

;Wu Wmr.-^Sir, It is eqtld: t(S ttR^NrfVii^V^^a- ^ 
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^ be an officer, he only proves that .a rogae may be 
under a red coat» and very ihortly you will prove that 
a rogue may be under a black one. 

Com. Whv, Sir, you will make yourfelves ridica* 
lous, that will be all vou will get by it. I'll be the 
captain's witnefs, he had no ill defign on your hoofe. 

Mb. Wisd. And I fuppofe. Sir, you will be his 
witnefs that he did not write the letter threatning to 
murder my wife. 

Mrs. Soft. That I will. If any one be convided 
as an incendiary, I am afraid it will go hard with ybn 
two. — I over-heard your .fine plot. — Sifter Wifdom,' 
do you know this hand ? — This is the threatning let- 
ter. * [SJhewiug a Tetter* 

Mrs. Wisd. Sure it cannot be m^ hufbandV 

Mrs. Soft. As furely as that which you received 
was written by mine. 

Mrs. Wisp. Amazement I What can It mean ? 

Mrs. Soft. Only a new way to keep a wife at 
home ; which, I dare fwear, mine heartily repents of. 

Mr. Soft. Ay, th^t I do indeed. 

Mrs. Wisd. And is it poflible that thefe terrible 
threatning letters can have come from our own dear 
hufbands ? 

Mrs. Soft. From thofe very hands that (hould 
defend u« againft all our enemies. 

Mn. Soft. —Come, brother Wirdom,^-— I fee 
we are fairly detected ; we had as good plead guilty, 
and fue for mercy. I aflure you, my dear, I ihall 
think myfelf very happy if you will return to your 
old way of living, and go abroad juft as you did be- 
fore this happen'd. 

Mr Wisd. Truly, I believe it would have been 
foon my intereil to have made t]ie fame bargain. 

Mrs. Soft. Looker, my dear, as for the blunder^ 
buffes, I agree to leave them at home : but I am re- 
folvM not to part .with the additional footman : he 
muft remain as a fort of monument of my viftory. 

Mr. Soft. Well, brother Wifdom, what fhall be 
done with the prifoner ? This fellow's oath will have 
no great Weight in a court of jqftice. 
Mm» Wisd. Do juft what 7^^ v<\i\\ 1 ^sol Co ^Ud 
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and forry, pleas'd^ and difpleas'd, that I am ^mf 
oat of my fenfes. ' ^ • • '/ 

Rak. I,to}d you how the profecutipn woijfd end.' 
Ujponi my honoor. Sir, I had no dcfign upon any thing 
that belongs to you, but your wife. 

Mr. Wisd. Your very humble fervant, Sir. I do 
believe you by the emptinef? of ypur pockets; bat 
this gentleman feemed to have fome other deiign by 
the fulnefs of hi% 

Mr. Soft. With what confciencc, firrah, did you 
prefume to take a falfe oath ? 

Ris<^ With the fame, Mr. Juftice, that you woul4 
have received it, when you knew it to be falfe. 
Lookee, gentlemen, you had beft hold your tongues, 
or I fhall become evidence fcr the king againil you 
both. As for my matter, he, I hope, will forgive me ; 
for I only intended to get the reward, and then I would 
have fworn all back again. Sir, if your honour doth 
not forgive me. Til confefs that I brought you the 
letters from the ladies, and fpoil all yet. 

Rak. By your amendment, I know not what I may 
be brought to do— *T-till I get you to the regiment. 

Com. Well, uncle Wifdom, you are not angry, 
arc vou ? 

Mrs. Wisd. Lh me intercede, my dear. 
Mr. Wisd. You are always interceding for him ; 
I wifh his own good behaviour would. I think, for 
the fake of religion, I will buy him what he defires, a 
commii&on in the army ; and then the fooner he is 
knock'd in the head, the better. 

Rak. Well, brother, if thou doft come among us, 
it may be fome time or other in my power to make 
thee reparation. -—But to you. Madam, I nev^r ihall 
be able to give any fatisfafiion for my bold defigns 
againft your virtue. 

Mrs. Wisd. Unlefs by defifting for the future. 
Mrs. Soft. Be airured if my fitter forgivesyou the 
injury you intended her, I never will. 

Mr. Soft. Come, come, my dear, you mutt be 
of a more forgiving temper ; and fince mauet^ ^% 
16. \^^ 



hlff^ to be afl|i<;al^y ^i«^» ypv fl^aJl eQjtei:tj9glA th^ 
company at breakfaft, and we will Uii^ ^way[ tb^ 
frolick. 

Rai^. Pray, ladies, 1ft mr gi\^ yqu tW^ a^vijC^ :-t 
If you ihould ever wjdti? a Ipv^- letter, nexer fig»yojai: 
name to at.-^And gcpjrleipen, t;b^ ypM may preye^t 
it— r-tWul .^op h^ amr ^^ ox, ft^ifter ftw^g^ tiQ • 
ini|^i((oi& yoi^r u^ves* ^^ TIhb*%w« o£ Epr];|^4 ^^ ^QOi 
generous to permit the one, and the laic^^ a^e ^9Qr 
rajly too cupping tp. bje ottjt\^i«ed hy t^c Qt|iisfJ.-rTHr 
But let this be your maxic^^ 

Tbpfe wives for.pleaflures.vejry ftldoij) rpa;?}, 
W^if>hui}iand$ brin^ fu^fta^^ti^l pl^^uxiejs hqpxff. 
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By SCRIBLERUS SECUNDUS* 



Sing. Nom. Hic» haec, hoc. 
Gen, Hujus. 
Dat. Huic. • 
AcGvs. HunCy hanCy hoc. 
Voc. Caret. 

LiL. Gram, quod vid. 



Dramatis Perfonae. 



MEN. 

Sir Owen .Apshinjc^j,, al 

gentleman of Wales, in J-Mr. Fvrnival. 

love with tobacco, \ 

Ma^er Owen Apshi"nken,T 

his fon, in love, with wo- (Mr, StofIer. 

mankind, 3 

Mr. Aps HON Ef, his tenant, Mr. Wat ha n. 
Puzzle TEXT, his chaplain, ^ ^ 

in love with women, to- / w. u^^.,^,^*. 

bacco. drink, and b'ack- p'' ^"*'°"*' 

gammon, ^ 

William, his coachman,! 

enemy to Robin, in. love > Mr. Jones. 

with Sufan, j 

John, his groom, in love} w j> • 

with Margery, J ^'- ^®^^- 

Thomas, the gardener, Mr. Hicks. 

WOMEN. 

Lady Apshinken, wife to^ 

Sir Owen, a great houfe-1 

wife, governante to her kMrs. Furnjval. 

huiband, a zealo us advocate 1 

fof the church, "^ 

Molly Apshones, daugh-1 

ter to Mr. Apihones, a wo- V Mifi P. Vaughan. 

man of flrid virtue, j 

Swbetissa, wait-^ Women ^ Robin, .^Mrs.NoKEs. 

ing-woman, ] of ftria I l^^^ ^^^^ 

Susan, cook, \ virtue,< Will, V lart. 

Margery, houfe- I in love I I 

maid, J with ^-John, -^ Mrs. Lacy. 

SCENE, WALB8, Not*, w ^wSdl* 
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SCRlBLERUS,.viPLAyfiR.* 

PLAYER. 

I Very mndL improve the alttrMon of y««r fSAe 
from the Welch to the Grub-ftreet Operft^ 

ScRiB. I kopft, SiF, a will recommofid ne to tlist 
learned fociety : for they like AOthing b»t what^ts moft - 
indifputably their owik. 

Play. I a^ure you, it fecoflimeii^ yoa to me, »d 
will, I hope, to the town. 

ScRiB. It, would- be ifopoHdck ia yon, wWare* 
young beginner, to oppme that focietyj which^ the 
eftablifhed theatres fo profeflediy faroiir : beiide», yov 
fee the town are ever on- its fide : fop I vrould net have 
you think. Sir, all the members of that aegeft body 
confined to the llreet they take then r* name from : no, . 
no, the rules of Grub-flreel are as exten^ve as the rules 
of the King's-lench. We have theoi of all ordewand 
degrees, and it is no jnore a wonder to fee our mem-. 
bers in ribbans, th^n to fee thei^;in rags. 

Play. May the whole fociety unite in your fa- 
vour. V . ' - 

ScKiB. Nay, Sir, I think no man can fet out with 
greater afiTurance of fuccefs. — It was the favoiw which 
the town hath already ihewn to the W'elth' Opefz^ 
which gave birth to this, wherein I have kept only; 
what they particujaxly approved in ige former.— r» 
You wii! find (everal additions to. the firll aft„and th^' 
fecond and third, except in one fccne^ entirely new* 

PtAt. You have made additions, indeed, to the 
z\t&pcfifdvt.^r> fcolcUng/tienes, as you are plealed* to 
call thpm. 

ScRi5. Oh»,Sir! they cannot be heightened jtocK 
mach altercation is the particulur (jpirit of (Srvb- 
ftreet: With, what fnirit dp.RDbin- and- Will ray out 
tie^'c at ofle another, f6f iiaVf i'lfa^'^^V&t^ Yovi 
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lie, and yp^ Jif««*AhJ h^^^ tk^vfM^ ^**^ Qjpf*>- 
ftrcet ficMiflfts in tkcfc tWQ little word?— yow Xie. 

Play. Tl^^t U efteemed fo unanf^erable a repar- 
tee, that it is among gentleman generally the laft w^rd 
that 18 ipoken. ^ . . 

ScRiB. Ay^ Sitf and it is the iErfl and kft among 
oors.-rr^{ MieY« I V» tkf^ UnA that hath atf^mpted 
to introduce th^ fort o£ wit «upon the fUge ; but it 
hath fiourifhed among our political members a long , 
wliil#« Nay> in fhort, it is the only wit that'flourifhesY 
among theuK - <^ 

Play. And yon may get as much by it a^f they 
do. — r-But, pray Sir, what is the plot or ctefign of 
tUf.,Pi>era f For I c^uld not well difcover at i^e re:- 

ScRiB. As for plot. Si r T had writ an admi- * 
rableope; but having obferved that the plot of bur 
£ngli(h Operas have had no good ciFeft on our au- 
diences— fo I have e'en left it out — For the defign, 

it is deep ^very deep. T his Opera was writ. 

Sir, with a deiign to inftrudl the world in ceconomy. 
—It is a fort of family Opera. The hulbancrs 
made macum ; and is very necefTary for all Married ; 
men to have in their hou fes. ■ So if you^plcafe I * 

will commnnicate a word or two of my deiign to ' [ 
the audience, while you prepare matters behind th« ' 
fcenes. 

Play* I ihall exped you there. Sir* 

The author does, in humble fcenes, produce 

Examples fitted to your private uie. 

Teaches each man to regulate his life. 

To govern well his fervants and his wife* 

Teaches that fervants will their makers choufe; 

That wives will ride theirliufbands round the houfe* 

Teaches that jealoufy does oft arife, 

Becaufe men^s fenfe is dimmer than their eyes. 

Teaches young gentlemen do oft purfue 

M9i^ women than they wdl l^ow V^^vi v^-^^^^x 
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* Teaches that parfons teach ns the ri^t way, 
And when we err we mind not what they fay. 
Teaches that pious women often groan. 
For fake of their religion — when they've nones 
Teaches that virtue is the maid's beft (lore : 
Teaches all thefe> and teaches nothing more* 



t^% 



THE 

GRUB-STREET OPERA. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

SCENE, 5/> O w E N A*p s H I N K B n's Hmfe. 
Tables and Chairs. 

Sir OWEN APSHINKEN and PUZZLE- 
I TEXT, >wi#Vjr^. 

5^ O W E N. 

COME^ Mr. Puzzletext, it!is your glafs— Let 
us make an end of our breakfaft before Madam 
is up. — Oh Puzzletext ! what a fine thing it is for a 
man of my eftate to flaad in fear of his wife, that I 
dare not get drunk fo much as— ——once a day, with- 
out^ being called to an ^cppunt for it. 

Fuz. Petticoat-government is a very lamentable 
thing indeed.— —But iti^ the fate of many an honeft 
gentleman, 

AIR L 

What a wretched life 

Leads a man a tyrant wife. 
While for each fmall fault he's correfted: 

One bottle makes a fot. 

One girl is ne'er forgo^. 
And- duty is always negle£lcd. * 

But tho' nothing can be worfe 

Than this fell domedic curfe. 
Some comfort this may do you. 

So vail are the hen-peck'd bands. 

That each neighbour may ihake hands, 
With my kumble iervice to Vo\3i« 
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Sir Owen. Oh, Pozzletext ! if I coald but enjoy 
my pipe undifturb'dy how happy fhoald I be ! for I 
never yet could tafte any pleafure, but in tobacco. 

Puz. Tobacco is a very good thing, indeed, and 
there is no harm in taking it abundantly. 

SCENE II. * 

Sir OWEN APSHINKEN, Lady APSHfNREN, 
PUZl^LETEXT. 

Lady Ap. At your morning-draught. Sir Owen, I 
find* according to cuflom ; bui X ihall not ^rot^ble my«; 
felf with fuch a drpne as you are. A(Iethinks you, Mr. 
Puzzletext, fhould not- encourage drunkennefs. 

Puz. I aik your ladyfhip's pardon ; I profe (a I have 
fcarce drank your health this moj!iung— — and wine, 
while it contributeth only to the chearing of the 
fpirits, is not forbidden us •^I am an enemy to excefs 
but, as far as the fccond bottle, n^y,. to feme C9n&i« 
tutionb, a thirdf iS| tio doubt, :^llowable^— and I do 
remember to h^ve preached with xnnch peiipicuity 
even after a fourth. 

Lady Ap- 0h intolerable ! do yoi| caU four b^O.tr 
tley n6 excefs ^ • , . 

Puz. To fome it majr, to others it ipay »ot,— <»»- 
Excefs dependeth liot on the^uantity that it dkaakj 
but on the quality of him who'drinketh.' 

LadyAp. I do not underftand this fophiftry ■ ■ *■ 
tho* i think I have feme ikUlyi> divinity 

Puz. Oh, Madam ! no one more.— 'Yoor ladyihip 
is the honour of your fex in that dady, and majr pro- 
perly be. termed • The great W«lch» lamp of divuuty.* 

Lady Ap. I have always had an indin^^on to 
maintain religion in the parifli— ^nd fime ot^er time 
fhall be glad to difpute with yon concerning cxccis^— 
but at prefent I muft impart fomethine tcyon con- 
cerning my Ton, whom I have obferveg too fimiliar 
with the maids :— 

Puz. Which of the maids, Ma4am f VTot.one of 
my miilrelTes, I h6pe. ijiMi. 

Ladt Ap. Truly, withallof them— r^du^le4we 
prcv^atit, I am afraid we Itialt hear of a marriage, not 
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much to our liking— and you know, Mr. Puzzle- 
text, how hard a thing it would be for us, who haye 
but one child, to h*ave him throw himfelf away. 

Puz. What methods fhall we take in order thereto ? 

Lady Ap. I know but of one — we muft prevent hi« 
marrying them, by marrying them to others— we have 
as many men as maids ; now I rely on you to match 
them .up to one another ;^for whilfl there is one un- 
married wench in the houfe^ I ihall think him in dan*^ 
ffer — Oh, Mr, Puzzletext ! the boy takes after hia 
mhef, not me — his head is full of nothing but love ; 
for , whatever naturb hath done for him in another 
way, fhe hath left his head unfurnifh'd. 

Puz. Love, in a young mind, is powerful indeed. 

AIR II. Lads of Dunce. 
If lore gets'into a foldier's heart. 
He puts off his helmet, his bow and his dart. 
Achilles, charmed with a nymph's fair eye, 
A diflafF took, and his arms laid by. 
The gay gods of old their heav'n wou*d quit. 
And leave their Ambrofia for a mortal tit-bit ; 
The iirft of that tribe, that whoremafter Jove, 
Prcfer'd to all heav*ns, the heav'n of Idve. 

. Lady Ap. I think you have already aikedthem M 
in the church, fo that you hare only to haften the 
match— -—this I afTure you, 1 ihall not forget the fa- 
vour. I am now going to tak* a (hort airing in the 
Park, in my own chaifet ind WOUld have yOu remem- 
ber we have no time to lofe. 

Ptjz. Well, Sit, you heard what my Jady fays— 
what ihall 1 do? 

Sir O^^n; E'en what (he comroandl.^If ikt in- 
terftret not with mv pipe, I am r^foh'd not to in-r 

t^rfere with h<r family. Let hei- goYefn, while 

1 fmoke. 

Puz. Upon my word. Sir Owen Is a thorough ep!^ 
diteim'phiiofopher. Lmuftnowfeektheyouiigfquiret 
wiUTNb a philorapher of another kind. .^ 
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SCENE III. 

OWEN>/«/. l^itJIf tivo Utters.] 

This is the day wherein Robert and Sweetifla pre- 
pofe to be married, which, unlefs.I can prevent, I 
lofe all my hopes of her ! for when once a woman 
knows what's what, (he knows too much for me. ■ 
Sure never man wks put fo to it in his^amours— for I 
do not care to venture on a woman after another, nor 
does any woman care for me twice. 

AIR III. Let the drawer bring clean glafles. 
How curft the puny lover ! 
How exquiiite the pain. 
When love is fumbled over. 

To view the fair's difdairit 
But Oh I how vaft the bleffing! 
' . Whom to her bofom preffing. 

She whifpers, while careffing. 
Oh ! when (hall we again ? 

Here are two letters, which I have forged ; one as 
from Sufan to Robin, the other from William to 
SweetifTa : thefe muft be dropt where they may be 
found by tlie improper parties, and will create a jea- 
loufy whereof I may reap the fruit, and SweetiiTa's 
maidenhead be yet my own« 

SCENE IV. 
PUZZLETEXT ami OWEN. 

Puz. Mr. Owen ! I have been fearching you. I am 
come, child, to give you fome good inflrudUons —I 
am forry to hear you have an intention to difgrace 
your family, by a marriage inferior to your birth. 

Owen. Do not trouble your head with my marri- 
age, good Mr. Parfon. — When I marry, 'twill be td 
pleafe myfelf, not yoa. 

Puz. But let it not be fuch a marriage as may re- 
Jle£l upon your underflanding.— .Coniidcr, Sir,— con- 
iider who you are. 

AIR 
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AIR IVr • March in Scipio. 

Think, mighty Sir, ere you are undone. 
Think who you are, Aplhinken's only fon; 
At Oxford you have been, at London eke alfo;. 
You're almoft half a man, and more than half a beau : 
Oh do not thendifgrace the great adions of your life ! 
Nor let Aplhinken's fon be buried in his wife. • 

Puz. Vou mull.govern your palfipns, mafter Owen. 

Owen. You may preach, Mr. parfon, bi/t I ihail 
very little regard you. There is nothing fo ridiciu- 
lous as to hear an old fellow railing at love. 

Puz. It is like a young fellow railing at age 

Owen. Or a courtier out of place at court. 

A I R V. Sir Thomas I cannot. 

The worn-out rake at pleafure rails. 

And cries, 'Tis all idle and fleeting; 
At court, the man, whofe int'reft fails. 
Cries, All is corruption and cheating : 
But would you know 
Whence both thefe flow ? 
Tho* fo much they pretend to abhor *em. 
That rails at court. 
This at lovp's fport, 
Becaufe they arc neither fit for 'em, 
fit for 'em, 
Becaufe they are neither fit for 'em. ^ , 

OwEN^. Befides, do6lor, I fancy you have not al- 
ways governed your own paffions, tho* you are fo fond 
df correAing others : as a poet burlefques the non- 
fcnfe of others, while he writes greater n on fenfe him- 
Mf^ 

Puz. Or as a prude correfts the vices of others, 
while ihe is more vicious herfelf. 

Owen. Or as a parfon preaches againft drinking, 
and then goes to the alehoufe. 

Puz. Very tr«e— if you mean a prcfbyterian 
parfon. 
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AIR VI. One evening having loft my way. 
I've heard a non-con parfon preach 
'Gainft whoring, with juft difdain ; 
Whilft he himfelf to be naught did teach 

Of females as large a train 
As ftan in the iky, or lamps in the ftreet. 
Or beanties in the Mall we meet. 
Or as — or as— or as. 
Or as the whores in Drnry-lane. 
OwBN. Thy fimilies are all ftoth, like bottled ale 
a nd it is as difficult to get thee oat of a fimile as 
out of an alehoufe. 

AIR VU. Dutch fkipper. 
Pvz. The gaudy fun adorning 

With brighteft rays the morning, 
the morning. 
Shines 6*eT the eaftlern hill ; 
And I will 2q a fpbrting. 
Owen. And I will go a courtitig, 
a courting. 
There lies my picture ftlll. 
Puz. Ih gaffar Woodford's ground, 
A brufhinjgr hare is fbond, 
A courfe which even kings themfelves might fee; 
Owen. And in another place 

There lies a brujhing lafs. 
Which will give one ten ximts liort fport 
than fhe. 

Second Part. 

Pvz. What pleafvre to fee, while the greykoandt 
are running. 
Poor pufs's cunning and ihifting, and flinn* 

ning! 
To fee with what «rt ihe plays AtU hiirpct^ i 
And leaves her pnriiwrranup : ■ ^ ^ 

FirA this w3^^ theli^th«C| 
Firft a ftretch, and the» :%iui^ 
Till ^uite out of breath. 
She fields her to death. 
What joy with the fportman's compare ? 
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Owe V. How fweet to behold the foft blooming lafs. 
With blufhing face, clafp'd clofe in em- 
brace ! 
To feel her bre^s rile, fee joy fill her eyes^ 
And giout on her heav'n of charms ! 
While fighing and whining. 
And twifting and twJning, 
With kiifing and preffing. 
And fondefl careffing» 
With rapture fhe dies in your arms. 

[ExiUMt. 

SWEETISSA, and MARGERY. 

Sweet. If ever you had known what it was to love, 
Margery, you would not have wonder'd how I could 
prefer a man to his mailer. 

Marc. I Aiould not have wonder'd indeed, if our 
young fquire had been like mod young counby 
fquires — but he is a fine gentleman, Sweeti/Ta. 

Sweet. From fuch fine gentlemen, may my ilars 
deliver me, Margery. 

Marg. What, I fappofe you are afraid of being 
made jealous, by his running fliter other women. 

Sweet. Pfliaw I 1 ibould not think him worth being 
jealous of— he runs after every woman he fees ; and 
yet, I believe, fcarce knows what a woman is. ■ ■ 
Either he has more afFeftation than defire, or more de- 
fire than capacity. O Margery, when I was in Lon- 
>don with Madam, I have feen feveral fuch fparke as 
thefe ; ibme of them would attempt making love too. 
—Nay, I have had f4ich lovers !-— But I could never 
find one of them that would fland it out. 

AIR VIIL BeiTy BkII «nd Mary Gray. 
In long pig-tails and fhining lace, 
■^^ . 'Our. bleaux iet out a wooivg 1 

pHk Ye widows, never (hew them. grace, 
T* '^ . But'laugh at their purfuing. 

'' ' Jltft'Iet the daw that Ihiiies fo bdight, 
df borrowed plames bereft be, 
Alas ! poor dame, how naked the (l^O. 
Yob'U fiad^ there's nothiM YtCt^^* 
VmOL K . «^ 
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Oh Margery, there's more in Robin's little finger, — 
than in a beau's whole body* 
• Marg. Yes, and more roguery in him than 
. Sweet. Iknow you are prejudiced againftliim from 
what William fays; but be aiTured that is all malice^ 
he is defiroas of getting his place. 

Marg. I rather think that a prejudice of yours 
againil: William. 

Sweet. O Margery, Margery ! an upper fervant's 
honefty is never To confpicuous as when he is abufed 
by the under fervants.— They muft rail at fome one; 
and if they abufe him, he jpreferves his mailer and 
milbefs from abufe. 

Marg. Well, I would not have fucli a fweetheart. 

Sweet. Pufil if all you fay werettue, what fs it to 
me ? If women were to confider the roguery of their 
lovers, we (hould have even fewer matches among 
people of quality than we have. 

AIR IX. MadMoIL 
Why fhould not I love Robin ? 

And why ihould not Bob love me ! 
While €v*xy one. elfe he is fobbing. 

He ilill may be honeft to me« 
For tho' his mailer he cheats, 

His miftrefs (hares what he gains ; 
And whilft I am tafting the fiveets. 

The devil take her who complains, 
Marg. But ihould he be taken indeed ; 

Ah, think what a ihame it would be 
To have your love dragg'd out of bed, " 

And thence in a cart to the tree. 
Sw£ET.Let halters tie up the poor cheat. 

Who only defeiVes to be bang'd ; 
The wit who can get an eflate. 

Hath ^1 too much wit to be Itang^d.^ 

But I don't fpeak this bn Robin's^ account.: for if all 
jny maker's anceftors had met with as gQod fervant* 
as Robiuj ht ba4 enjoyed a better efiate tlian he hatk - 
now. . > ^ , 
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SCENE VL 

ROBIN and SWECTISSA, 

A I A X« ' Mafquerade foiaaet.. 

Rob, Oh my SweetiiTa ! ' 

Give me akifs-a, ' i 

Oh what a blifs-a ' 
To l>ehQld your charms ? 
My eyes with gazing 
Are fet a blazing. 
Sw>EET» Come then and quench them within tnf 
arnis. 

Rob. Oh my SweetifTa ! tliou aft ftraighter than 
the ftraighteft tree— fweeter than the fAveetell flower — 
thy hand is as white as milk, and as warm ; thy bread 

15 as while as fnow, and a^ cold. ^Thpu art, to Aim 

thee up at once, an olio of peifedUons ; or in other 
words, a garden of blifs wliich my- foul delights to 
walkia.— Ohi I will take fuch flrides about thy 
form, fuch vaft, fuch mighty ftride's — ^ 

Sweet. Oh Robin 1 it is as impolTible to tell thee 
how much I love thee, as it is to lell-^— how much 
water there is in the fea. 

Rob. My dear Sweetifla ! had 1 the learning of 
the author of that opera book in the parlour-window, 
I could not make a fimile to my love. ' 

Sweet. Be ailSPd there fhall be tio love loft be- 
tween us. 

AIR XI. Young Damon once the happieft iwain. 

Wheik mutual paflion hath polfTefs'd, 
With equal flame each amorous breaft> 

How fweet's the rapt'rous kifs ! 
While each with foft contention ftrive. 
Which highefV^cP:afies fhall give^ 

Or be more mad witn. bliis. 

Rob. Oh my Sweetifla 1. how fapatient am I till 
the parfon hath Aitch'd us together ; then, my dear, 
nothing but the iciflTars of the Fates fhould ever cue 
us afunder. 
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SwEST. How cbsmung is thy voice ! fweetcr than 
^pipes to my ear: I could liften for ever. 
toB. And I conld view thee ever; thy face is 
brighter th^an the bri^hteft £lver. Oh could I rob 
my iilver to be as bnght as thy dear face, I were a 
totler indeed ! > ^ ^ 

SwBET. Oh Robin ? there is no rubbing on my 
ftce; the colour which I have, nature, not art, hath 

fiven ; for on my honour, during the whole time I 
ave lived with my miftrefs, out of all the pots of paint 
, which 1 have plaifter'd on her face, I never ftole a bit 
to plainer on my own. 

Rob. Adieu, my dear, I muft go whet my knives ; 
by that time the parfon will bereturn'd from courfing, 
and we will be married this morning.«»Oh Sweetifial 
it is eafier to fathom the depth of uie bottomlefs fea> 
£han my love. 

Sweet. Or to fathom the depth of a woman's bot*^ 
tomlefs confcibnce, than to tell thee mine. 

fioB. Mine is as deep as the knowledge of phyfi-i^ 
dans. 

Sweet. Mine as the projedts of flatefmen. 

Rob. Mine as the virtue cf whores. 

Sweet, Mine as thehoneily of lawyers. 

Rob Mine as the piety of priefts. 

SweET. Mine as — —I know not what. 

Rob. Mine— as— as— as-^Pgad I don'tknow what. 

AIR XII. All in the Downs. 

Would you my love in words difplay'd* 
A language mpA be coin'd to tell, ,\ 

No word for fuch a paffion's made. 
For no one ever tov'd fo well. 

Nothing, Oh !. nothing's like my love for you. 

Aid fb my deareft, and fo my deareft, and my 
de^r, adieu. 

SCENE vir. ' - 

SWEETISSA and MARGERY. / 

.", Sweet. Oh my Margerj ! if this fit of love cott« 
tinacs, how happy (hall 1 be I 
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' Ma r q .: Ay ,«u ^ill coat^ir.the ufaal tinie» Iwar- 
rant you, during. tkehon^yrjnoon. ^ 

Sweet. Call it the hooey-year, the honey-age. 
Oh Maj;:gery ! fure never Mroman lov'il as I do I— tSof 
1 am to be married this morning, ftill it feeras, long 

to me. To a mind in love, fure an hour befim 

marriage feems a month. 

^ Ma r g. Ay, my dear, and many an hour after mar- 
riage feems a twelvemonth ; it h the only thing where- 
in the two dates agree ; for we generally wifh ous^ 
felves into it, and wifh ourfelves out of it. 

SwB£T. And then into it again; which makes one 
poet fay, love is like the wind. 

Marg. Another, that it is like the iea.. 

Sweet. A third, a weather-cock. 

Maro. a fourth, a Jack with a lanthorn. 

Sweet. In (hort, it is like every thing. 

Marg. And like nothing at all. 

AIR Xni. Ye nymphs and filvan gods. 
SwEsr. How odd a thing islpve, 

Which the poiets lain woold prove ' 

To be this and that^ 

And theliiOrd knows whajt. 
Like 411 things below and abovCf 

But believe a maid, 

Skiird enough in the trade 
Its myileries to explain ; 

'Tis a gentle dart. 

That tickles the heart. 
And tho' it gives us fmart. 

Does joys impart. 
Which largely requite all the pain. 

AdAac Oh) my dear! whilft you have l^een fing* 
ing, fee what I have difcover'd ! 

SwkET. It is a woman's hand^ and not my own* 
[Reaiis.'] Oh my Margery; now I am undone indeed. 
—Robin is falfe, he has lain with, and I^ft ouf Sufan. 
« Marg. How ! 

SwBBT. Thisletter comes fit>m her tAUi^^tKL&VitsL 
with it. ^ 

K 3 V^wvtk% 



i 
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' Ma KG. Then you have reafon to thank fate for thit 
timely difcovery.— — What would it avail you to hav« 
found it out when you were^married to him ?— When 
you had been his wife> what would it have profited 
yon to have known he had another ? 

SwEBT. True, true Margery ; wh£& once a womaa 
is married^ 'tis too late to difcover faults* 

AIR XIV. Redhoufew 

Ye virgins who would marry,. 

Ere you choofe, be wary. 

If you'd- not mifcarry. 
Be inclined to doubting : 

Examine well your lover. 

His vices to difcover. 

With caution con him over^ 
And turn quite iniide out him '^ 

But wedding pail, 

The flocking caft. 

The guefts all gone,^ 

The curtain drawn. 

Be heQ£eibrtli blind^ , 

Be very kind. 
And find no faults about him. 

Sweet. Oh Margery I I am refolved never to fre 
Robin more. 
Marc. Keep that refblution, and you will be 

happy. 

SCENE VUI. 
ROBIN. 

How tru^y docs the book f^y — hoar$ to men in love 
are like years. Oh for a fhowej of rain to fend the 
parfon home from cpuriing, before the canonical 
hours are over ! Ha ! what paper is this ?— The hand! 
of our William is on the (uperfcription. 
To Mrs SWEETISSA. 
r '** Madam, 
• *•*' "Hoping that you are not qirite dc-t-c-r*ter- m- 
'' O-e-ed, determined to mairj o^t B.^b\ti«thla.c om 
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•* for to let yoa know"-i-[ril read no more : can there 
be {n<^ fal(hood in mankind ? — I find footmen are as 
grdat rogue? as their matters ; and henceforth Til look 
for no morp honefly under a livery, than an embroi- 
dered coat— ^but let me fee again]— >" to let yoa k^ow 
I am ready to fiiHil nry promife to you*"' 

Ha ! (he too is guilty. r- Chambermaids are as bad as 
their ladies, and the whole world is one neil of rogues. 

AIR XV. Black Joke. 

The more we know of human kind» 
The more deceits and tricks We find 

In every land as well as Wales ; 
For would you fee no roguery thrive. 
Upon the mountains you muft live. 

For rogues abound in all the vales* 
The matter and the man will nick. 
The mittrefs and the maid will trick; 

For rich and poor' 

Are rogue and whore^ 
There'Js not one honett man in a tcbrCp 
Nor woman true in; twentf-fout*^ 

S G E N B 1X4 f \ 
ROBfIN and JOHN. 

RoB>. Oh John, thou beft of friends t come to my 
arms."— For thy fake^I will tt^t}! believe there is one 
honett one honett m«^ la the woild. 

JoH N. What n^eans ojir Rpbia ^ \ 

Rob. O my friend, Swe^uAa is f^lft, and Fm un*> 
done — let this letter explain the rett. . 

John. Ha! aitd is William at the.bottom of all«- 
Our William who us'd to rail againft women and ma- 
trimony! Oh, 'tis^too true what pur parfon fays, 
there's no belief in man. * * • \ 

Rob. Nor woman neither.*— r>*J(^, art thou my. 
friend? 

John. When did Robia >alk me whft I'have not 
done ? Have I not left my horfes undrett, to whet thy 
knives ? Have I fkoi left piy &a)a\^ uu^^x:^ ^>x^ ^^skc^^ 
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thy fpoons? and even the bay^ftone-horfe o^water'd, 
to wa(h thy glaffes? 

Rob Then thou ihalt carry a challenge for me to 
William. 

JoHM. Oh Robin ! confider what our parfon fay^, 
•-*We mull not revenge, but forget and forgive. 

Rob. Let our parfon fay what he will— When did 
he himfelf forgive? did he forgive gaffer Jobfon hav« 
ing wrong'd him of two cocks of hay in Bve loads ?-— 
did he forgive gammar Sowsrunt for having wrong'd 
him cf a tyth-pig? did he forgive Sufan Foulmouth, 
for telling him he lov*d the cellar better than his pul- 
pit ? — No, no, let him preach up fbrgivenefs, he for- 
gives nobody. — So I will follow his example, not his 
precepts. «> Had he hit me a flap in the face, I qould 
have put it up. Had' he ^ole afilver fpoon, and laid 
the blame on me, tfio* 1 had been turn'd away; I could 
have forgiven him. Bat to try to rob me of my love 
»-thaty that, oor John, 1 can never fbi^give him, 

AIR .XVI. Tiplingjohtt. 

Thedwhiabii 

Will often quit, 
A battle to eTcheq^f 

The cock his com- 

Will leaire in barn. 
Another cock ki view. 
. One nHi» wiH ear 

Another's meftt^ ' 
And nd ecmteiitioh feen ; 
♦ ' Knee M sgiee, 

Tisbefltobe, 
The* hungry, in a whole fkin. 

But fho«ld each fpf 

His'ttifbreff by 
A rival move his fuit, ' 

-Be qnhv hit fears. 

And by the eara 
They fall tbg^^ierto*t. 
' .^"A'riral^ikoeke 

Men, dogs^ a&d cocksy 
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And makes the gentleft fjppwsrd ; 

He who won*t fight 

For miftrcfs bright^ 
Is foinethiog worn than coward* 

John* Nay, to fay- the truth, thoti haft reafoi on 
thy fide. Fare* thee- well. — ^I'll go deliver thy mef- 
fage, and thou ihalt find I will l^kave myfelf like a 
Welchman, and thy friend, 

SCENE' X. 

ROBIN. 
Now were it iiot for the fin of ftlAiiiai'der, would I 
go hang myfelf at the next tree. Yes, Sweetiffa, I 
would hang myfelf, and haunt thee.-— Oh woman, wo- 
man ! is this the return you make tiiie love. — ^No man 
is fure of his miftrefs till he has gotten her with child^ 
-—A lover (hould^^ like a boy at fchool, who fpits in 
his porridge that no one may take it from him-— Should 
William have been beforehand with me— Oh ! 

SCENEXr. 

ROBIN and SWEETISSA. 

Sweet. Oh ! the perjury of mtti\ I.find dreams 
do not always go by contraries ; for I dreamt lafi 
night, that I faw our Robin mairied to another. 

[A longfilence^ and vualivt^ ^ one ano fiber* 

She takes o$f ber. handkerchiefs and burjtt 

out a crying 4^ • ' 

Rob. Your crying won't dQ» Madam^; I ci^n tell 

you that.— —I have been your:^! }^ng enough——^ 

I have been cheated by your teaf s too often, to be* 

Keve them any longer. ' . ': 

Sweet. Oh barbarous, perfidious, cruet wretch t 
—Oh ! I Ihall break my heart-^Oh! 

Rob, No» no, your heart is like agretfn Hick, yoa 
may bend it, but cannot break it. ««i^Itwifl bend likie^ 
a willow, and twifl rou^d any one. ^ 
SwEETi Monfler rmAflffter I' . • \ "^ " 
Rob. Better language \you|d fhew- better breeditM^- 
TL'^ -X V. y v^ KV^ 
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AIR XVIL liedge^lanew 

Indeed., my dear, 
^ ,. With figh and tear, 
* Your point you will not cany";^ 
• " ' • rd rather cat, 
' :♦ The offal meat, 

Than others leavings many^ 
SwiET. • Villain, well 
• You would conceal 

Yoqr falfliood by fHch catches ;, 
Alas ! top true. 
I've be,en to you. 
Thou very wretch of wretches;^ 

Well you know * 
What I might do 
Would I but with young mafter.. 
Ro»4 Pray.bcftill,. 

Since by our Will, 
Yoii're now with child of ^aftard^ 
Sweet. I with child? 

Rob. Yes, you with child* 

Sweet* I with child, you villain ? 

Rob. Yes» you. 

Madam*, you. 
Are now with child by William. 

It is equal to me wi th whom yon play your J)ranfcs ; 
an() I'd as lievie be r. y matter's cuckold a^ my fellow- 
fervant'si-— Na^y, IJiad rather; for I oouldmake 
him pay for it. 

Sweet. Oh, piod inhuman ! doth thou notexped 
t\k deling to fall down on thy head, for fo notorious 
alie ? Doft thou believe in the Bible ? Doft thou be- 
iie^e there is fuch d thing a^s the devil f Doft thou 
believe there is fqch a place as hell .^- 

.J^OB, Yes, Ido, Madam; and you will find there is 
fMfi a phcfi to jour coil.^Oh» Sweetifla, Sweetiffa I 
that a woman could hear herfelf afk'd in church to on^ 
man, when ihe knew (tip had to dp with anothej:» 

Swej;t<. I baf^o.d^Qiyjlth another? . 

|1<)B. YoU| Madam, you. 
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Sweet. I had todo with Will T . 

Rob. Yes, you )iad tado witk Will.. 

AIR XVIIL LordBiroa'«.:MaggcK,'. < 
SwEE-T*. Sure nought fo difaftrous carf womaarblfaI» 

As t&'be a good virgin,! and thbueii^inotic 

at all. ' ^ . f«. . 

Had William butvpleas'd roe,. -; } . 

It never had«teiz*d me « » -.^ 

To hear a forfakcn Kan bawl. . '.:^H 
fiirt fcom you this abu/e,^ 
For whofe fake and whofe ufe, x 

I. have fafe cort*d'my maidenhead up j • 
How. muft it (hock my ear, I 
For what woman can bear 
Ta be call'd a vile drunkard, , 
Ahd told-of the tankard,' 

Bdore (he has fwallow'd a cup. ? 

RoB^ O Sweetiifa, Sweetifla! wei) thou knoweft, . 
that wert thou true, Td not have fold thee for five 
hundred pounds. Eut why da I argue longer with 
an ungrateful \^omaQ,,who is not only falfe, but 
triumphs in her falfhood ; ht;r falihood to one who 
hath been too true to \itn Since you can be fobafe, • 
I ihall tell you what I never did intend to tell you— - 
When I'was in tondois I might have had an affair 
with a lady; and flighted her for yofu. 

Sweet. A lady ! I might have had three lorda in 
cme-afternoon ; nay, more than that, I refufedaman 
with a thing over his fhoulder like a fcarf at a bury* 
img, for you ; and thefe men, they (ay, are the great- 
eft men m thb kingdonw 

Rob. O Sweetiffa ! the very hand-irons thou didft 
mb before- thou waft preferred to wait on thy lady, , 
liave not more braf» in them than thy forehead. 

SwEETf O Robin, Robin I the great ftlven canr 
dlefticks in thy caftody are not more hollow thaitthoai 
art; . . ^ 

Rob* O SweetifTa! the paint, nay, the «ye^browt « 
that thou putteft ^on thy m^iftreis ajr« notmoctf lalfe : 
than thottr ^\. , .» - 
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Sweet. Thou haft as many mifireifin as there are 
glaiTes on thy iide^b^ard. 

Rob And thou lovers as thy mifb-efs has patches. 

SwBiT. If \hw9tt you wi41 have 6at « fmall ihare, 

Rofti '^*he better my fortune To lofe a wife 

when yo« have had her, is to get out of misfortune 
•— -lo lofe one before you get her, is to efcape it ; 
r^ecially if it be one that lomebod)r has had before 
Jpju.— — He that marriesr-pays the price for virtue.— 
WlK>res are to be had cheaper. 

AIR XIX. Donotaikme* 
A womatk's ware, like china. 

Once flaw'd is good for nought ; 
When whole, tho' worth a guinea, 

When broke's not worth, a groat. 
A woman at St. James's 

With guineas you obtain. 
But ftay till loil her fame is. 

She'll be cheap in Drnry-lane. 

SCENE XII. 
SWEETISSA and MARGERY. 

SwKKT. Ungrateful, barbarous wretch I 

Marg. What is the matter ? ^ 

SwBBT'. Oh, Margery ! Robin ■ ■ ■ 

Marg. What more of him ? 

Sweet. O ! worfc than you can imagine— worfe 

than I could have dreaded I Oh, he has fallicd my 

virtue ! 

Marg. Howl your virtue? 

SwBBT. Yes, Margery, that virtue which I kept 
lock'd up as in a cupboard ; that yery virtue he has 
abos'd^He has barbaroufiy infinuated to bene virtue 
^t alL— — Oh ! I could have born any thing; but this I 
•i..— i-I that would have carried a knapfacl^ thro' the 
World, fo that my virtue had been fafe within it— -—I 
that would rather have been the pooreft man's wife, 
than thcrichcfl: man's whore— To be called the mifs 
of a fck>tmaA, that would not be the mifs'Of a khig. 

Ma$,o* It is a melancholy thing, indeed? 
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Sw£BT. O Margery l men do iiot fafficiently ailder-^ 
ftand the value of virtue*; — Eveti fbotihen learn to gd 
a whoring of their mafters— «nd virtnl^ will fhoitlypc 
of no ufe but to ftop bottle*. ^ , '^' "^ ' i 

AIR XX. Tweed-Mc;^ -^ ao- 1 . ^ - 

What woman her virtue would keep, . Z.-|s 

When noueht but her virtue (hcMinsr j. ; 
WhUc fhe lulls her folt paffions. ^9^fp'7 ,1*4-1'' 

She's thought but a fool for her 'palns« 
Since valetSy whaleara their ioids wit. 

Our virtue a bauble cm call, /-. 
Why ihould we our ladies fteps quit. 

Or jhave any virtue at all ? - * 



ACT in SCENE I. 
SCENE, ne Fields. 
Mr. APSHONjES and MOLLY. 
Mr. APSHONES. 

I Tell you, daughter, I am doubtful whether his de« 
fign&be honourable : there is no trufl in thefe flut- 
tering fellows ; they j[>lace as much glory in winning a 
poor girl, a# a foldier does in conquering a town. 
Nay,; their very parents often encourage diem in it ; 
and when fhey have bcought op a. boy to flatter and 
deceive tht Vomen, they think they have given him 
a good edpcation, and call him a £ne gj^Atleman. 
s Molly. Do not, dear Sir, fufpe^t my Owen ; he 
2^ made of a gentler nature. , , 

Ma. Ap. And yet I, have heard sikzt tkat gentle 
gentleman^when he was in London, rummaged all the 
l^ayhoufes for mifirefi*es : nay, you yc^urfelf liave 
Aeard of his pranks in t|ie pariih; did he nol^ieduob 
tb^ fidler*s daughter ? ".^ » ,. 

: Molly. That was the fidler's fanlt ;, yon know he 
ibid his daughter, and gave a receipt |br ttke qioney. 
Mr. A^. ;H^henpti^ad|3mifcl>id^^\^^^^^ 



zoS The GRUff-STREET OFEkA 

ral men and their wives ? And do yoa not know that 
he lufls after every woman he fees, though the poot 
wretch does not look as if he was quite comcfroci 
nurfe yet. ' 

Molly. Sure angel r-cannot have more fweetneft: 
in their looks than he. 

Mr. Ai»; Angels! baboons! thefe are the oreataret 
that refemble our beaus the-moft. if they have any- 
fweetneffi in them, 'tis from the fame reafbv that an.- 
orange hath. Why have our wome»' fuefher com- 
plexions and- more health in their cooatenances here 
than in London^, but becanie. we have* fewer beaus 
among us-; in that I will have you think -no^ more of 
him J for I have no defignupon him, andl will pre^- 
vent his deiigns upon you ^ If he comes here any 
more, I will acquaint his mother.. 

MoLLY^ Be firil aflured that his dcfigns are not 
honourable, before you rafhly ruin them. 

Mr. Ap, I will conient. to no claaideftine affair.. 
Let the great rob one another, and us, if they pleafe ;; 
I will Ihew them the poor can be honeft. . I-defire onlj, 
to preferve my daughter. Jet them p^cferve their fon. 

Molly. Oh, Sir! would you preferye your.. dauglu- 
ter, you moil preferve her love. 

AIR. XXI.. 

St) deep within your'MoUy'« hbaFt: 

Her Owen's image ^ lies. 
That if with Owen- (he muft'party . 

Your wretched daughter dies. 
Thus when unto the folder's breaftl 

The arrow flies too fure. 
When thence the fatal point you wrei^J ^ 
' Death is his only cure. . 

Ma. Af. Pygh, Pi2gb>.yoa mnft care one lov^ by^ 
i^iiother : I have a new fweetheart for you— ^and I'll 
throw you in a new fuitof clothes into the^ bargain 
— . which I cairtell you. is enough to balance th'e 
afiedions of women of much higher rank than youx- 
felf. 

Molly. Nothing can itcom^tLoe the-tofs of my 
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Owen ; and as to w^at he lofes by ine« my behaviour 
win make him amends. 

Mr. Ap. Poor girl! how ignorant fhc is of the 
world ; but little fhe knows that no qualities can make 
amends for the want of fortune, and that fiar^une 
makes fufficient amends for the want of ^yjery. good 
quality. 

Molly. My dear Owen, I am fure, will think 
otherwife, 

AIR XXIL Let ambition fire thy nrind. 
Happy with the man I love, 

I'll obfequious watch his wfU ; 
Hotteft pleafures I ihall prove. 

While his pleafures I fulfil. 
Dames,, by proudeft titles known^ 

Shall defire what we pofiefk ; 
And while they're lefs happy owa ' 

Grandeur is not happinefs. ^ 

Ma. Ap. I will hear no more— remember what I 
have faid,. and ftudy to be dutiful— or ^ou are no 
child of mine. 

Molly. Oh ! unhappy wretch that I am : I mud 
have no hufband, or no father— What Ihall I d o - ■ » 
or whither fhall I turn ? Love p^ads flrong for a huf! 

band, duty for a father yes, and duty for a hufband 

loo but then what is one who is already fo 

Well then, I will antedate my duty. I will think hini 
my hufband before he is fo. But fhould he then prove 

falfe and when I've loft my father, fhould I lofe 

my hufband too, that is impoffible— — — falfhood and 
he are in/pompatible. 

AIR XXIII. Sweet are the charms. % 

Beauties fhall quit their darling town. 

Lovers fhall leave the fragrant ihadesj 
Do^iors upon the fee fhall frown, 
Parfons fiiall hate the mafquerades j^ 
Nay, c're I think of Owen ill. 
Women ihall Jeaye their dear quadrille; 
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SCENE n. 

OWEN, MOLLY. 

OWEK. My dear Mollf, let not the refledlion on 
iny paft gaieties ^rt tliee any nneafinefs ; be affor'd 
I have Ung beeft tir'd with variety, and I find after 
all the changes I have run thro' both of women and 
clothes*— <-a man hath need of no more- than one 
woman and one fuit at a time. 

AIR XXIV. Under the Greenwood tree. 
To wanton pleafuresi roving charms, 

I bid a long adieu. 
While wrapt within my Molly's arms, 

I find enough in you. 
By houfes this, ^y horfes that. 

By clothes a third's undone. 
While this abides the fecond rides. 

The third Can wear but one. 

Molly. My dear, I will believe thee, and am re* 
Jblv'd ftom this day forward to run all the hazards of 
jny life with thee — Let thy rich parents or my poor 
parents fay what they will, let us henceforth have no 
other dcfire than "to hiake one another parents. 

Owe N . With all my heart, my dear ; and the (oonei 
^ begin to love the fooner we fhall be fo. 

Molly. Begin to love! — alas, my dear— is it 
now to begin T ■ 

Owen. Not the thtory of love, toy angd— td' 
that I have long been an apprentice ; fo long that I 
now define to fet up my trade. 

Molly. Let us then to the parfon— lamaa willing' 
to be married as thoii art. 

Owen. Why the parfon, my dear? 

Molly. We can*t be married without him.— - _ 

Owen. No, bat we can love withont him ; and 
what have we to do with marriage while weXran Jove 
—Marriage- is but a dirtylisoad to lover-attd thofe 
are happieft wi^p arnre at;J9q^ei»tlroi|t travelling 
thro* it, .. >: ^^iu:ri - . 'f 

■.. ^.^\ ■■•:*., vtvtx AIR 
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AIR XXV. Deareil charmen 

Will you ftill bid me tell. 
What yoa diicern To well 

By my expiring fighSf , 

My doating eyes ^ 
Look thro' the inftrudive ffovtp 
Each objed prompts to love* 

Hear how the turtles coo. 

All nature tells you what to do. 

MoLtT. Too well I underlland yoii now— —No, 
no, however dirty the road of marriage be— I will to 

love no other way Alas ! there is no other way 

but one — and that is dirtier ftill<-^ — None travel thro* 
it withoDt rallying their reputation beyond the pofli* 
bUity of cleaning. 

Ow£N. When, cteanlinefs is. out of faffiloQ, who 
woufd dcflre to be clean ? »■ -And when ladies of 
quality appear with dirty reputationsy why ihould 
JOH fcMT a little fpot on yours f 

Molly. Ladies of duality may wear bad; repots 
tions as well as bad clotnes, and be admired in bot& 
•-x^-but women o£ lower tzuk mi^ft be decent, or ; 
they wilt be difregarded ; for no woman caa pa6 
without one good quality, iinlefi (he he a womaa of ^ 
tery gre^t quality. 

OwfiN. Yoa judge too feverely.— -Natare ne?er 
prompts us to a real crime : it is the impofition of « 
prieft, not nature's voice, which t^ars us from a plea- 
iQre allowed t9(«very beaft hot mam— ^Bjit why do 
I this, to convince thee by arguments of what thou 
art Aifficiently certain? Why fhould I refute your 
tongue, whea your fond eyes refute it. 

. A> 1 9. XXVI. Canny Boitmas. 

How can I truil your words ptvcife. 

My foft defires denying. 
When,' Oh ! I read within your ey ti. 
Your tender heart complying? 
Your tongue may cheat. 
And with deceit^ - 
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Your foftcr wifhes cover ; 

Euty Ok! youc eyes 

Know no cfifguire. 
Nor ever cheat your Tover "* 

MoLLT. Away, falfc.perjur'd barbarous wretch- 
is this the love you have for mt^ to ando me to 
ruin me ? 

Owen. Oh! do not tale on thee thus, my dear 
Molly — I would fooner roin^aiyielf than thee.— 

Molly. Ay, fo it appears^ — Oh ! fool that I was 
to think thou could'ft be conilant who haft ruin'd ib 

many women to chink that thou ever didft intend 

to marry me, who haft long been pra&is'd in the arts 
of reducing our fex — Hencefojrth I will fooner think 
it poftible for butter to come when the witcK is in the 
churn — for hay to dry in the rain — for wheat to be 
ri|>e at Chriftmas — for cheefe to be made without 
milk — for a barn to be free from mice — for a warrea 
to be free from rats— for a cherry -orchard to be free 
from blackbirds— —-or for a churchyacd to be free 
from ghofts, as for a. yoang iiian to be free from 
fiilihood. 

OwBN. Be not^nrag^s^ my fweet^ftdca g I^^t 
me k^Ts away thy paffion. 

Molly. Avaunt — a blight is in thy kif s thy 
breath is the wind of wanconnefs— *and virtue cannot 
gfiOw near theeu 

AIR XXVn. .nrr^gearomiA 

Since you fo bafe and faidliJelj be^ 

And would'^-r.without m^iying me, . ~- 

A maid 1*11 go to Pluto's inore. 

Nor thiok of men or^marrpiage more* 

Owen. You'll i-ejjetft that refolution before yo» 
get half way— She'll g6 pOnt and piht away half 
an hour by herfelf, then relapfe into a: ntof f&ndnefs^. 
and be all my own.. 



fe.\^ 
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A I R XXVIII. Chloc is falfe. 

. Women in vain !ove*s powerful torrent < 

With unequal iij-engtli oppofe ;, 
Reafon a wrhile may item the flrong current^. 
Love Hill ^at laft her foul overflows ; 
Pleafures inviting^ 
Paffions exciting. 
Her lover charms her^ 
Ofpride difarms her, 
Down ihe goes* 

SCENE IIL A Field, 
ROBIN, WILUAM, JOHN, THOMAS.. 

Will. Here's as proper & place as can be fbr our 
^b&nefs. 

Rob. The fooner the better. 

loH N* Come, Thomas, thou and I will not be idlei 

Tho. I'll take a knock of two for love with all 
aiy heart. . . 

AIR XXIX. Britons, fIrHce hom^ 

Will. Rotiin, come on, come on, come on» ^ 

As foon as you pleafe. 
RoB. Will, I will hit thee a flap iir the. 

Slap in the, flap in the .face» > 

' Will. Would, wooW I could fee it, 

I would with both feet 
Give thee' fiiclb W kick by the by^ 
Rob.. If you dare. Sir, do. 
Will: Why^do notiSir, yoii? 
Rob. Pm ready, Pm ready. 
Will. An* fo aM I too. 

Tho. You mull fight to fome othdr titae,. or yxm 
will never fight at alL 
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SCENE IV. 

ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, THOMA*, 
' SUSANC. 

StJS. What are you doing, you fet^fUxy a4m 
i^^Do you confider my mailer will te^at hom^e.j^ 
thefe two hours, and find nothing ready & 
fupper ? 

Will.. Let mafter come when he witf-^— -If 
keeps Robin, I ^^ ^^^ (o go ^ ^^on as he pleafi 
Robin and I will not live in one houfe together/ 

Su8. Why, what's the matter? 

RpB. He wanted to get my miftrefs from n 
that's all. . ! .. 

Will. You He, firrah, you lie. 

Rob. Who do you call liar, you blockhead ip— 
I fay you lie. 

Will. And I fay you lie. . j?i 

Rob. And you lie. ^ ■ ■-..•■ 

Will. And I fiiy vou lit again, 

Rob. The devil take the greateft liar, I (a/. 

AIR XXX. Mother, qadA Hodge. 

Sua. Ohfy vpo&'t, lUbby Oh ff opblrft A^il^^ 
Wnat language like this, : wj^at^fi^uUi 
dcfamea? . ; - . ;0 ^j \ 

'Twere better your tongiiM fkould ever be ffi 
Than, alwaya be tooiding^ aftdcallia|^f 
names. 
Will. 'Tiwas he that Uhs. 

Didfirft d$vi^. 
The firft words were hiSf and the kft flk 
heroine. 
Rob. You kifs ny dog. 

Will. You're a fly dog. 

Rob. Lomrhead*. . 
Will. Blockhead. 
Rob. FooL 
Will. Fox. 
Roa.. Swuine. 

WtiL. Sirrah, Ttt naVe ^ou wp«^x.^w.«w^w 
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rcllM with me— I will tell my maftcr of two filvcr 

[jpoons you ftolc— I'll difcover your tricks your 

feHinfi; of glafles, and pretending the froft broke tiiem 
—making mafter brew more beer than he needed, 
and then giving it away to yoar own family; efpe- 
dallt to feed the great fwollen belly of that ^t-gutted 
brouer of yours— ^ho gets di-unk twice a-day at 
isafter's expence. 

Rob. Ha, ha, ha! and is this all? 

"Will. No, firrah, it is not all— then there's your 
filing the plate, and when it was found lighter, pre- 
tending that it wafted in cleaning; and your bills for 
tntty and rotten ftone, when you ufed nothing but 
poor whiting. Sirrah, you have been fuch a rogue, 
that yoo have ftole above half my mailer's plate, and 
ipoird the reft. 

Sus. Fie upon it, William, what have we to do 
with matter's loiTes ? He is rich, and can afford it 
—Don't let us quarrel among ourfelves— let us ftand 
by one another— «— for, let are tell you, if matters 
were to be too nicely examined into, I am afraid it 
woirld go hard with us alI«-*-*Wife fervants always 
ftick dofe to one another, like plums in a pudding 
that's over-wetted, fays Sufan the cook. 

ioHi#. Or horfe in a ftable that's on fir e ftys 
^ n the noom. 

Tho. Or grapes upon a Wall— —fays Thomas the 
gardener. 

* StfB. Every fervantfhonld be fance to his fellow- 
fervant— ^as fauce difguifes the faults of a dilh— fo 
ihould he theirs.-^— -Owllli^m, Were we all to have 
pur deferts, we ihould be finely roafted indeed. 

AIR XXXI. Dame of honour* 
A wife man others faults conceals 

His own' to get more clear of; 
While Folly all (he knows iweah^ 

Sure what (he does to hear of. ^ 
The parfon and the lawyer's blind, 

Each to his brother errin g ■* ■ 
For ihould you fearch, he knowi ifOl^'d ^i^Al 
o^iir -Npl»rrd the hcutrYveixtxiSL- j «^, r v 
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AIR XXXII. We hare cheated tlic parfon. 

Rob. Here (lands honeft Bob, who ne'er in his liie 
Was known to be guilty of faction or ftrife. 
But oh what can 
Appeaie the man, , 
Who wott'd rob me of both my place and toj 
, wife. 
Wi LL. If you prove it, I'll be hang*d, and that's fair. 
Rob I've that in my pocket will make it ajppear. 
'Will. Pry 'thee what ? 

Rob; Aik you that. 

When yon know you have written againft m 
foflat. ' 

Rob. Here is ypur hand, tho* there is not your 
name to it — is not this your hand. Sir? , 

Will. I don't think it worth my while to tell yott 
whether it is or no. 

Rob • Was it not enough to try to fuppltnt me is 
my place, 'but you muft try to get rty miftreft? 

Will. Your miftrefs any man may have your 

miftrefs that can out-bid you; for it is very well 
known, you never h^ a miftrefs without paying for 
her. • 

Rob. But perhaps yon may find me too -cnmiing for 
you, and while you are attempting my place, yoa 
may lofe your own. 

A I R XXXIII. Hark, hark, the cock crows. 

Will. When mader thinks fir, 
I am ready to quit 

A place I fo little regard. Sir ; 
. For while thoa art here. 

No merit muft e'er 
Exped to find any reward. Sir. 

The groom that is able 
To manage his ftable. 

Of places enou&;h need not doubt. Sir ; 
But you, my good brother. 

Will fcarce find another. 
If mailer (hould-e'et turn you out. Sir. 
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, Sus. If you can't be friends without it, you had 
fceft fight it out once for alL 

Will. Ay. fo fay I. 

Rob, No, no; I am for no fighting : it is but a 
word and a blow with William ; he would fet the 
whole parifh together by the ears, if he could ;. and 
it is very well kno\Ytt what difficulties I have been put 
io, to keep peace in it. 

Will. I luppofc peace-making is one of the fecret 
fervices you have done, m after ■■ for they are fuch 
iecrets, that your friend the devil can hardly difcover 
—and whence does your peace-making arife, but from 
jour fears of getting a black eye or a bloody nofe, ia 
the fquabbie— — — for if you could fet the whole pariih 
a boxing without boxing yourfelf, it is well known 

you would do it, iirrah, firrah- had your love for 

the tenants been the occafion of your peace-making» 
as you call it, you would not be always making mafter 
£0 hard ttpaij^ them in every court ; and prevent him 
giving them jthe fat ox ^t Chriftmasj, on pretence of . 
good hufbandry. 

RoB« Yours you have a great love for, mafter, we 
know by your driving to inch, as you do, firrah. You 
are fuch a headftrong devil, that you *will overturn 
the coach one day or other, and break both mafter 
^Bd miftrefs' necks; it is always neck or nothing 
with you. 

Sus. Oh fie ! William, pray let me be the media- 
tor between you. 

Rob. Ay, ay, let Sufan be the mediator, I'll refer 
my caufe to any one — it is equal to me. 

Will. No, no, I (hall not refer an affair, whereia 
my honour is fo concerned, to a woman. 

AIR XXXIV. Of a noble race was Shinken* 

Good Madam cook, the greafy. 
Pray leave your faucy bawling^ 

Let all your toil ' 

Be to make the pot boll. 
For that's your proper calliix^% 
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With men as wife as Robin, 
A female judge may pafs» Sir, 
For where the grey marc 
Is the better horfe, there 
The horfe is but an afs, Sir» 

SCENE V. 
ROBIN, THOMAS, SUSAN. 

Sus. Saocy ftllow. 

Tho. I iappofe he ii gone to inform mafter agalnft 
yoD. 

Rob. Let him go» I am too well with Madam to 
fear any mifchief he can do with mafter. — And 
heafkee, between yon and I, Madam won't fufier me 
to be tum'd oa t - you heard lyiliiam upbraid me 
with dealing the beer for my own family ; bat (he 
knows half of it hath gone to her owii private cellar, 
where fhe and the pam)n fit and drink," tnd meditate 
ways'to pn^agate religion in the pariih 

Sus. Don't fpeak again ft Madam, Robin- - flic is 
an exceeding good woman to her own fervants. 

Rob. Ay, ay, to us upper fervants — we that keep 
the keys fare well enough and for the reft, let 
them ftarve for Robin.— —It*s the way of the world, 
Sufan ; the heads of all profeffions thrive, while tbe 
others ftarve. * . 

AIR XXXV. Pierot^s tunc* 

Great courtiers palaces contain. 

While fmall ones fear the ^aol. 
Great parfons riot in chadipaigne. 

Small parfons fot on ale ; 
Great whores in coaches gang, 

Smaller mifies. 

For their kiftes^ 
Are in bridewell bang'd; 

While in vogue 

Lives the great rogue. 
Small rogues are by dozens lang'-d* 
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S C E N E VI. 

SUSAN, SWEETISSA. 

Sweet. Qti. brave Sufan! what/you are refolved 

) keep open doiaga: when a wonian goes without 

leprccin^s of. virtue^ flic never knows where to Hop. 

AIR XXXyi. Country garden. 
Virtue within a W9tnan's heart. 

By nature's hand is ramm'd in : 
There muft be kept by fteady-ert. 
Like >%ater when 'tis^damm'd in* 
But the dam once broken> 
Paft all revoking. 
Virtue flies off in a minute ; 
Like a river left, 
Of waters bereft. 
Each man may venture in It. 
Su8. 1 hope you will pardon my want of capacity, 
Vladam, but I don't know what you mean. 

SwBET. Your capacity is too capacious ■■ . Ma* 
lam ■ 

Sus. Your method of talking, Madam, is fome* 
juog dark. 
Sweet. Your method of adling is darkep, Ma« 

lam. ' . 

S*s. I dare appeal to the whole world for the jufti- 
Bcation of my ail ons. Madam; and 1 defy any one 

to fay my fame is more fullied than tny plates — 

liladam.— r- 

SwEET. Your pots you mean— Madam : i you 
are like any plates, it is foop plates, which any man 
inay put his fpoon into. 
Sus. Me, Madam ' 
Sweet. You, Madam. ■ ■■■ 

AIR XXXVII. Dainty Davy. 
Sus. What the devil mean you thus 
Scandal fcattcring, > 

Me befpattering, 
Pirty flut, and u^ly pufs. 
What can be your meaning { 
Vol. IL L ^^^^t • 
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Sweet. Had yon, Madam, not forgot,. 

When with Bob you — you know what. 
Surely, Madam, yon would not 
Twice enquire my meaning. 

There, read that letter, and be fatified how bafe yon 

have been to a woman, to whom you have profeiTed a 

friendlhip. 

Sus. What do you mean by ofiering me a letter to 

read, when you know— 

Sweet. When 1 know you writ it. Madam.— 
Sus. Whenypu know I can neither write nor read, 

Madam. It was my parents fault, not mine, that 

fave me not a better education ; and if you had not 
een taught to write, you would have been no more 
able to write than myfelf — tho' yqu barb^roufly up- 
braid n>e with what is not my fault. 

SwEET.^ How 1 — and is is poffible you can neither 
read nor write. 

Sus. Poffible!— why fhould it be impoffiblc fort 
fervant not to be able to write — when fo many gentle- 
men can't fpell? 

Sweet. Here is your name to a love-letter, which 

is diredled to Robin wherein you complain of his 

having l«ft you, after he had enjoyed you, 

Sus. Enjoy'd me ! — . 

Sweet. It is fo, I alTure you. 

Sus. If ever I had any thing to fay to Robin— 
but as one fellow-fervant might fay to another fellow* 
fervant, may my pot nc*er boil again. 

SwE ET. i am forry you cannot read, that ybii might 
fee the truth of what I fay, that^ou miehtread Suian 
Roailmeat in plain letters ; and if you did not write it 
yourfelf, fure the devil mud have writ it for you. 

Sus. I think I have faid enough to fatisfy you,-* 
and as much as is confiflent with my honour. 

Sweet. You have indeed, to fatisfy me of your iB" 
^ nocence— nor do I think it inconiiilent with my ho- 
nour, to affure you I am forry I faid what I faid—- 1 
do, and humbly afk your pardon. Madam. 

Sus. Dear Madam, this acknowledgement from you 
75 fuAcient.— Oh, SweetifTa, had I been one of thofe, 

Iml^ht 
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I might have had to do with my young mailer,— 

Sweet. Nay, for that matter, we might all have 
had to do with my young mafter; that argues little in 
your defence — but this I am affured of— If you can- 
not write at all — you did not write the letter.— 

A I R XXXVIII. Valentine's -day. 
A woman mud her honour fave. 

While (he's a-virgin found; 
And he can hardJy be a knare, 

Whx> is not worth a pound. 

On horfeback lie who cannot ride. 

On horfeback did not rob.; 
•And fince a pen you cannot guide. 

You never wrote to Bob. 

SCENE VII. 
OWEN and Mr. APSHONES. 

Mr. a PS. I defire not, Mr. Owen, that you would 
marry my daughter ; 1 had rather fee her married to 
one of her own degree." I had rather have a fet of 
£ne healthy grandchildren afk me bleiling, than a.poor 
puny breed of half-begotten br^ts — that inherit the 
difeafes as well as the titles of their parents. 

Owen. Plhaw, pihaw, mailer Apftiones, thefe are 
the narrow fentiments of fuch old fellows as you^ that 
have either never known or forgotten the world, that 
think their daughters going out of the world, if they 
go ^vt, miles from them ■ and had rather fee them 
walk a foot at home, than ride in a coach abroad. 

Mr. Aps. I would not fee her ride in her coach 
this year, to fee her ride in an herfe the next.— — 

Owen. You may never arrive to that honour, go 
Sir. 

Mr. Aps. I would not advife you to attempt bring- 
ing any difhonour on us that may not be fo fafe as 

you imagine.— 

Owen. 'So fafe ^' ■■ 1 " 

Mr. Aps. No, not fo fafe. Sir.— —I have not loft 
my fpirit with my fortune ; I am your father's tenant, 
but not his flave.— Tho' you have ruin'd nv^tv^ ^^^x 
girls with impunity, you may not a^NU^^ ^\xc.c^«:^ ^^ 
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for, let me tell you, Sir, whoever brings difhonoor 
on me, (hall bring min on "himfelf, ■ 

Owen. Ha— ha — ha! 

Mr. a PS. I believe both Sir Owen and her lady- 
fhip too good people to fulFer yon in thefe practices, 
were they acquainted with them.— Sir Owen hath 
itill behaved as the bed of landlords ; he knows a 
landlord ihould proteft, not prey on his tenants— 
ihould be the ihepherd, not the wolf to his flock- 
but one would have thought, you imagined we liv'd 
under that barbarous cuftom— I have read of— 
when the landlord was intitled to the maidenheads of 
all his tenants daughters. 

Owen. Ha, ha, ha, thou art a very ridiculous, 
comical, odd fort of an old fellow, faith. 

Mr. a PS. It is very likely you and I may appear in 
the fame light to one another.— Your drefs would have 
made as ridiculous a figure in my young days, as mine 
does now. What is the meaning of all that plaiflerfng 
upon your wigs? unlefs you would infinuate that your 
brains lie on the outfide of your heads. 

Owen. Your daughter likes our drefs, if you don't. 

Mr. Aps. I defirc you would fpare my daughter. 
Sir— I ihall take as much care of her as I can, — and if 
you ihould prevail on her to her ruin, be afTured your 
father's eftate Ihould not fecure you from ray revenge. 
You (hould find that the true fpirit of Englifti liberty 
acknowledges no fuperior equal to oppremon. 

Owen. The true fpirit of Engliih liberty — ha, ha, 
ha—thou art not the firft father, or huiband, that hath 
blufter'd in this manner, and been afterwards as quiet 
as a lamb.' He were a fine gallant, indeed, who 
would be ftopt in the purfuit of his miflrefs, by the 
threatnings of her relations. — Not that I fhould care 
to venture, if I thought the fellow in earnefl— but 
your heroes in words are never fo in deeds. 

A I R XXXIX. My Cloe, why do you flight me. 

The whore of fame is jealous, 
The coward would fsero brave ; 

For we are ftill moft zealous. 
What moft. we want to have. 

The 
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The madman boafts his fenfes. 
And he whofe chief pretence is 
To liberty's defence, is 
Too x>ft the greateft flave. 

SCENE VriL 
OWEN and MOLLY. 

Owen. She here! 

Mox. Craei, doil thou fly me? am I become hate- 
ful in thy fight ? are all thy wicked vows forgotten ? 
for fureif thou didfteven remember them, they would 
oblige thee to another behaviour. 

Owen, Can you blame me for obeying your com- 
mands in fhunning you ? Sure you have forgotten your 
laft vows, never to fee me more. 

MoL. Alas ! you know too w«Il, that I am as in- 
£ncere in every repulfe to vqu, as you have been in 
your advances to me. How unjuftly do men accufe 
us of ufing a lover ill ? when we are no fooner in his 
power, than he ufes us fo. 

AIR XL, Sylvia my dcveft. 
Cruellefl creature^ wVy havc^ you wo(^'4 nie. 
Why thus purfu'd me 
Into love's fnare? 
While I was cruel > 
I was your jewel : 
Now I am kind, you bid mef defpair^ 

Nature's fweet flowers 
H Warm feafons nourifli. 
In fummer flourifti, 

Winter's their bane ; 
Love againft nature 

Check'd, groivs the greater. 
And bed is nouriih'd with cold difdain. 

Owen. How canft thou wrong me fo, my dear 
Molly ? Your father hath been here, and infulted me 
in the rudefl manner; but notwithflanding that, I am 
refolved — 

MoL, To fulfil your promife, and xxizxvj vsa. 

L 3 On^'^-^* 
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Owen. Why doft thou mention that hateful word? 
That, that is the cruel frofl which nips the flower of 
love. Politenefs is not a greater enemy to honefty, 
nor quadrille to common ienfe, than marriage is to 
love. They are fire and water, and cannot live to- 
gether. Marriage is the only thing thou fhouldilafk, 
that I would not grant. 

MoL. And till you grant that^I will grant nothing 
elfe. 

Owen, It is for your fake I would not marry you; 
for I could never love, if I was confined to it.. 

AIR XLK 

How happy *s the fwain^ 

Whom beauty firing. 

All admiring. 

All deilring. 

Never defiring in vain* 

How happy to rove^ 

Thro* fwcetefl bowers. 

And cull the flowers^ 

In the delicious garden of lover 

How wretched the fottl> ' 

Under contronl. 

To one poor choice confinM* a while^ 

Wanton it exerts the lafs, 
No, no, let the joys of my life. 

Like the years in circlca roll. 
But fin ce you are fo ungrateful. 
Since my fervice is £9 Iwteful,, 

Willing I my place forfake. 

MoL. He's gone ! he*s I oil for ever ! irrevocably 
loft : Oh, virtue! where's thy force ? where are thofe 
thoufand charms that we are told lie in thee,^ when 
lovers cannot fee them ? Should Owen e'er return,, 
fhould he renew his entreaties, I fear his fuceefs ; for 
I find every day love attains mope aiKl more ground of 
virtue. 



HCR 
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AIR XLir. Midfummcr wifti. 
When love is lodg'd w,ithin the heart. 

Poor virtue to the outworks flies. 
The tongue in thunder takes its part. 

And darts in lightning from the eyts. 

From lips and eyes with gefted grace, 
' In vain fhe keeps out charming bim. 
For love will find fome weaker place. 
To let the dear invader in. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 
SCENE, ^/> Owen Apshinken'j Hcu/e 
Sir OWEN, fmoaking. 

WHAT a glorious creature was he who firfl dif- 
covered the ufe of tobacco !— the induflrioa« 
retires from bufinefs— the voluptuous from pleafure 
—the lover from a cruel miftrefs— the hufband 
from a curs'd wi f e and I from all the world to my 
pipe. 

AIR XLIIL Free mafon's tune. 
Let the learn'd talk of books. 
The glutton of cooks. 
The lover of Cclia's foft fmack-o; 
No mortal can boaft. 
So noble a toaft, 
As a pipe of accepted tobacco. 

Let the foldier for fame> .. 
^ And a general's name. 
In battle get many a thwack-o ; 

Let who will have the moft, . 

Who will rule the roaft. 
Give me but a pipe of tobacco*. 

Tobacco gives wit 
To the duUeft old cit». 

L 4 Ks^il 
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And makes him of politicks crack-o ; 

The lawyers i'th' hall 

Were not able to bawl. 
Were it not for a whiiF of tobacco. 

The man whofe chief glory 

Is telling a ftory. 
Had never arriv'd at the knack-o. 

Between ev'ry heying, 

And as I was faying. 
Did h& not take a whiff of tobacco* 

The dodlor who places. 

Much fkill in grimaces. 
And feels your pulfe running tick-tack-o; 

Would you know his chief fkill f 

It is only to fill. 
And fmoke a good pipe of tobacco* 

The courtiers alone 

To this wxed are not prone ; 
Would you know what *tis makes them ft 
flack-o ! 

*Twas becaufe it inclined 

To be honed the mind. 
And therefore they banifh'd tobacco* 

SCENE ir. 

Sir OWEN and Lady APSHINKEN. 

La DP Ap. It is very hard, my dear, that I mad be 
an eternal flave to my family ; that the moment my 
back is turned, every thing goes to rack and manger ; 
that you will take no care upon yourfelf, like a fleepy 
good-for-nothing drone as you are. 

Sir Owen. My wife is a yer^ good wife, only a 
little inclin'd to talking. If (he had no tongue, or 
I had do ears, we fhould be the happielt couple in 
Wales. 

Lady Ap. Sir Owen ! Sir Owen ! it is very well 
known what offers I refiis'd, when I married you. 

Sir Owen. Ves, my dear, it is very well known, 
indeed— I have heard of it often enough in confcience. 

—Bat 
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—But this I am confident, if you had ever had a better 
offer, you knew your own intereft too well to have 
refus'd it; 

IrADY A p. Ungrateful man! If I have fhewn that 
I know the value of money, it has been for your inr 
terefl as well as mine ; and let me tell you, Sir, when- 
jcyer my confcience has ftruggled with my intereft, (he 
hath always got the better. 

Sir Owen. Why pofiible it may be fo — for I am 
fure which ever fide your tongue is of, will get the 
better.— And harkye, my dear, I fancy your con- 
fcience and your tongue lie very near together. As 
for your intereft, it lies too near your heart to have 
any intercourfe with your tongue. 

Lady Ap. Methlnks, Sir Owen, you fhouldbe the 
Jaft who refledled on me for fcolding your fervants. 

Sir Owen. So I would, if you would not fcold at 
me.— ——Vent your ill-nature on all the pariftij let me 
and my tobacco alone, and I care not : but a fcolding, 
wife is 10 me a walking bafs-viol out of tune. 

Lady Ap. Sir, Sir, a drunken huft)and is a bad 
fiddle-ftick to that bafs-viol, never able to put her 
into tune, nor to play any tune upon her. 

Sir Owen. A fcolding wife is rolin tothat fiddle- 
ftick, continually rubbing it up to play, *till it wear*' 
out. 

AIR XLIV. Tenant of my own. 
Of all bad forts of wives. 

The fcolds are fure the worft. 
With a hum, drum, fcum, hurry fcurry fcum*. 
Would I had a cuckold been, 
Ere I had been accurft 
With your hum, drum, &c. 

Would he have curft mankind. 

(If Juno's drawn to life) 
When Jupiter Pandora fent, 
He mould have fent his wife,. 
With her hum, drum, &c. 
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SCENE IIL 
. lady APSHINKEN and SUSAN.- 

Lady Ap. Go thy ways, for an errant knight a» 
thou art. — So, Sufan, what bring you? 

Sus. The bill of fare, Madam. 

Lady A p. The bill of fare ! this looks more like a 
bill for a month than a day. 

Sus. Matter hath invited feveral of the tenants to* 
day, Madam. « 

Lady Ap. Yes, lam acquainted with: your mailer'li 
generofity — he would keep a tenant's table by his 
confent. On my confcience, he would fuffer fome of 
the poorer tenants to eat more than their rents oat. 

Sus. Heaven blefs him for fuch goodnefs ! 

Lady Ap. This firloin of beef may (land, only cut 
off half of it for to-morrow— —it is too big for one 
difh. 

Sus. O dear Madam! it is a thoufand pities to 
cut it. 

LadyAp. P/haw ! I tell you no polite people fuffer 
a large difh to come to their table, I have feen an en- 
tertamment of three courfes, where the fubftance of the 
whole would not have made half a furloin of beef. 

Sus. The devil take fuch poliienefs I fay. 

Lady Ap. A goofe roaflcd— very well; take par- 
ticular care of the giblets, they bear a very good price 
in the market. Two brace of partridges— I'll leave 
out one of them. An apply-pye with quinces — why 
qainces,when you know quinces are fo dear? There; 
and for the reft, do you keep it, and let me have two 
difhes a-day, 'till it is out. 

Sus. Why, Madam, half the provifion will ilink 
at that rate. 

Lad Y Ap. Then they will eat the lefs of it— J know 
fdlne good houfewifes that never buy any other, for it 
is always cheap, and will go the farther. 

Sus. So as the fnvell of the old Englifh hofpitality 
us'd to invite people in, that of the prefent is to keep 
- them away. 

Lady Ap. Old Englifh hofpitality ! Oh, don't name 
\t, \ am iick at the found* 
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Sus. Would I had livM in thofe days !— I wifh I had 
been born a cook in an age when there was fome ba« 
£nefs for one ! before we had learnt this French po- 
Htenefs, and been taught to drefs our meat by nations 
that have no meat to drefs. 

AIR XLV. The king's old courtier. 
When mighty roaft. b6ef was the Engliibman's food^ 
It ennobled our hearts,, and. enriched our blood. 
Our foldiers were brav«,. and our couniers weregood^ 

Oh the roaft beef of old England,. 

And old. Eng{and!8 roaft beef! 

But fince we have learnt from* all- conquering France, 
To eat thtir ragouts as well as to dance. 
Oh what a fine figure we make in romance ! 

Oh the roaft beef of old England,, 

And old England's roaft beef ! 

Lady Ap. Servants are continually jealous of the 
leaft thrift of a m after or miftrefs ; they are never eafy 
bu( wJien they obferve extravagance. 

SCENE iv; 

La^y APSHINKEN afid PUZZLETEXT. 

A I R XL VI. Oh Jenny, Oh Jenny. 

Lady. Ap. Oh dodor. Oh dodor, where haft thou 
been ?^ 
Sure woman was never like me perplext! 
I have been chiding : 
Buz. I have been riding, 

And meditating upon my text. 

Lady Ap. I wifh you would give us a fermon on 
charity, that my fer van t& might know that it is no 
charity to indulge a voluptuous appetite. 

Puz. There ;s. Madam, as- your Ladyihip very well 
knows, a religious charity, and an irreligious charity. 
* Now the religious charity teaches us rather to 
llarve the belly of our friend than feed it. Verily 
ftarving is voluptuous food for a finful conftitution. 

Lady Ap. 1 wifh, doctor, when you ^o w^^r.^^ 

1*6. \jS«!l* 
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London y you would buy me up at the cheapefl rates, 
all the books upon charity that have been publifhM. 

Ptjz I have a trcatife, Madam, which I fhall ihortly 
publilh, that will comprehend the whole. It will be 
writ in Latin, and dedicated to your ladyihip. 

Lady Ap. Any thing for the encouragement of 
religion. I am a great admirer of the Latin langifage. 
^— I believe, Dodtor, I now underftand Latin as well 
as Englifh. — But Oh, doftor, it gives me pain, very 
great pain, that notwithdanding all our endeavours, 
there (hould yet remain fo many wicked people in our 
parifh. — One of the tenants, the other day, abus'd 
his wife in the mod terrible manner* Shall 1 never 
make them ufe their wives tolerably f 

AIR XLVIL ^ 

Lad Y Ap. Ah,do£lor, I long much as mifers for p^lf, 

To fee the whole pari(h as good as myfelf. 
Puz. Ah, Madam, your ladylhip need not to 

doubt, 
But that by my fermons will be foon brought 
about. 
LadyAp. Ah, man! can your fermons put them in 
the right way. 
When not one in ten e'er hears what you fay ? 
Puz. Ah, Madam! your ladyfhip need not to 

fear. 
If you make them pay, but I'll make them 
hear. 

SCENE V. 
Sr© them ROBIN. 
AIR XLVm. InPorus. 
Rob. Some confounded planet reigning^ 

Surely hath, beyond explaining, 
^ Your fex beeuiled, 

Senfe defiled, 
Senfe awry led 
To miftake : 
I (hould wonder. 
Could you blunder 
Thus aw ake. . 
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But if your almlgHty wit 
Me for a William will quit 
E'en brew as you bake. ' 

Lady Ap. What's the meaning of this ? 

RoB. Is your ladyfhip a ftranger to it then ? ■ 
Madam^ don't you know that I am to be turned away, 
and William made butler i 

Lady Ap. Howl 

Rob. Nay, I affure your ladyfhip it is true. Ijuft 
now received a meffage from mafter, to give an ac- 
count of the plate and perhaps I fliall give a bet- 
ter account than William would, had he been butler 
as long as I have ! 

Lady Ap. I am out of all patience; Pll to Sir 

Owen this moment 1 will fee whether I am a cy- 

pher in his houfe or no. 

Puz. Hark ye, Mr. Robin, you are fafe enough— 

her ladyfhip is your friend, So go you and fend 

me a bottle of good wine into my room, for I am a 
very good friend of yours. 

SCENE VL . 
ROBIN,>/«i. 
It is not that I intend to live long in the family— 
but I don't care to be turned away. — I would give 
warning myfelf, and if this florm blows over, I wilL 
—Thanks to my induftry, 1 have made a fhift to get 
together a little comfortable fubfiflence for the reft of 
my days.— 'I'll purchafe fome little fnug farm in 
Wales, of about a hundred a year, and retire with-7- 
ha ! — with whom fhall I retire, fince Sweetifla's falfe ? 
—What avails it to me that I can purchafe an eftate, 
when- 1 cannot purchafe happinefs ? 

AIR XLIX. Cupid, God of pleafing ahguifh. 
What avail large fums of treafure. 
But to purchafe fums of pleafure, 1 

But your wilhes to obtain ^ 
Poor the wretch whole worlds pofleffing. 
While his dearefl darling bleHing 

He muft figh for ftiU m N«iii» 
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SCENE VII. 
ROBIN ^i/SWEETISSA. 

Rob* Where is my wealth, when the cabinet it was- 
lockM up in, is broke open and plunder'd ? 

SwEBT. He*s here! — love would blow me like a. 
whirlwind to his arms, did not the firing; of honour 
pull me back — Honour, that forces more liea from the 
mouth of a woman,, than gold does from the mouth of 
a lawyer. 

Rob. Sec where (he (lands r thrfalfc, the perjured 
flie.— Yet guilty as (he is, fhe would be dearer to 
my foul than light — did not my honour in terpofc— My 
honour, which cannot fuffer me to wed a whore. I 
muft part with honour, or with her-^-and a fervant 
without honour^ is a wretch indeed !— Hbw happy arc 
men of quality, who cannot lofe their honour do what 
they will ^—— Right honour is tried in roguery, aa^ 
{old is in the fire, and comes out Hill the fame. 

AIR L. Dame of honour. 

Nice honour by a private mstn 

With zeal mud be maintained j; 
For foon 'tts lod*, and never can. 

By any be regained. 
But once right honourable growny, 

He's then its rightful owner; 
For tho* the worA of rogue's he'3 known^ 

He flill is a man of honour. 

Sweet. Iwilh Icould impute this bllndnefs of yours 
to love. But, alas ! love would fee me, not my faults. 
You fee my faults,. not me. 

Rob. I wi(h it were poffible to fee you feultlefs— 
but alas ! you are fo hemmed in with faults,. one muft; 
fee through them to come at you. 

Sweet. I know of none, but loving you too well. 

Rob. That may be none, perhaps,. if you were great 
with William. 

Sweet. Oh Robin ! if thou art refolv'd to be falfe, 
do not, I befeech thee, do not let thy malice conipire 
to ruin my reputation. 

Rob. 
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Rob/ There, Madam, read that letter once more, 
then bid me be tender of your reputation, if you can 
— tho' women have always the boldefl claim to repu- 
tion when they have the leaft preteniions to it — for 
virtue, like gunpowder, never makes any noife till it 
goes off— when you hear the report, you may b« furc 
Its gone. 

Sweet. This is fome confpiracy again ft me— -for 
may the devil fetch me this inftant, if ever I faw this 
letter before. 

Rob. What! and drop it from your pocket ? 

Sweet. Oh bafe man ! — if ever I fuffered William 
to kifs me in my life, unlefs when we have been at 
queilions and commands, may 1 never — ^be kifs'd 

while I live again. And if I am not a maid now 

—may I die as good a maid as I am now. — But you 
ihall fee that I am not the only one who can receive 
letters, and drop them from their pockets too.— — 
There, if thou art guilty, that letter will fhock thee— 
while innocence guards me. 

A 1 R LI. Why will Florella. 

When guilt within the bofom lies, 

A thoufand ways it fpeaks. 
It ftares affrighted thro' the eves. 

And blulhes thro' the cheeks. 

But innocence, difdaining fear. 

Adorns the injur'd face. 
And while the black accufer's near. 

Shines forth with brighter grace, 

Rob. Surprizing! — fure fome little writing devil 
lurks in the houfe. Ha! a thought hathjuftfhot 
thro* my brain. — SweetiiTa, if you have virtue— if you 
have honour — if you* have humanity, anfwer me one 
queftion. — Did the parfon ever make love to you? 

Sweet. Why do you aik me that? 

Rob. Thcfe two letters are writ by the fame hand 
—and if they were not writ by William, they mull 
have been by the parfon— for no one elfe, I believe, 
can write or read in the hoafe« 
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Sweet. I can't fay he hath, nor I can't fay he 
hath not. — Once he told me, that if I was worth a 
hundred pounds, he'd marry me. 

Rob. Did he ; that's enough; by George I'll make 
an example of him — I'll beat hiixi till he hath as great 
a averfion to marriage as any prieft in Rome hath. 

Sweet. O fid what beat the parfon? 

Rob . Never tell me of the parfon — if he will have 
my meat, I'll give him fome lajice to it. 

Sweet. Confider, good Robin ; for tho' thou haft 
been a bafe man to me, I would not have thee daron'd. 

Rob. The parfon would fend me to heaven, I thank 
him. — rd rather be damn'd than go to heaven as the 
parfon's cuckold. Sbud ! I'll foufe him till he (hall 
nave as little appetite for woman's flefh as horfe fieih. 

AIR LII. Hunt the fquirrel. 
Sweet. Oh for goodnefs fake forbear ! 

Think he's a parfon, think he's a parfon ; 
Look upon the cloth he wears. 
Ere you pull his ears. 

Rob. Ccafe your chattering^, I will batter him i 
Blood and thunder-bolt ! 
I'll rub kim, drub him,.fcrub him down. 
As jockies do. a colt. 

Sweet. He's gone ; perhaps will knock the parfon 
in the he^d. What can he theiT expe<5l but to be 
hanged by the neck ? Oh ! that he were hang'd once 
fafe about my neck. — Ye powers preferve him from. 
the hangman's noofe, and.tye him fail in Hymen's. 

SCENE yiir. 

SWEETISSA anJ JOHN. 

Sweet. Oh John ! fly ! if thou wilt faye thy friend 
—fly up into the parfon's clofet. 

John. What's the matter ? 

Sweet. One moment's delay, and Robin^s loft.— 
He is gone in a mighty paffion to beat the parfon; 
run, and prevent him, for if he ihould kill the par^ 
fon, he will be hang'd. 

' * John* 
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John. Kill him! if he liftB up his hand againft 
him — he will be put into the fpiritual court— and 
that's worfe than hanging. 

SwBET. Fly, fly! dear John.^^What torments at- 
tend a mind in I'ove. 

AIR LIII. The play of love. 

"What vaft delights 'muft virgins prove, 
Who tafte the dear excefs of love I 
Since while fo many ways undone. 
And all our joys muft fly from one. 
Eager to love's embrace we run. 

So when in fome fmall ifland lies 
The eager merchant's brilliant prize. 
That dear, that darling fpot to gain. 
He views black tempefts with difdain. 
And all the dangers of the main. 

SCENE IX. 
OWEN tfW SWEETISSA. 

Owen. Sweetifla in tears ?— fo looks the lily after 
a fhower, while drops of rain run gently down its 
filfcen leaves, and gather fwcetnefs as they pafs. 

AIRLIV. Sicari. 

Smile, fmile, Sweetifla, fmile; 

Repining banifti. 

Let forrow vanifh. 
Grief does the complexion fpoiU 
Smile, fmile, Sweetifla, fmile. 
Lift up your charming, cha— a — rming^ 

Charming, charming eyes. 
As the fun's brightefl rays in fummer ikies. 

What is the matter, my dear Sweetifl!a ? 

Sweet. Whatever be the matter,— it is no matter 
of yours, Mr. Owen. 

Owen. I would hug thee in my arms and comfort 
thee-^if thou wouid'ft let me.' ' Give me a 

bufs— do. 
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AIR LVj Sleepy body. 

SwBET* Little mafter. 

Pretty roafter. 
Your purfuit give over j 
Surely nature 
Such a creature 
Never meant for a Iqyer^ 
A beau, and baboon. 
In a dull afternoon. 
May ladies divert by their capers ; 
But weak is her head,^ 
Who takes taher bed 
Such a remedy for the vapoura^. 
Little .mailer, &c. 

SCENE X. 

air'lvi. 

GOf and like a flnb'ring Befs howl 
Whilft at your griefs Vm oaaffingt 

For the more you cry, the leu you'll—— 

To^lol, desot 
Be inclined to laughing. 

SCENE XI. 
OWEN and SUSAN. 




dan 

out — if ihe will have nayi^ualis, Ibe fliall have no 
cook for Sn&n.— If I cut the firlom of beef, miy the 
devil cut me. 

air LVII. South-Sea tttOf. 
An Irifhmaa loves potatoes » 
A Frenchman chews 
Sallads and ragouts ; 
A Dutchman, watcgpzuchc; 
The Italian, macCaroonsf 

The 
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The Scotchman loves fheeps heads, Sipf 
The Welch with cheefe aw fed. Sir j 

An Engliihman's chief 

Delight is roaft beef; 
And if I divide the ox' firloin. 

May the devil cut off mine. 

OwEK, Oh \ do not fpoil thy pretty face with pai^ 
fion.— Give mc a kifs, my dear pretty little cook.^ 

Sus. Give you a kifs !— give you a flap in the facc^ 
or a rod for your backfide. — When I am kifs'd, it fliall 
be by another guife fort of fpark than you. — Sbud ! 
your head looks like the fcrag end of a neck of mut- 
ton, juft flour'd for bailing. A kifs I— —a Fart I 

SCENE XIL 
OWEN and MARGERY. 

Owen. Go thy ways, greafy face.— Oh here's 
my little Margery now. 

Marg. Not fo little neither, Mafler Owen.— —I 
am big enough for vou ftill. 

Owen. And fo thou art, my dear, and my dove.— 
Come, let us l et, us, - let us— — 

Marg, Let us what? 

Owen. Let us, Tgad, I don't know what— —Let 
us kifs like any thing 

Marg. Not fo faft, Yquire — your mamma muft 
give you a large allowance, before it comes to that 
between yon and me. Lookye, Sir, when yon can 
produce that fine a^ron you promifed me, I don't 

Icnow what my gratitude inay bring me to But I 

am refolved, if ever I do play the fool, I'll have 
fomething to fliew for it, beudes a great l^lly. 

Owen. Pox on 'email 1—1 AaTi notcompafs one 
out of the whole family /««i-P|p^d, I'll t^cn go back 
to Molly, and make fur^ of her, if poffiUe— or I may 
be in danger of dyiftg half a maid j t y ^ t m the devil 
take me, if I ha'n't a (hrewd fofpicioQ diit, in aU 
my amours, I never yet tluiroiifi^ly Jkii^wktt a fine 
woman was.— I fimqr h rfteA^UjffMftfo amonjf 
us fine genUemen» 
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AIR LVIII. 

The idle beau of pleafure 

Oft boails a falfe amour. 
As breaking cit his treafure. 
Moil gaudy, when moH poor ; 
But the rich miler hides the fibres he does amafs. 
And the true lover ftill conceah kis happy lafs. 

SCENE XIII. 
PUZ2LETEXT, ROBIN, i^WJOHN- 

Puz. I will have fatisfadion.— Speak not to me, 
Mafter John, of any thing but fatisfa&ion. — I will box 
him. — ^I will fhew hini that I was not bred at Ox- 
ford for nothing.— Splutter ! I will Ihew him my 
head is good for fomething elfe befides preaching. 

[But J at him, 

Rob. You would have arm'd my head better for 
butting, I thank you. 

Puz. You are a lying rafcal, and a .lyar in yoof 
teeth, ' 

Rob. You are a liar in you;* . tongue,- doAor« and 
that's worfe. 

Puz. The lie to nie, iifrah ! I will cut your brains 
out, if you have any brains. Let me go, Joho,— 
let me go. 

Rob. Let him come : I warrant he goos back agaia 
fafter than he came. 

Puz. Sbud! (bub! (bfldi ' . 

John. Fie, doaor': ^ l?o^ ^i^ ^*^ch a paffiioi) | (Ott-» 
$der who you are— -who mitfl; forgiy?. .. 

Puz. I will not forgivc,^-~^Fo|givencfs is fome- 
times a iin, ay, aidd a 4^in^'^^fiD%*— No, I will not 
forgive him.. — Sirr^|i^ I mUiQjike (och an example 
of you, as fhall deter «n ^ ][u c fi vag^bpndj^ for the fu- 
ture how tl^^;^r(wt^e'^jrc]^.., 

•^^;-:aVr EIX.»j^Bu#c6^t; 

Shau make you your folly £arfe^ . 

Rob, 
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Rob. Bat you fhall be bit; 

For ril ftand in the flicct. 
And keep you from handling my purfe, Sli'f 
Puz. In this you'll be fham'dy 

In the other world danin'd. 
Here a prieft, there a devil you'll find, Sir** 
Rob. I (hall know then if prieft 

Or devil are beft 
At the art of tormenting mankind. Sir, 

Puz. Let me go, John — I will — fplutter ! 

SCENE XIV. 

Sir OWEN APSHINKEN, Lady APSHINKEN. 
PUZZLETEXT, ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, 
SUSiiN, SWEETISSA, MARGERY. 

Lady- a p. Heyday! what's the meaning of thi$ ? 
— Mr. Puzzletext, you are not mad, I hope? 

Puz. Splutter! my lady, but I am. I have been ~ 
abus'd — I have been beaten 

Lady Ap. It cannot be by Robin, lam fure; heV 
peaceably enough inclin'd. 

Will. He'll not ftrike a blow, unlefs he's forc'd 
to it, I warrant him. 

Puz. Yes, it is by Robin ; he hath abus'd me for 
writing to his miftrefs, when I have not had a pen in 
my hand, fave for half a fermon, thefe fix months. 

Will. Sure letters run ftrangely in his head ! 
he hath quareU'd with me once to-day, and now he 
hath quarell'd with Mr. Puzzletext, for writing to his 
miftrefs He knows his own demerits, and there- 
fore is jealous of every man he fees for a rival. 

Rob. I have not fo bad an opinion of myfelf as to 
he jealoue of you, however fenfible you may be of 
your own merits. 

Lady Ap. Let us have no quarrelling here, pray. 
—I thought yau had more fenfe than to quarrel with 
the church. [J/tde to Kohin» 

Will. Matter may keep you, if he pleafes— • 
when he knows you are a rogue ; but Vll. fwear to 
your dealing the two illver fpoons. 



x^ The GRUB-STREET OPERA. 

SwBET. You have rcafon to talk, good Mj. WiU 
liam ■ VW fwcar to your having robb'd one of the 
cojiches of the curtains to make yourfelf a waiilcoat ; 
and your having flolc a pair of buckles out of the 
iiarnefs, and fold them to Mr. Owen, to wear them 
in his (hoes, 

Sus. If you come to that. Madam, who dole a 
dhort filk apron from my lady, aad a new flannel 
petticoat, which you have on this moment? 

John. Not fo fall, eood Sufan faucebox — Who 
bafted away dozens of butter more than fhe need, 
tliat (he may fell the greafe ? Who brings in falfe 
bills of fare, and puts the forg'd articles in her own 
pocket ? — Who wants wine and brandy for fauces and 
iWeetmeats, and drinks it herfelfi 

Will. And who wants ftrong beer for his horfes, 
which he drinks himfelf? 

Marc. I think you fhould forget that, left you 
fhould be put in mind of the fame pradlice with the 
coach-horfes. 

•Svs. I fuppofe when you remember that, you^ don't 
forget taking a dram from her ladyihip's bottle every 
time you make the bed« 

Lady Ap. I can excufe you there, Margery, fori 
keep all my bottles under lock and key. 

Sus. But. I fuppofe your ladyftiip will not excufe 
her from a falfe key, the which I will take my oath 
ihe hath now in her pocket. 

Lady Ap. Very fine, indeed! 

Puz. Verily, I am concerned to find my fermons 
have had no better efifefton you. 1 think it is a dif- 
iicult matter to determine which deferves to be hang'd 
moft ; and if Robin the butler hath cheated more 
than other people, I fee no farther reafon for it, but 
becaufe he hath had more opportunity to cheat. 

Rob. Well faid, parfon! once in thy life thou 

haft fpbken truth. 

Will. We are none of us fo bad as Robin, tho* 
—there's cheating in his very -name.— Robin, is as 
much as to fay, robbing. 

Puz. That is none of the beft puns, Matter WilL 

Ron. Well faid, parfon, asaml 
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AIR LX. Ye madcaps of England. 

Jh this little family plainly we find 

A little epitome of human kind, 

Wher6 down from the beggar, up to the great man. 

Each gentleman cheats you no more than he can. 
Sing tantarara, rogues all. 

For if you will be fuch a hu{ban4.of pelf» 

To be ferv'd by no cheats, you muft e'en fcrve your« 
felf; > 

The world is fo<cramm'd brim- full of deceit. 

That if Robin be a name for a cheat. 

Sing tantarara, Bobs all, Bobs alK 
Sing tantarara, Bobs all. 

I^ady a p. And have I been raking, and rending, 
and fcraping, and fqratching, and iweating, to be 
plander'd by my fervants ? 

Sjr Owen. Why, truly, my dear, if you had any 
family to provide for, you would have had fome ex- 
cufe for your faying, to fave fortunes for your younger 
children. — But as we have but one fon to provide ^r, 
and he not much worth providing for, e'en let the 
fervants keep what they have dole, and much good 
Jiiay it Ho them. 

Lady A p. This is fuch a notorious extravagance I 

Omnes. Heavens blefs your good honour! 

AIR LXI. My name is Old Hewfon. 
Rob. I once as a butler did cheat you. 

For myfelf I will fet up now ; 
If you come to my houfe I will treat you 
With a pig of your own fow. 
Sweet. I once did your ladyfhip choufe. 

And rob you of trinkets good (lore ; 
Bat when I am gone from your houfe, 
I promife to cheat you no more. 
Will. Your lining, I own, like a blockhead, 
I ftole, to my utter reproach ; 
B4it you will be money in pocket. 
If you fell off your horfes and coacli* 
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Svi. My rogueries all are confeft. 

And for a new maid you may look ; 
For where there's no meat to be dreftf 
There is little need of a cook. 

Chorus. And (6 we all give you warnings 

And give you a month's wages too; 
We all go off to-morrow morning. 
And may better fervants enfae. 



SCENE XV. 
To them, OWEN atai MOLLY. 



OWBN. 

Molly. 



> Your bleffing. Sir. 

Sir Owen, J jj^^j 
Lady Ap. J 



Owen. 
Molly. 



> We are your fon and daughter. 

Sir Owen. My fon married to a daughter of a 
tenant i 

Owen. Oh, Sir ! fhe is your tenant's daughter, 
but worthy of a crown. 

AIR LXIL Fond Echo. 

Molly. Oh, think not the maid whom you fcorn. 

With riches delighted can be ! 
Had I a great princefs been bom. 

My Owen had dear been to me. 
On others your treafures beflow» 

Give Owen alone to thefe arms ; 
In grandeur and wealth we find woe, 

But in love there is nothing but charms. 

O^EN« In title and wealth what is loft. 
In tendemefs oft is repaid ; 
Too much a great fortune may coft. 

Well purchas'd may be the poor maid. 
While fancy's faint dreams cheat the great. 

We pleafure will equally prove ; 
While they in their palaces nate. 
We in our poor cotuge may love. 

Sir 
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Sir Ow£n. She iings delightfully, that's the truth 

OB't. 

Owen. T'other fong-— t'other fong*— — ply hiiji 
with fongs till he forgives us. 

AIR LXIII. Lafs of Patic's Mill. 

Molly* If I too high afpire, 

'Tis love that plumcs-my wing. 
Love makes a clown a fquircy 
Would make a fquire a king. 

What maid that Owen fpies. 
From love can e'er be free ? 

Love in his lac'd coat lies. 
And peeps from his toupee. 

Sir Owen. I can hold out no longer. 
Lady Ap. Nor I; let me fee you embrace one 
another, and then I'll embrace you both. 

AIR LXIV. Carovien. 
Molly. With joy my heart's o'erflowing : 
Owen. With joy my heart's jolly, 
Molly. Oh, my deareft fweet Owen ! 
Owen. Oh! my charming Molly i 

Since I am happy myfelf, I will make others fo.— — 
Thefe letters, Robin, which caus'd all the jealoufy be- 
tween you and Sweetifla, I wrote out of a frolick. 

Rob. Ha ! and did I fufped Sweetifla falfely ? 

Sweet. And did I fufpedl my Robin? 

Rob. Oh, my Sweetifl*a ! my fweet. 

Sweet. Oh, my Robin ! my Bob. 

Rob. This hour ihall make us one. — Dodlor, lead 
to church. 

Will. What fay'ft thou, Sufan? Shall we follow 
our le:^ders ? 

Su8. Why, faith, I am generally frank, yoii know, 
and fpeak my mind.— -I fay, yes. 

John. And thou, Margery ? 

Marg. I do not fay, no. 

Puz. I am ready to do your hafinef%>N\v^ii^N«^^'«^ 
pleafe. 
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Owen. Lookye, as I have married firft, I defire 
my wedding may be celebrated firft, at leaft witkone 
dance ; for which I have preparM the fiddles. 

Pirz. And for which I have prepar'd my fiddle 
tpo.; for 1 am always in utrumque paratus. 

OwBk. This ihail be a day <]ff hoipitality, I am 
refolv'd. 

Lady A p. And I am refolv'd not to £ee it; and 
would advife you not to be extravagaat in it. 

ji da^ce here. 



Puz. 



WOMBK. 

Omnes* 

Cno^ys. 



AIR LXV. Little Jack Hornec 

. Coiiples^ unite<},. 

Ever delighted, 
May they ne'er difagree J 
, Firft wc will wed, . 

Then we'll to bed; 
What happy rogues are wel 

Couples united. 

Ever delighted, 
May we r e*er difagreej 

Pirft we will wed, 

Thert we'll to bed; 
What happy ix)giits m mti 
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A C O M E D Y« 

As it was AAed act the 
Theatre^Royal m Drurv-Lanis, 1731^ 



Haec ego nan credam Vennfina digna'Lucerna? 
Haec ego non agitem ? ■ * ■ 

Ciim leno accipiat moechi bona, ii capiendi 
Jus nullum uxori, do6tus fpedtare lacunar^ 
SoCltts et ad ^alicem vigilanti ftertere nafo. 

Juv, Sat. t^ 



ia« To 



To the Right HonourabU ^ 

Sir ROBERT WALPOtE, 

-Knight of the Moft NoWc O R b it 
of the G A. R T E R. 



S I R, 

WHILE the peace of Europe^ and the Hm 
and fortunes of fo great a part of mankiiui 
depend on your counfeb, it may be thought an of-* 
fence againftthe publick good to divert, by trifles 
of this nature, any of thofe moments which are fo 
facred to the welfare of our country. 

But however ridiculed or exploded the.Mu(e€ 
may be, in an age when their groateft favouritet 
are liable to the cenfure and correftion of every 
boy or idiot, who fhall have it in his power to fa- 
tisfy the wantonnefs of an evil heart, at the ex- 
pence of the reputation and intereft of the beft 
poet, yet has this fcience been eijtoemed, honour- 
ed, proteded, and often profefled by the greatefl: 
perfons of antiquity. Nations and the Mufes 
have generally enjoyed the fame prote£tors. 

The reafon of this Is obvious : as the beft poets 
have owed th^ir reward to the greateft heroes and 
ftatefmen of their times, fO thofe heroes have owed 
to the poet that oofthumous reputation, which is 
generally the only reward that attends the greaiSft 
actions. By them the great and good blaze out 
to pofterity, and triumph over the little malice 
and envy which once purfued them. 



ut 



■^\** 
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Prote£k therefore,Str, an art from which )iouina| 
promife yourfelf fuch notabfe advantages : when 
the little artifices of your enemies, which yoi» 
havefurmounted, fliall be forgotten ;•, when^^ ei^vy 
ihall ceafe to mifreprefent your aSions, and ig- 
norance to itiifapprehend them, the Mufes fliall 
remember their prote£lor^ the wife ftatefman, and 
the generous patron, the fteady friend,, and the 
true patriot ; but above all, that humanity and 
fwcetncfs of temper^ which Ihrine through all 
your actions, fhall jrender the name of Sir 
RoBBRT Walpolb dear to his no longer un<» 
grateful country. 

That fuccefs may attend all your eodnfels;;, 
that YOU may continue to prcferve us from oun 
enemies abroad, and to triumph over youreae-^ 
mies at home^ is the itncere^ wi(h o^ 



Your moft oblifs^^ 

- . '- . 

Moft obedient Kumblc Scpomtp, 
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PROLOG U E, 

Spoken by Mr. W I L K S. 

fN early ynpfi our author Jirft begun 

To combat toitb the follies of the town; 
Mtr njoant of art his unfiilVdmufe, betuaiVd^ 
And fwhere his fancy pleas* d^ his judgment falPd, , 
Hence your nice taftes hejlro^e to entertain 
With unjhap^d monfers of a ^wanton brain ! 

He taugpt Tom Thumb ftrange victories to boaft^ 
Sktv heaps of giants, and then kilVd a ghojt / 

To rules, or reafon, fcom* d the dull pretence. 
And f aught your champion, *gainft the caufe offenfe ! 

Aflengih, repenting frolic flights of youth , 
OHce more he flies to Nature and to Truth : 
In ^virtue* s juft defence, afpires tofapte. 
And court's appla$ife 'without the applauder* s Jhame / 

Impartial let your praife or cenfureflonu. 
For as he brings no friend, he hopes to find no foe* 
His mufvinfchools too unpolite «was bredj 
To apprehend each crititk that can read: 
For, Jure no man*s capacity's left ample 
Becaufeh^s been at Oxford or the Temple ! 
Befietjos but little judgment, or difterning. 
Who thinks tafte bamfii*dfrom the feats of learnings 

Nor lefs isfalfe,*orfcandalous tPafperfion, 
Tbatfuch ivill e<ver Jamn their othn di'verjton^ 
But toets damned i like thieves €onvi£ledj a^ 
Rail at their jury, and deny tbefaQ t 
To night, (yet ftr angers to the fcene) you'll wew^ 
A pair ofmonflers moH entirely nenv / " 
Tivo charaBers fcarce en/er found in life, 
A nvilltng cuckold '•^fellsjf is ^willing 'wife ! 
But, from <whatever clime the creatures conu^ 
Condemn 'em not, becaufe not found at home* 
If then true nature in hisfcehesybu tram^ ' 
Notfcenes that Comedy to Farce debafii 
If modern vice det eft able beflfvwH^ 
And vicious t as it is, he dravo the tovDU ; 
Tho' no loud laugh applaud the ferhus page ^ 
Reft ore the finking honour oftheftagef 
'Theftage which was not for lovn farce deflfytd^ 
But to divertt injlru&^ tmd mtni nuaiioini. 



Dramatis Perfonae. 



MEN. 



Lord Richly, 
Mr. Bejllamant, 
Capt. Bellamant, 
Mr. Gaywit, 
Mr. Mox)ERN, 
Lord Lazy, 
Colonel Courtly, 

Mr. WOODALL, 

Capt. Merit, 
Capt. Bravemorb* 
John, Servant to Modern, 
roRTER to Lord Richly, 



Mr. ClBBER. 

Mr. WiLKs. 
Mr. CiBSER, jun.. 
Mr. Mills, }un. 

Mr. BRipGEWATERa 

Mr. BoMAN. 
Mr. Hallam, jun« 
Mr. Harper, 
Mr. Paoet^ 
Mr. Watsoki 
Mr. BsRRY. 
Mr. Mcxa.ART« 



WOMEN. 



Lady Ghar. Gaywit, 
Mrs. Bellamant^^ 
Mrs. Modern, 
Emilia, 
Lately, 



Mrs« Gibber. 
Mrs. Ho&Toif. 
Mrs. Hbrok. 
Mrs. Butler^ 
Mrs. Charkb«, 



SCENE, LONDON. 
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MODERN HUSBAND. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

SCENE, Mrs. Modern'/ Hou/e. 

Mrs. MODERN at ber toilet: LATELt 
attending* 

Mrs. M O D E R N. 

LUD ! this creature is longer in fticking a piii» 
tMan ibme people are in dreffing a head. WHl 
you never have done fumbling ? 

Lat. There, Maam, your ladyfhip is direft. 

Mrs. Mod. Dreft I ay, moft frightfuily dreft, I 
am fure If it were not too late, I wou'd begin it 
all agnin. This go\^n is wretchedly made, and does 
not become me When was Trickfy here \ 

Lat. Yefterday, Maam, with her bill. 

Mrs, M<)d. How \ lier bill already ? 

Lat. She fays, Madam» your ladyfhi)> \£A her 
bring it. > 

Mrs. Mod. Ay, to be fare* fhe'll not fail torc^ 
member that. 

Lat. She fays too, Maam, that (he's in great dif* 
trcfs for her money. 

Mrs. Mod. Oh, ao doubt of that ; I do not knov 
any one who is not. 

Lat. What ihall I do, Maam, when (he comes 
again ? 

Mrs. Mod. Yon mnft— yon moftfend her away 
again, I think. 

Lat. Yes, Maam, bu t 

Mrs. Mod. Bir f * ■ - but NsiliUl "OxstJx xx<»s^Si.t- 
Ms ^"^ 
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me with your impertinence: I have other thingi t* 

think on Bills! bills ! bills ! I wonder, in acivi* 

liz'd nation ^ there are no law$ againft dons. [Knocks 
MM^ at tbe doer.] Come in; 

SCENE II. 
To them, FOOTMAN. 

Foot. My Lady Ever-play, Madam, ^ves her 
iumble fervice to you, and deiiresyour ladyflup's com- 
pany to-morrow fe*1)night, to make a> party at Qua-^ 
drille with my Lady Lofealland Mrs. Banefooufe. 

Mrs. Mod. Lately, bring the Quadrille book 
Jhither ; fee whether I am engag'd«^ 

Latelt. Here it is, Maam. 

Mrs. Mod. Run over the engagements* 

Lately. Monday, Februaryc, at ^&s• Squabble's^ 
Tuefday, at Mrs. Witlcfs's ; Wednefday, at Lady 
Matadore's ; Thurfday, at Mrs Fiddle-faddle'l ; Fh- 
'€lay, at Mrs. Ruin's ; Saturday,, at Lady Trifle's f 
Sunday, at Lady Barbara Pawnjewel's. 

Mrs. Mod. What is the wench doing?. See 
for how long I am engag'd— At this rate you wUVaot 
have done this hour. 

Lately. Maam, your ladyfhip is cngag'd ev'iy. 
nieht till Thurfday three weeks. 

Mrs. Mod. My fervice to Lady £ver-play; I 
have parties ev'ry night till Thurfday three weeks^ 
*4ndthen I (ball be very glad if fhe will get two more 
at my houfe — And—Tom — take the roll of vifits, 
*and go with my chair to pay them ; but remember 
apt to call at Mrs. Worthy's. 

SCENE III. 

Mrs. MODERN, LATELY. , 

- Mrs* Mod. I intend to leave off her acquaint- 
ance, for I never fee any pt ople of faQiion at her houfi?, 
.which, indeed, I dp not wonder at ; for the wretch U 
hardly ever to be met with without her hufband. And 
truly, I think, fhe is not fit company for any other. 
;. I>id yoif eyer fee ^ny one drefs like her. Lately I 
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Lat* Oh, frightful \ I .have wpndcr'd how your 
ladyfhip could endure her fo long. 
. Mrs. Mod. Why, Ihe plays at Qijadrillc worfc 
than ihe dre/Tes, and one Wou'd endure ft great deal in 
a perfon who lofes her money. 

Lat. Nay, now I wonder that your ladyihip ha^ . 
left herolFat all. 

Mrs. Mod. Truly, becaufe (he has left off play; 
and now ih^ rails at cards for the fangie ^eafon as fome^ 
ladies do at gallantry — from ill fuccefs.— Poor crea- 
^tores! how ignorant they are, that all their railing 
is only a loud proclamation .that they have loft their 
money, or a lover. 

Lat. They may rail as J^ong as they pleafe^ 
Maam ; they will never be able to expel thofe two 
pleafnres out of the; world. i _ 

Ma«..MoD. Ah tXately ! I hopel ihall be expel- 
led out of the world firft^ Thofe Qnadrille rings of 
mine are worth more- money than four of the beil bril- 
liants. — ^There is more conjuration in thejfe dearcif- 
Qlei-^[Shews a riftg.] Thefe Spades, Hearts, Clubs, 
and Diamonds. Hark, I hear.my hufband Comings 

SI you down .flairs. . [Exit Latel^^.' 

un>and.did I. fay I Sure, the wretch who fells his 
wife deferves another name. But I muft be civil tp 
Ikim .while. 1 d^fpife himw. 

^ SCENE IV. 

JBTr.^ MODERN, Mrs. MODERN. 

Mrs. M6d. My dear, good-morrow. 
■ Mr. Mod. I hope you flept well laft night, ma- 
dam ; that is, 1 hope you had good fuccefs at cariis, 

Mrs. Mod. Very indifferent. Thad won a con- 
-fiderable fum, if it had not b^en for a curfed Sans- 
prendre-vole, thaj fwept the whole table. That Lady 
Weldon has fuch luck, if I were fupcrlHtious, I fhou'dl 
fbrfwear playing with her— for I never play'd with her, 
bat I cheated j nor ever playMwith her, but! loft. 

Mr. Mop. Then without being very fuperftitious, 
Ji think you may fufped that Ihe cheats too. 

Mas. Mod.. Did I not know the othec c^m^^^.To^tr' 
' -. Mb * ^ ^^ 
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For the Tcry worft of Quadrille is, oae cannot cheat 
without a partner. . Th« diyifion of a booty gites 
one more ):ai;), than the winning it can pleafure— — 
I am to make »p accounts to-morrow with Mn. 

Sharpring but where to get the money^' I kii«w 

not, unlefs yott have it, child. 

Mr. Mod. I have it 1 I wanted to borrow ibme of 
you : unlefs you can raiie me five hundred pounds by 
to-morrow night, I (hall be in a fkir way to go to 
jail the next morning. 

Mrs. Mod. If the whole happtnefs of my lifede^ 
pended on it, I could not get the tenth parr.- 

Mr. Mod. You do not manage Lord Richly ri»ht. 
Men will give any thing to a woman they are rond 
of. 

Mrs. Mod. But not to a woman whom-threy wen 

lond of The decay of Lord Richly's paffitm is 

too apparent for you ilot to have obferv'd it. He 
-vifits me feldom ; and 1 am afraid, fhould I alk a fa- 
vour of him, it might break off our acquaintance. 

Mr; Mod. Then 1 fee no reafon for your ac- 
quaintance : he dances no longer at my houfe, if be 
will not pay the muiick— l3ut hold, I have a tkottgfat 
come into my head may oblige him to it» and make 
better mufick for us than you imagine. 
Mrs» Mod. What is it ? 
Mr. Mod. Suppofe I procured witnefles of his 

familiarity with you 1 fhou'd recover fwinging 

damages. 

Mrs. Mod. B ut then my reputation— — 

Mr. Mod. Pooh, you will have enough to gild it; 

never fear your reputation while you are rich for 

gold in this world covers as many iins, as charity in 
the next. So that get a great deal, and give away a 
little, and you fecure your happinefs in both. Be-* 
£des, n this cafe all the fcandal falls on the huiband. 
Mrs, Mod. Oh no ! 1 Ihall be no more vifited ■■ 
Farewel, dear Quadrille, dear, dear Sans-prendre-vole, 
and matadores. 

Mr. Moii. You will be forc'd to quit thefe plea- 
fures otierwife; for your companions in 'em will quit 
joa the very moment UieY a^^tAend our finking 
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IbrlnnCb You will find that wealth has a furef inw 
terefl to introdtt€e rogvitrj into company, than viitoe 
to introduce poverty. 

Mrs. Mod. You will nerer perfaad^ me; mjr 
reputation is dearer than my life. 

Mr. Mod. Very (Irange I that a woman who made 
£o little fcruple o£ facrhlcisg the fobftance of her 
virtne, ihould make ia much of parting with the 
ihadowofit* 

Mrs. Mod. 'Tls theihadow only tha€ is valuable 
>■■ Reputation is the foul of virtue. . ^ 

Mr. Mod. So far, indeed, that it furvives long 
after the body is dead. Tho' to me virtue has ap^ 
|»eared nothing more than a found* and reputation is 
tts echo. Is there not more charm in the chink of a 
thoufand guineas, than in ten thoufand praifes ? But 
what need more arguments : as I have been contented 
to wear horns for your pleafure, it is but reafonable 
you fhou'd let me Aiow 'em for my profit. 

Mrs. Mo^. If my pleafures, Mr. Modern^ had 
been your only inducement, you wou'd have aded 
another part. How have you maintain'd your figure. 
in the world fince your loiTes in the South Sea, and 
others ? And do you upbraid me with the Crimea 
which you yourfelf have licens'd— have liv'd by ? 

Mr. Mod. Had I follow'd my own inclinations^ 
I had retired; and inftead of fupporting thefe extra* 
ragances by fuch methods, had reduc'd my pleafar^s 
to my fortune. *Twas you, Madam, who by your 
unbridled pride and vanity run ^ne into debt ; ^nd 
then— I gave up your perfon to fecure my own. 

Mrs. Mod. Ha! have I fecur'd thy worthlefa 
perfon at the expence of mine f No, wretch, 'tis at 
the price of thy fhame, I have pUrchas'd pleafuresr 
Why, why do 1 fay thy fhame ? The mean, the gro- 
veling animal, whom any fear cou'd force to render 
up the honour of his wife, muft be above the fear of ' 
ihame. Did I not come unblemiih'd to thee ? Wat 
not my life unfpotted as my fame, 'till at thy bafe in- 
treaties I gave up my innocence? Oh! that 1 had 
Cooner feen thee j&arve in prifon, which yet I wUU 
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<cre thou (halt reap the froits of <my nisfovtunes. Nd^ 
). will pablifhitk^ diihanourto the world^^ 

Mr". Mod. Nay, but my dear. 

Mns Mod. Defpicable xnonflert^ 

Mr. Mod. But,.child> hearken to reafbir. . 
- Mrs. Mod. Never, never. 

Mr. .Mod. I own myfelf in the wrong. I afk teti 
tiiOttfand pardons. I wiH fubmit toany paniflunenls 

Mrs. Mod. To upbraid me wit h 

. Mr. Mod^ My dear, Tarn in the wrong, Ifufk I- 
never will be girilty of. die. like again. 

Mrs. Mod. Leave me a . whik ; . pei^ps I may^ 
oome to myfelf' • 

Mr. Mod. My dear, I am obedient.— Sufe,- the- 
grand Seignior has: no {lave e^oal to & contented! 
cuckold., s 

SLGEN.'E v. 

Mrs. MODERN aUne. 

Mils. Mod. What ihall I do ? Money mnft be 
ItisM— — but how ? Is there on .earth a perfon that 
wou'dlend me twenty guineas ? I have loft Gaywit's 
jBeart too long to exped any thing there ; nor won'4. 
my love ever fafier me to aik him. Ha ! Bellamanit' 
jierhaps knay do it :. he is generous, and I believe he- 
Toves me. 1 will try hinv, however.— What wretche^. 
Shifts areithey obliged, to make jife of, who wou*di 
Ihpport the appearance of a fortune which they have 
not. V . 

SCE'NE VL\ Thi Jfreet iifor4 Lord KlMy*^ doctr. 

Captain MERIT. 

Cap. Mier. That is the door I mu ft attack ; and < 
I have attacked a city with lefs reluftance. There is 
more hardftiip in one hour's bafe folicitation at . a.i 
levee, than in a whole campaign. 
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SCENRVn. 
Captain MERIIT, PORTER. 

Ca-p. Mer. Does si/ Lord Richly fee company 
idiis morning I 
, Port. Sir, I cannot tell w^et&er he dota or no. 

Cap. Mer. N^y I have feea, ieyeral geutUmeng^ 
in. , 

Port. I know not whom yon may fee go in. I 
iiippofe they have baiiners with hia lordihipu I Hope 

200 will give my lord leave to be at home to whom, 
epleafes. , . ' 

Cap. Mer. If bufinefs be a pafl*pbft ta hia lord- 
ihip, I have bofinefs with him of confequence. 

roRT.. Sir, I ihall tell him of it. 

Cap. Mer. Sir, I fhall be oblig'd to yon to tell 
liim now. 

Port. I cannot carry any meflage noW| unlefa I 
Juiew you. 

Cap. Mer. Why, don't yon know me f that my 
name is Merit.. 

Porv. Sir, here are fd many gentlemen coidie 
cv'ry day, that unlefs 1 have often new tokens to re- 
member 'em by, it is impoffible. — Stand by there ; 
jroom for my Lord La2y. [Lorii Lazy croffej in a cbahr* 

SCENE vin. 

Cafttun MERIT, Captain BRAVEMORE, fim 

the bou/e^ 

Cap. Brayb. Merit, good-morrow ; what impoN 
tant affair can have fent you hither, whom I know |o 
Jhun the houfes of the great, as much as virtue does ? 

Cap. Mer. Or as much as they do poverty ; for 
I have not been able to advance farther than youx fee 
me. 'Sdeath, } have moanted a breach againil an 
armed file of the enemy, and yet a fingle porter has 
deny'd me entrance at that door, . You, I fee, have 
ipeeded better. 

Cap. Brave Ha, ha, ha! thou errant man gf 
war.— Hark'ye, friend, there is but one key to all 
the great men's houfes in town. 



Cap. Mer. Is it not enoBgh to cringe to power, 
bat we maft do the fame to the fervants of power ? 

Cap. Ba avb» Sir, the fervants of a great man are 
alt great men. Wou'd you get within their doors, 
you mnft bow to the porter, and fee him too. Thei 
to go farther, you muft pay yonr devoirs to- his gen- 
ttemafi ; and after you have bowed for about half an 
Jbour to his whole family, at laft you may^get a bow 
from himfelf. 

Cap. MkR. Damnation ! I'd fooner ht a gally^ 
fiave. Shall I, who' have fpent my youth and health 
in my country's fervice, be forc'd by fuch mem va^ 
falage to defend my old age from cold and hunger, 
while ev'ry painted butterfly wantons in the funihine? 
[Cc&«^/ Courtly erojes.j 'Sdeath, there's a feDownow 
That fellow's father was a pimp ; his mother, 
(be turn'd b^w'd, and his ii fie r turn 'd whore ; yoo 
fee the confequcnce. How happy is that country^ 
. where pimping and whoring are efteemeed pnblick 
fervices, and where grandeur and tbe gallows lie on 
the fam^ road ! 

Cap. Brave. But leave oiF railing,, what is your 
biiiinefswith his lord (hi p ? 

Cap. Mer. There is a company vacant in colond - 
Favourite's regiment, which, hy his lordibip's id* 
tereft, I hope to gain. ^ 

Cap. Brave. But pray, by what do you hope to 
gain his lordfhips interefl ? 

Cap. Mer. You know,Bravemore, I am little 
inf^lin'd to boafting ; but I think, my Services may 
ipeak fomething for me. 

Cap. Brave. Faith, I'm afraid yon will find 'en 
dtimb ; or if they do fpeak, it will be a language not 
ttnderftood by the great. Suppofe you apply to his 
nephew Mr. Gay wit ; his inte»f^ with my lord may 
be of fervice to you . 

Cap. MtR. I have often feen him at Mr. Bella- 
mant's, and believe he wou'd do any thing to C&PfC 
me. 

Cap. Bravb. But the levee is begun by tbia. If 
you pleafe, 1 11 introduce you to't* 
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Cap.Mer. What an abandance of poor wretches 
go to the feeding the vanity of that leviathan oa^ 
great rogue. 

SCENE IX. 

L$rd RICHLY^ his houfi, 

Li. Rich. Ha, ha, ha!-— —agreeable ! Courtly* 
Adu art the greateft droll upon earth ■ ■ You'll dine 
with me— —Lord Lazy> will you make me happy 
too? 

L» liAfi^r* ril make royfelf fo, my lord. 

L. Rich. Mr. Woodall, your fervant; how long 
have you been in town ? 

Wo^D. I cannot be particular; I carry no alma-^ 
. nack about me, my lord ; a week or a fortnight, 
perhaps : too much time to lofe at this feafon, when 
a man fheuld be driving^the foxes out of his country. 

Coil. Court. I hope you have brought your fa* 
snily to town : a parliament-man ihould always bring 
H&B wife with him, that if he does not ittxt the pnb« 
lick, ihe may. 

L. Rich. Now I think familiarity with the wife 
##a fenator Ihon'-d be made a breach of privilege. 

Goii.CovRTs Your Tordfliip is in the right'<^*«-# 
ihe perfon of his wife ihould be made as facr^ as hit 
•wn. 

Wood, Ayy the women wouM thank us damnabljf 
lor fuch a vote— and the Colonel here is a jtrf likdy 
man to move it. 

Cot, Court. Not I j for the ^omen then won*d 
be as backward to be our wives as the tradefihen are 
iM)w to be our creditors. 

WdoD. To the £tte gentlemen of us; #ho layout 
their fmall fortunes in extravagance, and their flen^ 
der' flock of love on their wenches. I remember the 
time when I was a young fellow, that men ns'd to 
drels like men : but now I iheet with' nothing but a 
parcel of toupet coxcombs^ who plufter up thei^ 
mrains upon their perriwigs. 

L. RicHiiT. I protcft thou art an errant wit, 
Wpodall, . 
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Col. CeuiLT. Oh, he'sone ofthegreateftwitsor 
his county. 

Wood. I have one of the greatefl eflates of mf 
coonty ; and by what I can fee, that in titles a maih 
to wit here, as well as there. 

Cap^ Msr. Methtnks this rougH fpark is very fnc 
^th his Iord(hip« [To Bravem^e* 

Cap. Bi^AVE. Vou mufl know, this is a fort 06 
^lite bear-baiting.. There is hardly a great man ia 
town but what is tond of thefefort of fellows, w^oift 
they take a delight in baiting with> one op QLore buf- 
foons. But now for yoar bu^nefs. 

L. Rich. I fhall fee him this momit^ y'jt^vL may 
depend on my fpeaking about it. — [^agimtlniuau- 
Captain. Bravemor^, 1 am glad to fee yoUi 

Cap*. Brave. My lord,, here is a gentleman o|f 
diilinguiih'd iervices ; if your lord(hip woald.recoili^ 
jnend him to Colonel Favousite.- 

L. Rich. Sir, I ihall certainly do ir% 

Cap. Mbr. There being a company vacant^ni]! 
lord 'my name is Merit. ' , ^ 

/ L. Rich. Mr Merit, I (ball be extremely glad t<r 
(erveyou.— — — Sir John, your .mod obedient humbUt 
itrvaat.— -~Lazy,. what were you faying, about Mr* 
fiellamant h 

L. L A z 7 • We were talking, my lord; ^of his a£fair» 
which was heard in our houfe yellerday. 

L. Rich. I am forty I was not there. It wen6 
againft him, I think. 

jU^Lazt* Yes,, my lord, and I am a&aid it affieAi 
him deeply ?. ^ 

Col. Court. Undbne, Sir.;, quite undone.. 
. L.RiCH. Upon my fonU Mrs. Bellamant's a fine 
l^oman. 

Wood. Then, I fuppi^fe, if her hufband's ua^ 
done, you'll have her am^ng yon. 

L. Rich. Woodall^ thda'rt a li^uoriih dog» Tlioit 
would'ft have the firft fnab. 

Wood* Not I ; none ot your town ladies for v^ :. 
Kalw^s takeileave of women from the time I cQine . 
"i^ttt o£ the counti/ till I go back again. 
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> I«.LA2y.r Women! Pox on him*! ke means ftxes^ 

Col. Court. He knows no difference. 

WooDALL. N^r you either. But» hark'ee, I fancyr 
it is fafer riding after the one than the other* 

CoL. Cd.uRX. Thy ideas are as grofs as thji 
pcrfon. 

L. RiOHLY. Hanghim, fly rogue-*— yon nevejt 
knew a fox-hunter that did not love a wench. 

Wood ALL. No^ nor a wench of aoy (enfe that did' 
sot love a fox-hunter. 

L- RxcHLY, Modernt your fenrant. 

Mr. Mod^ I would prefume only to remindi 
your lordflii p 

.. LRiCH.^ Depend upon it> I will remember y^oov 
■-•I hope your lady is well. 

Ma. MoD« Intirely at your (ervice, my lord. • 

L. Richly. I have a. particular afEair to comma* 
rnicate to her; a fecret that I cannot fend by you;, you 
know.all fecrets are not proper to trufl a hufband with*. 
'Mr. Mob. You do her too much honour* my 
ferd: I believe you will find her at home any time* 
to*day- 

L« Richly. Faith,. Mbderny I know not whetKet 
&oa art happier in thy temper, or in thy wife. 

Mr. Mod. Um , my lord, as for my wife^ 

I believe ihe is as good as^ moft wives : I believe flie is> 
a virtiious woman : that, I think I may affirm of her; 

L. TliCHLY. That thou may*ft, Idare fwear; and 
diat I as firm4y believe as thou doft thyfelf: and let 
me tell you, a virtuous woman is no common jewel 
xn this age. — But prither, hail thou heard* any, thing 
of Mr. B)!llamant's affairs ? ^ 

Mr. Mod. No mdre than that he hath loft hit 
caufe, which he feem'd to expedi. the; other nig^ht> 
jKthen he was at my houfe. 

L. RicHXY.. Tben you are intimate. 

Ma. Moo. He vi&s my wife pretty often, my 
lord. 

L. Ricitlt. Modiern, you know I am your friend 
' ■ a nd now we are alone, let me advife vou/Tafaa 
€Mj» of Mtemairt^ take-a s«ruc\)ila£ caxi^ ^t^^C^ii^^x^ 
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*-He is pnident enough in his amonrs to ptA npoi 
the world for a conftant hufband ; but I know him— 
I know him He is a dangerous man. 

Mr. Mod. My lord, you furprize me (6, that«- 

L. RzcHLT. I know yon will excnfe this freedoia 
my fiiendihip takes : but beware of BeUamatiti as 
you love your honour. 

Sbrv. My lord, the coach is at the door* 

L. RicRLT. My dear Modem, I fee the great fur* 
prize you are in : but you'll excufe my freedom. 

Mr. Mod. I am eternally obliged to yom* lord^ 
fliip. - 

L, Richly. Your humble fcrvant. 

Mr. Mod. I hope your lordfhip will pai^on my 
freedom y if after all thefe obligations I beg leave 
once more to remind you. 

L. RicHLT. Depend upon if, I'll take care of yea. 
*— — What a woitd of poor chimerical deviU does a 
leree draw toother? All gaping fbrfavonrs witlMNit 
the leaft capacity of making a return for th«n^« 

But great men jufUy ad by wifer rules $ 
A levee is the paradife ofibols* 
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S C E N E, Mrs. Bellamant's Houfe. 

Mrs. BELLAMANT, £M(LIA. 

Mrs. BELLAMANT. 

BID Tolin put up the coach. [To a firvma. 

. What think .you now» Emilia? Has not ^if 
pornine's ramble given you a furfeit of the town ? 
After aU the nonfenfe and ill-natui^e we have heara 
to-day, wou'd it grieve one to part wit}i . the placfc 
one is fure to hear 'em over again. in? 

Em I. i am far from thinkine any of its pleafvres 
worth too eaeer a wifh— — — and the woman who Jiail 
with her» in the country, the man ihe. lovesy muit bo 
% ytty ridiculojis creaucc to {iaq after.the town. 



Tub MODEJIN husband* j^t 

Mrs* Bel. And yet, my dear, I belieipe yon 
know there are fuch ridiculous creatures. ^ 

Em I. I rather imagine they retire with the maA 
du^y ihou'd love, tha9 himi they do : for a heart that 
is pafllonately fond of the pleafures here, ^ has rarely 
room^ for any other fondnefs. The town itfelf is the 
paflion of the greater part of our Xex ; but fuch I caai 
never allow a juft notion of love to,— A woman, 
that fincerely loves, can know no happinefs without, 
nor mifei^ with, her beloved objed. 

Mrs. Bel. You talk feelingly, I prOteS, I wifk 
you don't leave your heart behind you.— Come, con- 
fed ; I hope I haye rather deferv'd to be elieemed 
yo«r confident than your mother-in-law. 

£mi. Wou'd it be a crime if it were fo ? But if 
love be a crime, I am fure yon cannot upbraid me ~ 
with it. . ^ 

Mrs. Bel. Tho' if it be a crime, I am fure yo« 
are^guilty.— Weil, I approve your choice, child. 

Em I. My choice! excellent i I carry his piduif 
in my eyes, I fuppofe. 

Mrs. Bel. As fure as in your heart, my dear. 

£mi« Nay, but dear Madam, tell me whom yoii 
guefs. 

Mftfi. Bel. Hulh, here's Mr. Bellaniant. 

Enter BELLAMANT. 

Mr. Bel. So foOn r^tarn'd, my dear? Sure, yot 
found no body at home. 

Mrs. Bel. Oh, my dear ! I have been in fuchan 
aflembly of company, and fo pulled- to pieces with 
impertinence and ill-nature. —Welcome, welcome) 
the country ! for fure the world is fo very bad, thofe 
places are befl, where one has the leaft of it. 

Mr. Bel. What's the matter ? 

Mrs. Bel. In fhort, I have been downright a& 
fronted. 

Mr, Bel. Who durft affront you? 

Mas. Bel. A fet of women that dare do tw^ry 
thing, but what they (hould do.*-In the firft place, I 
was complimented with prude, for not beln^at tk<i 
laft mafquerade— with iwUnefe, fet not tuVwwi^^^w^ 
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Ae uAe of the town in fome of its diveriioiis«M 
Then had ioy whole drefs run over, and diflik'd; anA 
to finith alUMrs^Termagant told me Ilook'4.fri^htfid* 
Mr. Bbl. Not all the paint in Italy can gite her 
half yoar beauty. 

Mr6« Bel. You are certainly the moft complaifant 
snan in the world, and 1 theonly wife who can retire 
home, to be put in a good humour* Moft hnfbands 
are like a plain-dealing looking-glafs, which fulUeS 
all the compliments we have receivM abroad, by tf» 
luring OS we do not dderve 'em. 

{^During thisjpeecb, a,/ervant deli'uers d 
letter to Bellamant, 'which he reaii* 
. Em I. I believe tho', Madam, that generally hap- 
pens when they are not deferved : for a wormanof true 
ueanty, can never feel any difiatisfkdion from the 
jttflice of her jglafs; nor flie> who has your worthf 
from the fincerity of herliuihand. 

Mrs. Bel. Your father feems difcompofed>' I 
wiih there be no ill news in his letter. 
Mr. Bel. My dear, I h9,ve a favour to aik of yoo. 
Mrs. Bel. Say to command me. 
Mr. Bel. i gave you a bank note of a hundred 
yefterday, yx)u mufl let me have it again. 

Mrs. Bel. I am the luckieft creature in die world* 
that I did not pay away fome of jt this morning.— 
Emilia, child, come with me* 

[Exit with Emilia. 
Mji.1$BL. Excellent! unhappy worn an! How lit- 
tle does fhe guefs, ihe fetches this money for a rivall . 
That is all the little merit I can boall towards her. 
To haye contended bv the utmoft civility and com- 
pliance with all Mfcr defires, and the utmofl caution 
in the management of my ^mour, to difguife from 
her a fecret, that sadk have made her miferable. Let * 
me read once more. 

" SIR, 

^« If you have, or ever had, any value for me, feni 
** me a hundred pounds this morning, or to make 
** km -more welcome than vhe laft of neceffities can, - 
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'V '-brittg them yourfclf to— — yourSf-**-->inQV€^ thas 
'f^herown, Hii.LARiiLMoDBi.ir/' 

Whfr what a Tarce is human life i How rtdicalooaf is 
Ae jpurfort of our defires, when the enjoyment of 
them is fure to beget new onesi 

SCENE n. 
. JIfr. BELL AM ANT, C/i/#..BELtAMANT./ 

Ca^.Bel. Good-morrow, Sir. 

Mr.'Bsl* I fuppofe, 'Sir, 'by the gaiety oif yow 
drefs, and your Countenance, I may wifh you joy of 
frmething befides your father^s misfortunes^ 

Cap. Bel, Would you have me^o intomoumin^ 
.for your loffes. Sir ? 

Mr. Bel. You may moum^ Si n I am now un- 
ible to fupport your extravagance any longer. My 
advice, nay, my commands have had no effed upon 
you, but neceflity muft; and your extravagance mull 
iall of courfe, when it has nothing to fapport it. 

Cap. Bf l. I am furprized yon Ihoutd call the ex- 
pences of a gentleman extravagance. 

Mr. Bel. i am forry you think the expences ofa 
fool, or fop, the expences of a gentleman : and that 
race-horfes, cards, dice, whores, and embroidery, arp 
jieceiTary ingredients in that amiable composition. 

Cap. Bel. Faith, and they are fo with moft gen* 
tlemen of my acquaintance ; and give me leave to 
tell yoii, Sir, thefe sore the qualifications which recom* 
mend a man to the bed fort of people. Suppofe I had 
itaid at the univeriity, and followed Greek and Latin, 
as you advifed me ; what acquaintance had ^1 foutid 
at court ? what bows had I recei Ad at an aflembly, 
or the opera ? 

Mr. Bel. And will you pleafe to tell me. Sir, 
what advantage you have received fi-om thefe ? Are 
you the wifer, or the richer ? What are you f Why, 
in your opinion, better dreft Where elfe had been 
that &iart toupet, that elegant fword knot, that coat 
* covered with lace, and then with powder f That ever 
Heav'n ihou'd made me fathei to (u^ ^^t^"^^ ^^^"^ 
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A creature, who draws all his vanity froai the gifts 
of tailors and periwifi;-makers ! 

Cap. Bel. Woo'dyoa not have your Ton dreft. Sir? 

Ma. Bel. Yes, and if he can afford it, let him be 
fometimes fine ; but let him drefs like a man, not 
affed the woman in his habit or his gefture. 

Cap. Bel. If a man will keep good company, he 
muft comply with the fafhion » 

Ma. Bel. i^woald no mco'e comply with a lidica- 
lous faihion, than with a vicious one ; nor with that 
which makes a man look like a monkey, than that 
which makes him look like any other beaft. 

Cap. Bel. Lord, Sir! you are grown ftrangely 
unnolite. 

Mr. Bel. I (hall not give myfelf any farther trou- 
ble with you: but fince all my endeavours have 
prov'd ineffectual— —leave you to the bent of your 
own inclinations. But I muft defire yon to fend me. 
no more bills; I afltire you, I (hall not anfwer them 
——you mufl live on your commiflion t his laft 
misfortune has made it impoifible that I fhonld add 
one farthing to your income. 

Cap. Bel. I have an affair in my view, which may 
add to it.-*-Sir, I wiih you eood-morrow.— Whea 
a father and fon muft not talk of money-matters, I 
cannot fee what they have to do together. 

SCENE in. 

Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT, 
EMIUA. 

Mas. Bel. Here is the bill, my deaCi 

Ma. Bel. You (hall be repaid in a day or tw». 

Mas. Bel. I faw your fbn part haMy ffom yoo, 
ns I came in ; I hope you have not been' angry witfi 
him. 

Mr. Bel. Why will you ever intermeddle teweea 
us? 

Mrs. Bel. I hope you will pardon an inierceffioa, 
my dear, for a fon-in-law ; which I fliotdd not 1w 
guilty of for a fon of my own. 
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5CENE I\c. 

&-. GAYWIT, J«r. BFLLAMANT, Mrs. BEL* 
LAMANT, EMILIA. 

Mit. Gat, Bellamaitt» good^morrow— — ^Ladies, 
Mir humble feryaat. 

Mr, Bfii. Servant, Mr. Gaywit>. I thought your 
Bie had been ib employ'd, that yoa had forgot yo«r 
iends* 

Mr. Gait. I ought to excufe To long an abfeocey 
at as Bellamant knows that it muft give myfelf the 
reateft pain, he will impute it to baSne^s. 

Ma^ BeL« Did I not alfo know, that two days of 
ly life were never given to bufinefs yet 

Mr. Gay. Not what the grave world ciall fo, £ 
mMs ; bot of what the g^y world allow thai name 
S no hands were ever fuller. 

Mr^ Bel. You have been making love to fome 
rw miftrefs, I fnppofe. 

Mr. Gat. Fy, it is only hufbands make a bu/i» 
th of love, to us 'tis but amufement. 

Mrs. Bel* Very fine ! and to my face tool 

Mr. Gay. Mr. Bellamant» Madam, is {bknow« 
1 exception to the general mode of hu(bands,.that 
hat is thrown on tbeni^ cannot a^eft one of fo ce« 
brated a conftancy. 

Mrs. Bel. That's a virtue he may be celebrated 
>r, without much envy. 

Mr. Gay. He will be envy'd by all men for the 
lufe of that conftancy. Were fuch wives as Mrs, 
ellamant lefs fcarce, iiich hufbands as my friend 
oa'd be more common. 

£mil« You are always throwing the fault on us. 

Mrs. Bel. It is commonly in us, either in our 
boice of our h«(band, or our behaviour to thenr-* 
\o woman, who married a man of perfed fenfe, was 
irer unhappy, but from her own folly. [Knock bene.. 

Mr. Gay. [Looking out of the 'windo-w'\ Hal a 
iry worthy uncle of mine, my lord Richly. 

Mr. Bel. You'll e}wcure me, if I am not at 
ome. 

Vol. IL N "^^^ 
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Ms. Gat. Fy I to deny yourfelf to him, woa'd 
be unprecedented. 

« Mr. Bel. I aiTure you, no— ——for I have often 
done it* 

Mr. Gay. Then, I believe you are the only man 
in town that has. But it is too late, I hear nun on 
the ftairs. 

Mrs. Bel* Come» Emilia, we'll leave the gentle- 
mtn to their entertainment ; I have been furfeital 
wid^ it already. 

SCENE V. 

Lord RICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT, 
Mr. BELLAMANT.- 

L. Rich. Dear Bellamant, I am your moft obedi- 
ent fervant. I am come to a^ you ten thoufand par* 
dons^ that my aflFairs prevented my attendance the 
day your caufc came on. It might have been in my 
power to have ferv'd you beyond my fingle vote. 

Mr. Bel. I am obliged to your lordfhip; bntai 
I have great reafon to be fatisfied with the juftice of 
your honourable houfe— -I^m contented. 

L.Rich. 1 hope the lofs was not con (ider able. 

Mr. Bel. I thought your lordfhip had heard. 

L.Rich. I think, I was told twenty thoufand 
pounds— but that's a trifle, a fmall retrenchment in 
one's expences— two or three dozen fuits the left, 
and two or three dozen fewer women' in the year, 
will foon reimburfe you. 

Mr. Bel. My lofs is not equal to what your lord- 
{hip intimates ; nor can I complain of a fortune, ftill 
large enough to retire into the country with* 

L. Rich. Nay, dear Bellamant, wemuft noclofe 
you fo. Have you no friend that cou'd favour yoa 
with feme comfortable fnug employment, of a thou- 
fand or fifteen hundred per annum? 

Mr. Ga^c Your lordfhip is the propereft perfon 
in the world. 

L Rich. Who I? I am fure, no mortal wou'd 
do half fo much to ferve dear Jack Bellamant 41 my- 
fel f but 1 have itf> uivt\t^QL vci ^e leaft. 
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Ms. Bel. I «m oblig*d to the good offices of my 
fiiend, but I afTure your lordihip I have no intention 
that way.- Beiides^ I have liv'd long enough in the 
world tQ fee that necei&cy is sr bad recoonmendation 
to favours of that kind, which as (eldom fall to thofe 
who really want them, as to thofe who really deferve 
them. 

L. Rich. I can't help faying, thofe things are not ' 
eafily obtained. I heartily wiih I could ferve you in 

any thing. It gives me a great deal of uneafinefs 

that my power is not equal to my deiire. — Damn it, 
I muft turn this difcourfe, or he'll never have done 

with it. Oh, Bellamant ! have you heard of the 

Hew opera of Mr. Crambo? 

Ma Gay. What's the name of it ? 

L, Rich. It will be call'd the Humours of Bed- 
lam. I have read it, and it is a nu>ft furprizing fine 
performance. It has not one fyllable of fenfe in it 
from the firft page to the lad. 

Ma. Gay. It mufl certainly take. 

L. Rich. Sir, it (hall take, if T hive interefl 
enough to fupport 't. I hate your dull writers of 
the late reigns. The defign of a p ay is to make you 
laugh ;. and who can laugh at (tuit i 

Mr. Gay. 1 think, my lord, we have improv'd 
on the Italians. They wanted only fenfe > we 
have neither fenfe nor mufick. 

L. Rich. I hate all mufick but a jig. 
- Mr. Gay. I don't think it wou'd be an ill prd- 
je£t, my lord, to turn the bed of our tragedies and 
comedies into operas. 

L. Rich. And, inftead of a company of players, 
I woo'd have a company of tumblers and ballad- 
fingers. 

Ma. Bel. Why, faith, I believe it will come 
to thac foon, unlefs fome ilurdy critick ihould op- 
pofe it. 

L. Rich. No critick ihall oppofe it. It wou'd be 
very fine, truly, if men of quality were confin'd in 
their tafte ; we fliould be rarely diverted, if a fet of 
pedants were to licence all our dive\^cixv%\ ^^^^^^ 
then wou^d be as dull as a couutiN igxA^^Sx* 

N z ^^^- 
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Mr. Gat. And the boxes in Drury-Lane, at 

•empty as the gallerietin St. James's. 

Mr. Bel. Like enough » for religion and commoi 
fenfe are in a fair way to be banifh'd out of the 
world together. 

L. Rich. Let them go, eg;ad. 

Mr. Bel. This is, 1 believe, the only age that 
has fcorn'd a pretence to religion. 

L. Rich. Then it is the only age that hath fcom'd 
hypocrify. 

Mr. Bel. Rather, that hypocrify is the only hy- 
pocrify it wants. Yon (hall hare a known rafcal tet 
up for honoar— a fool for wit— and your profefled 
dear bofom fawnine friend, who, tho* he wallow in 
wealth, woa'd rd^fe you ten guineas to prefcrve 
you from ruin, ihall lofe a hundred times that fam 
at eards, to ruin your wife. 

L. Rich. There dear Jack Bell^nant is the hap* 
pieil man in the world, by pofTefiing a wife whom t 
thoufand times that fum wou'd have no eiFe£^ on. 

Mr. Bel. I look upon myfelf equally happy, ny 
lord, in having no fuch friend as wou'd tempt 
her. 

L.RiCH. That thou haft not, I dare fivear. Bat 
I thank you for pirttin«; me in mind of it. I muft 
engage her in my author's caufe^ for I know her 
judgment has a great fway. 

Mr. Bel. As our ftay will be £0 fliort in town, 
ihe can do you no iervice ; befides, I have heard her 
deteft partiality in rhofe aifairs ; you wou'd never 
perfuade her to give a vote contrary to her opinion* 

L. Rich. D ete ft partiality 1 ha, ha, ha — I have 
heard a lady declare for doing juftice to a play, and 
condemn it the very next minute-— ^-tho' I knew4he 
had neither feen nor read it. Thofe things are en- 
tirely guided by favour. 

Mr Gay. Nay, I fee no reafon to fix the fcaa* 
dal on the ladies ; party and prejudice have the fame 
dominion over us. Aik a man's charader of one 
of his party, and you fhall hear he is one of the 
worthieft, honefteft fellows in Chriftendom ; alk it of 
0J1C of the oppofitc party, a\x^ ^^^ ^^ ^tA him. 
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fts worthlefs, good for-nothiiig a dog as ever was 
Ikang'd. 

Ma. Bel. So that a man muft laboar very bard to 
get a general good repatatioa^ or a general bad 
one* 

L. Rich. Well» fince you allow To much, yon 
will give me leave to tempt Mrs. Bellamant. 

Ma. Bel. With all my heart, my lord. 

Mr. Gay. Thoa art a well>bred haiband, indeed* 
to give another leave to tempt your wife. 

Ma. Bel. I (hou'd have been a very ill«bred one 
to have deny'd it. Who's there ? 

Enter SERVANT. 

L. Rich. If I had faid more, he had granted it, 
lather than have loft my favour. Poverty makes as 
fbany cuckolds as it does thieves, l4fi^'^' 

Ma. Bel. Wait on my lord Richly to your mif* 
tree's apartment— I am your mod obedient fervant% 

SCENE 'VI. 
Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT. 

Ma. Gay. I find you are refolv'd to make Tonf 
wife (hare your misfortunes. It woa'd have Seen 
civil to have given her the choice of not being at 
borne. 

Ma. Bel. I wanted to be alone with ye<i^«*beiides^ 
women have a liberty of fending away an imperti-* 
Acnt vifitant, which we have not. 

Ma. Gay. Ay, and a way of entertaining vtfi- 
tants too which we have not ; and lit is arifitant not 
eafil^ fent away, I aflure you. I have known him 
leceive very vigorous rebuts without retreating. 

Ma. Bbl. You talk as if you fufpefted his making 
love to my wife. 

Ma. Gay. He does fo to every womtn he fees ; 
neither the (Irideft friendfhip profefs'd to her huf" 
band, nor the beft reputation on her own fide, 
can preierve any woman he likes from his attacks i 
for he is arriv'd at a hap^ via^ o^ t^^^vc^'^^'^^ 
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the reft of mankind as his tenants, and thinks be* 
caufe he poiTeiTes more than they, he is entitled to 
whatever they poffefs. 

Mr Bel Infoient vanity! I wonder the fpirit 
of mankind has not long iince crufb'd the tyranny of 
fuch lordly wolves ; yet believe me, Gaywit, there 
generally goes a great deal of affedatlon to compole 
this voluptuous man. He oftner injures women in 
their fame, than in their perfons. This affedation 
of variety, difcovers a fickly appetite; and many 
miftrefTes, like many difhes, ase often fent awaynn- 
tailed. 

Ma. Gay. A very innocent affectation truly, to 
deftroy a lady's fame. ^ 

Mr. Bel. Why ay, for we are come to an age, 
wherein a woman may live very comfortably without 
it : as long ,as the huiband it content with his in- 
famy, the wife efcapes hers. ' 

Ma. Gay. And I am miHaken, if many hafbands 
in this town do not live very comfortably by being 
content with their infamy, nay, by being promoters 
of it. It is a modern trade, unknown to our ancef- 
tors , a modern bubble, which feems to be in a rifing 
condition at prefent. 

Ma. Bel. It is a flock-jobbing age, ty*ry thing 
has its price ; marriage is trafBck throughout ; as 
moft of us bargain to be hufbands, (b fome of us bar- 
gain to be cuckolds ; and he wou'd be as much 1 aught 
at, who preferred his love to his intereft, at this end 
of the town, as he who preferr'd his honefty to his 
intereft at the other. 

Ma. Gay. You, Bellamant> have had boldnefs 
enough, in contradi^on to this general opinion, to 
choole a woman for her fenfe and virtues. I wiih 
it were id my power to follow your example-— — 

Mr.Bbl. But the opinion of the world, dear 
boy. 

Mr. Gay. No, my good forefathers have chofen 
a wife for me. I am oblig'd by the fettlement of 
lord ftichly's eftate to vazxrf lady Charlotte. 

Mr, Brl. How \ ^ 
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Mft. Gat. The eftate will defcend to me fo en- 
camber'dy I aflare you. 

Mi^. B£L. I thought it had not been in lord 
Richly's power to have cat o£F the entail. 

M&. Gay. Not if I marry lady Charlotte. 

Mr. Bel. I think ydu are happy in being engag'd 
to no more difagreeable a woman. 

Mr. Gay. Lady Charlotte is, indeed* pretty ; 
but were ihe every thing a lover could wifh, or even 
imagine— —there is a woman, my friend- 

Mr. Bel. Nay, if you are in love with another, I 
pity you. 

Mr. Gay. Did'A thou know how I love, yon 
wott'd pity me: butdidft thou know whom, could'ft 
thou look upon her with eyes like mine, could'ft thou 
1>ehold beauty, wit, fenfe, good-natnre, contending 
which {hottld adorn her moft ! — -— 

Mr. Bel. Poor Gay wit ! thou art gone inde^« 

Mr. Gay. But, 1 fuppofe the ladies have by this 
time difcharg'd their vintant. l4ow if you pleafe, 
we will attend them. 

Mr. Bel. You will excufe me, if I leave you 
with them ; which I will not do, unlefs you promifc 
I (hall iind you at my return. 

Mr. Gay. I intend to dedicate the ^y to ypuir 
family ; fb difpofe of me as yon pleafe. 

SCENE VII. Mrs. Modern^ Hcu/k. 
Lor J RICHLY, Mru MODERN. 

Mrs. Mod. I think I ought to blame your tin* 
kindnefs^— — I have not, feen. you fo long. 

L. Rich. Do you think a week fo long ? 

Mrs. Mod. Once you won'd have thought it fo. 

L. Rich. Why, truly, hours in the fpring of love 
are fomething ihorter than they are in the winter. 

Mrs. Mod. Barbarous man I. do you infult me, 
after what I have done for you ?' 

L> Rich. I fancy tjiofe favours have been reci- 
procal. . /..•,•..,..,•'." 

Mrs. Mod. Hate I tiot' jgwcTi y^^ w^.^^^ "f**- 
foe? '*■"'■ -•....■ 

N4 \*.^^^:^^- 



272 Tm MODBRN K^SBA.NI>. 

L. Ricif^ Af)d h&y« I not paid for yonrvirtfe^ 
Madam? I am fure £ am 1500 1. 00c of pockety 
which, in my way of counting, is fourteen more thaa 
any woman's virtue is worth ; in (hort, our amour is 
at an end, for I am in pnrfait of another miftrefs. 

Mas. Ma]>. Why do you come to torment me 
with her? 

L. Rich. Why, I wou'd have you a6i like other 
prudent women in a lower ftation ; ^^en you can- 
pleafe no longer with your own perfon, e'en do it 
with other people's. 

Mrs. Mod. Monftert inf»pportabIe 1 

L.Rich. Youmavrave, Madam, butif you will 

not do me a favour, thei e are wife? people enow wilt 

I fix'd on you out of a particular regard to you ; 

for I think, when a man is to lav out his money, he 

is always to do it with his friends. 

Mrs. Mod.. I'll bear it no longer. [Goingr. 

L.Rich. NorL i^ifti^^ 

Mrs. Mod. Stay» my lord, can yon be to cruel ? 

L. Rich. Pihaw! iGoifig^. 

Mrs. Mod. Oh I ftay ( ftayl— -«^you know my 
ncceffities. 

L. Rich,. And, I thinks I propofe a very good 
care for them. 

Mrs. Mod. Lend me a hundred gaineaa^ 

L.Rich. I will do more» 

Mrs. Mod. Generous creature I 

L.Rich. Til give youF— twenty. 

Mrs. Mod Do you jeft with my neceflity f 

L* Rich. Lookee, Madam, if you will do a good 
natur'd thing for me> Fll oblige you in return, as I 
promis'd you before, and I think that very good pay- 
ment. 

Mrs. Mod. Pray, my lord, ufe me with decency 
at leaft. 

|j. Rich. Why (hould we ufe more decency to an 
old acquaintance, than you ladies do to a new lover> 
and have more reafon for fo doing ? You often belye 

your hearts, when you ufe us ill In ufing you lo, 

we follow tl>e diftatcs of our natures. 
S/r/fr a /ervantf who deVfucrs a letter to M»i.\IVcAwoiv 
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Mrs, Mod. Ha! it is Bellamaqt's hajiS— and the 
aotc that I defired This is lucky indeed. 

SCENE VUL 

Lord JIICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA, La^ 
CHARLOTTE, Captain BELL AM ANT, Mrs^ 
MODERN. 

L- Richly. So, here's an end of my bufinefs for 
the prefent, I find. 

La. Char. Oh, dear Modern! I am heartily glad 
to fee you are alive ; for you muft know, I thought it. 
impoilible for any one to be alive, and not be at the. 
fehearfal of the new opera. 

Ca^. Bel. How can yon be furpriz*d at one of no 
tafte, lady Charlotte ? 

Mrs» Mod. I fuppofe it was very full. 
.La. Char. Oh ^ every body was there, all the 
world.. 

Mr. Gaywit. How can that be, lady Charlotte, 
when fo confiderable a part as Mrs. Modern was 
wanting. 

Mrs. MoD«, Civil creature! when will you fay 
{uch a thing ? 

Cap. Bklla. When I am as dull. Madam. 

L. Rich. Very true! no one makes a compli- 
ment, but who wants wit for fatyr. 

Mr. Gay wit. Right, my lord ; it is as great a 
£gn of want of wit to fay a good-natur'd thing, as 
want of fenfe to do one. 

La. Char. Oh ! I would not fay a good-natur'd 
thing for the world. Capt. Bellamant, did you ever 
kear me fay a good-natur'd thing in your life f 

Mr. Gaywit. But I am afraid, lady Chai-lotte, 
tho' wit be a fign of ill-nature, ilUnature is not al- 
ways a fign of wit. 

La. Cha. ril give you leave to fay any thing, 
after what I have faid this morning— Oh, dear Mo- 
dern,. I wifh you had feen Emilia's dreffing-box !-»• 

fuch japaning ! he ! he ! he !— flie hath vamifhed 

over a windmill ten feveral times> befot^ (S^fc ^x^'^:^^ 
vexed fhe had plac'd the wrotvg fcit vx^w^^* 

N 5. Vi^%^ 
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Mrs. Mf>D. I have had juft fach another misfbr- 
. tune. I have laid out thirty pounds on a cheft, and 
now I diflike it of all things. 

La. Cha Oh, my dear^ I do not like one thing 
in twenty that I do myfelf. 

Emil. You are the only perfon that diflikes^Idare 
fay, lady Charlotte. 

La. Cha. Ob, you flattering creature ! Iwifhyoa 
could bring .my papa to your opinion. He fays, I 
throw away more money in work than in play. 

Mrs. Mod. fiut yon have not heard half my mis- 
fortune ; for when I fent my cheft to be fold, what 
do you think I was offered for my thirty pounds 
worth of work ? 

La. Cha. I don't know; fifty guineas, perhaps. 

Mrs. Mod. Twenty fhillings, as I live. 

La. Cha. Oh, intolerable! Oh, infufferable ! 

Cap; Bel. Are we to have no hazard this 
morning f 

Mrs. Mod. With all my heart,— —lord Richly, 
what fay you ? 

L. Rich. My vote always goes with the majority* 
Madam. 

Mrs. Mod. Come then, the fhrine is within, zjid 
you that will offer at it, follow me. 

SCENE IX. 
Mr. GAYWIT, EMILJA: 

Emil. Mr. Gaywit, are you no gameiler? 

Mr Gay. No, Madam, when 1 play, 'tis the ut- 
moft flretch of my complaifance. 

Emil. I am glad I can find one who is as great an 
enemy to play as myfelf; for I affure you, we are 
both of the fame opinion.. 

Ma. Gay. J wifh we were fo in ev'ry thing. 

Emil. Sir! 

Mr. Gay. I fay, TJadam, I wifh all of my opi- 
nions were as well feconded; and yet, methinks, I 
would not have your thoughts the fame with xi\ine. 

Emil. Why lo, pray ? 

Mjl. Gay. Becaufe you m\x^ xVkftciKa.ve many an 
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unhappy hoa^» which that you mt^ ever avoid* will 
be ftiil my heartieft prayer. 

Emil. I am oblig'd to yoa, Sir. 

Ma* Gat. Indeed, you are not. It i« a relf-in« 
terefted wiih : for, believe me, to fee the leaft: afflic- 
tion attend you, would give this bread the grcateft 
agony it is capable of feeling. 

Emh.. Nay, this is (o extravagant a flight* I 
know not what to call it. 

Mr Gay. Nor I— Call It a jull admiration of 
the hi^heft worth, call it the tendered friend ihip» if 
you pleafe ; tho' much I fear it merits the fweetei^^ 
ibfteft name than can be given to aay of our paflions. 
If there be a paflion pure without allay, as tender and 
foft, as violent and ftrong, you cannot fare mifcal^ it 
by that name. / : 

Emil. You grow now too philofophical for mle to 
nnderfland you : befides, you woula, I a(n fure, be 
beil underftood ironically ; for who can believe any 
thing of Mr. Gay wit, when he hath afferted tha,t he 
is unhappy. 

Mr. Gay. Nay, I will leave my cafe to your own 
determination when you know it. Suppofe me ob- 
lig*d to marry the woman I don't like, debarred for 
ever from her I love, I dote on, the delight of my 
eyes, the joy of my heart. Suppofe me oblig'd to 
forfake her, and marry— another. 

Emil. But I cannot fuppofe you obliged to that* 

Mr. Gay. Were it not an impeutinent trouble, I 
could convince you. 

Emil. I know not why I may not be cxcufed a 
little concern for one who hath expreiTcd fo much 
for me. 

Mr. Gay. Then, Madam, the fettlement of my 
whole fortune obliges me to marry lady Charlotte 
Gay wit. 

• Emil. How! but fuppofe the refafal were oa 

lady Charlotte's fide. 

Mr. Gay. That is my only hope. 

Emil, And lean aiTure yoa, your hope is not ill 
grounded. 

Ma, Gay, I know ihe haiVv tuvttW^ ^m^ ^>Si^«- 
N 6 ^^ 
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diflike to me ; bat i\e is a woman of that fort^ that 
it is SLS difficult to be certain of her diflike, as her 
afedion ; and whom the profpc^ of grandeor woald 
eafily make obedient to her father's commands* 

Emi l. Well, if yon are fmcere, I |Mty yon heartily. 
• Mr. Gay. And if yon are fincere, I never kneW 
happinefs 'till this dear moment. 

SCENE X. 

Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA, Lord RICHLY, Mrs. 
MODERN, Lady CHARLOTTE, CaftaiM BEU 
LAMANT. 

Mrs. Mod. Vidoria! Vidoria! 

Cap. Bel. Stript, by Jupiter! 

La. Cha. Eleven mains together. Modern ; yoa 
are a devil. 

Emil. What's the matter, lady Charlotte? 

La. Cha. Oh, my dear, you never faw the like- 
Modern has held in nine thoufand mains in one 
t^nd, and won all the world. 

Mr. Gay. She has always great luck at hazard. 
,L. Rich. Surpriiing to-day, upon my word. 

Mrs. Mod. Snrpriung to me; for it is the firft 
fuccefs I have had this month ; and I am fure, my 
quadrille makes every one a fufficient amends for my 
hazard. 

Lr Rich. You are one of thofe, whofe winning no 
body ever heard of, or whofe lofing no one ever faw. 

Cap. Bel. But you forget the au^icr, lady Char- 
lotte. 

La. Cha. What have I to do at an audion, that 
am ruin'd and undone. 

Mr. Cay. As much as many that are undone;—* 
bid out of whim, in order to raife the price, and ruin 
others. Or if the hammer (hould fall upon you, be- 
fore you expedl it, take a fudden diflike to the goods, 
or difpute your own words, and. leave them upon, the 
hands of the feller. 
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' Mrs. Mod. How polite is that now ? GaywitwUt 
grow flioitly as well bred as Madcap. 

Cap. Bel. We fhall have him there too> and h^ it . 
the life of an auction • 

La. Cha. Oh! the mod agreeable creature in th* 
world^— — he has more wit than any body, he has 
ihade me laugh five hundred hours together^-— £mi-» 
lia, we will juft call there, and then I'll fet you down 
at home. 

EkiL. Let us but juft call then. 

La. Cha. That caution is admirable from yoo, 
when you know I never ftay above fix minutes aox 
where. Well, you never will reform. 

L. Rich. I defire^ Charlotte, you wou'd be at 
home by four. 

La. Cha. I (hall, very eaiily, my lord ; for Ihave 
not above fourteen or fifteen places to call at. ■ 
Come, dear, creature, let us go, for 1 have more bufi* 
nefs than half the world upon my hands, and I muft 
pofitively call at the audtion. 

Mr. Gay. Where you have no bufinefs, it iee/na^ 

La. Cha. Impertinent ! Modern^ your fervant. 

SCENE XI, 
£ar^ RICHLY, Mr/. MODERN. 

L. Rich. I only waited till you were alone, Ma« 
dam— to renew my bufinefs. 

Mrs. Mod. If yon intend to renew your imperti* 
nence, I wi(h you won'd omit both. 

L. Rich. So, I find I have my work to do over 
again. 

Mrs. Mod. But if you pleafe, my lord, to truce 
with your propofals, and let Piquet be the word. 
' L. Rich. So, you have taken money out of my 
daughter's hands, to put it into mine. 

Mrs. Mod. Be n9t confident— I have been too 
hard for you before now. 

L. Rich. Well, and without a compliment, I 
know none whom I wou'd fooner lofe to than your- 
felf ; for to any one who lov^ p\vf ^^"^^ -^^^wx^^sA. 
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ikys as ill, the money we lofe, by a furf^ziAg ill 

rtone, is only lent. 

Mr8. Mod. Methinks, my lord, von (hoa'd be 
fearful of deterring me by this plain- aealing. 

L.Rich. I am better acquainted with your fex. 
It is as impoflible to perfuade a woman that (he plays 
ill, as that ihe looks ill. The one may make her tear 
ber cards, and the other break her looking-glafs. 

^ Her want of (kill, for want of lock muft pafi ; 
As want,of beauty's owing to herglafs. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

SCENE Continues. 

Lor J MCULY, Mrs. MODERN. 

Mrs. MODERN. 

CA N you be fo cruel ? 
L. Rich. Ridiculous! you might as well afk 
me for my whole eflate ; I am fure, I wou'd as foon 
give it you. 

Mrs. Mod. An everl^fting curfe attend the cards ( 
to be repiqu'd from forty, when I play*d but for 
igve ! My lord, I believe you a cheat. 

L.Rich. At your fervice. Madam— when yoa 
^ave more money, if you will honour me with no« 
tice, I will be ready to receive it. 

Mrs. Mod. Stay, my lord' give me the 

twenty guineas. 

L. Rich. On my conditions. 

Mrs. Mod. Any conditions. 

L. Rich. Then you muft contrive fome way or 
other, a meeting between me and Mrd« Bellamant> 
at your houfe. 

Mrs. Mod. Mrs. Bell am ant ^ 

L. Rich. Why do you Hart at that name ? 

Mrs. Mod. She has the reputation of the llridtcft 
virtue of any woman in town« 
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1j. Rich. Virtne! ha, lia»]ial fohaveyoo, and 
{q have feveral of my acqaaintance ; there are as fewi 
women who have not the reputation of virtue, as that 
have the thing itfelf. 

Mrs. Mod. And what do you propofe by meeting 
her here ? 

L. Rich. I am too civil to tell you plainly what 
I propofe ; tho' by your queftion one wou'd imagine 
you expe^ed it. 

Mas., Mod. I expeJl any thing from you, rather 
fhan civility, my lord. 

L. Rich. Madam, it will be your own fault, if I 
am not civil to you. Do this for me, and I'll deny 
you nothing. 

' Mrs. Mod. There is one thing that tempts me 
more than your gold, which is the expectation of 
feein£ you defert her,s as you have done me. 

L.Rich. Which is a pleafure you'll certainly 
have ; and the fooner you compafs my wiihes, the 
fooner you may triumph in your own : nay, there is 
a third motive will charm thee, my dear Hillaria, 
more than the other two. When I have laid thit 
paflion, which hath abated that for you, I may rei> 
turn to your arms with all my former fondnefs. 

Mrs. Mod. Excufe my incredulity, my lord ; for 
t^o' love can change its objed, it can never return 
to the fame again. 

L. Rich. I may convince you of the contrary— 
but to our buiinefs ; fortune has declar'd on our (idd 
already, by fending Bellamant hither: cultivate an 
acquaintance with him, and you cannot avoid being 
acquainted with his wife. She is the perfed (hadow 
of her hufband ; they are as infeparable, as lady Co,* 
quette and her lapdog. 

Mrs. Mod. Yes, or her ladyfhip and her imper- 
tinence ; or her lapdog and his fmell. Well, it is to 
me fdrprizing, how women of fafhion can carry huf- 
bands, children, andlapdogs about with them ; three 
things I nev^r could be fond of. 

L. Rich. If the ladies were not fonder of their . 
lapdogs than of their huibands, we fhou'd have no 
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more tl^s in St» James's parifk, than there are lioni 
at the Towtr. 

Mrs* Mod. It is an uncommon bravery in yon» 
to finele out the woman who is reputed to be the 
fondeft of her huiband. 

Jo. Rich. She that is fond of one man» maybe 
fond of another. Fondnefs, in a woman's temper, 
like the love of play, may prefer one man» and one 
game ; bat will incline her to try more, efpecially 
when (he expeds greater profit, and there, I am fare» 
I am fuperior to my rival : if flattery will allnre her, 
or riches tempt her, fhe ihall be mine ; and thofe ire 
tiie two great gates by which the devil entdrs the 
keart of womankind — Pfhaw I he here !— — - 

SCENE II. 
Xwi^ RICHLY, Mr. MODERN, ilfr/. MODERN. 

Ma. MoD*^ I am your locdfhip'is moft obedient 
humble fervant. 

L. Rich. Have you feen this new opera. Madam ^ 

Mas. Mod. I have heard vaft commendations of 
it ; but I cannot bear an opera, now poor La Dovi'a 
. f one. 

L. RrcH. Nor I, after poor A la Fama. 

Mas. Mod-. Oh ! Cara la Devi ! Iproteft, Ihave 
often refolv'd to follow her into Italy. 

L. Rich. You will allow A la Pama's voice,. I 
hope. 

Mas. Mod. But the mien of La Dovi, then her 
judgment in finging; the moment fhe entered the 
ftage, I have wilh'd niyfelf all eyes. 

L. Rich. And the moment A la Fama fung, I 
have wiih'd my felf all ears. 

Mr. Mod. I find, 1 am no defirM part of this 
company. I hope your lordihip will pardon mef 
bufinefs of the greateft confequence requiring my 
attendance, prevents my waiting on your lordihip 
according to my defires. 



%^^^^ 
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SCENE m. 

Lord RICHLY, Mrs, MODERN. 

L. Rich. This anfeafonable interruption has quite 
•ttt the thread of my defign. Pox on hia, a hufband,. 
like a fool in a play, is of no ufe but to caufe confa^ 

Mrs. Mod. You would have an opportunity at 
my htpaSty and to procure it, I muft be acquainted 
with Mrs. Belkmant ; now, there is a lucky accident 
which you are not appriz'd of— — ^Mr. Bellamant is 
a» hnmble fervant of mine. 

L. Rich. That is lucky indeed ; couM we give 
ker a caufe of fufpicion that way, it were a livel2^ 
nrofped of my fucceis ; as persuading a thief that 
Lis companion is falfe, is the fureft way to make hin» 
to. 

Mas. Mod.. A very pretty comparifon of your lord* 
fliip between the two ftates. 

£«to SERVANT. 
SsRV. Madam, Mr. Bellamant defires to know if* 
jwu ladyihip is at home. 

Mrs. Mod. I am. Bring him into t&e dining-^ 
ny^m. • 

L. Rich. Thou dear creature, let me bat fucceed 
in this affair, Pll give thee millions. 
.. Uma. Moa. More gold^ and fewer promifes^ my 
^lord. 

L. Rich. An hundred guineas iball be the price 
of our firft interview. 

Mas* MoA. Be pundual, and be confident. Go 
oat the back way, th.at he may not (be you* 
L. Rich. Adieu^ my MachiaviL 

SCENE IV. Mr/. Bellamant*/ ^wyj. 
Mrs. BELLAMANT, Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA. 

Mrs. Bel. And fo, lady Willitt, after all her 

froteftations againft matrimony, has at laft generoufly 
eftowed herfelf on a young fellow with no fortune, 
the famoua.beau Smirk. 
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£mi. She was proof againft every thing but charity. 

Mr. Gat. To which all other virtues ihoald be 
facrific'd, as it is the greateft ; the ladies are apt to 
value themfelves on their virtue, as a rich citizen does 
on his parfe ; and I do not know which is of the 
greateft nfe to the publiclc. 

Mrs. Bel. Nor I, which are the ofteneft bank- 
rupts. 

Mr. Gay. And as, in the city, they fufpefl a man 
who is often tatious of his riches ; (6 (hould I a womaot 
who makes the moft noife of her virtue. 

Mrs. Bel. We are all the lead folicitons aboat 

ferfedtions, which we are well aflnred of our pofleffing. 
lattery is never fo agreeable as to our blind fide;— 
Commend a fool for his wit, or a knave for his ho* 
aefty, and they will receive you into their bofoms. 

£mi. Nay, I have known a pretty lady who was 
vain of nothing but her falfe locks ; and have feen a 
pair of fquinting eyes, that never iaiiVd at a coiD|rii- 
snent made to any other feature. 

Mr. Gay. Yes, Madam, and I know a pretty 
gentleman, who obliges me very often with his ili- 
^elt fonss ; and a very ugly poet, who bath mad« 
jne a prefent of his picture. 

Em I. Well, iince you fee it is fo agreeable to flat- 
ter one's blind fide, [ think you have no ezcufe to 
compliment on the other. 

Mr. Gay. Then I fhall have a very good excofe 
to make you no compliment at all. But this I aflure 
you, Emilia, the firfl imperfe^ion I difcover, I will 
tell you of it with the utmoft fincerity. 

£mi. And I aiTure yoa, with the utmoft fincerity» 
I ihall not thank you for it* 

Mrs. Bel. Then, without any flattery, yen arc 
two of the moft open plain-dealers I have met with. 
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, SCENE V. 

Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA, LaA CHAR- 
LOTTE, Mr. GAY WIT. 

La. Cha. Dear Mrs. Bellaxnant, make fome ex* 
cufe for me; I fee Emilia is going to chide me for 
^ying fo long. When, did (he know the fatigue I 
had this afternoon — I was jufl going into my coach, 
when lady Twitter came in, and forc'd me away to » 
fan-(hop. Well, J have feen a fet of the prettied 
fans to-day. My dear creature, where did you get 
that lace ? I never faw any thing fo ravifhing. 

£mi. I cannot fee any thing fo extraordinary im 
it. 

La. Cha. It could not coft lefs than ten pound a 
yard Oh ! Mr. Gay wit, are you here ? 

Em I. He goes with us to the play. 

La. Cha. Oh hateful ! how can you bear him ? 
I would as foOn go to. the chapel with lady Prude : £ 
iaw the ridiculous creature cry at a tragedy. 

Mrs. Bel. Do you think he need be afiiam'd of 
that, lady Charlotte ? 

La. Cha. I would as foon laugh at a comedy, or 
fall afleep at an opera. 

Mrs. Bel. What is the play to-night? 

La. Cha. I never know it. Mifs Rattle and I faw 
four a^ the other night, and came away without 
knowing the name. I think, one only goes to fee 
the company, and there will be a great desQ to-ni^ht ; 
for the duchefs of Simpleton fent to me this morning. 
Emilia^ you muft go with me after the play : I muft 
jnake juft fourteen viiits between nine and ten : yef> 
terday was the firft payment I made fince I came to 
tpwn, and I was able to compafs no more than three 
and forty ; tho' I onlv found my lady Sober at home, 
and file was at Quadrille—- Lud, Mrs. Bellamant, I 
think you have left off ^lay, which is to me furpriz- 
ing, when you play'd fo very well. 

Mrs. Bel. And yet, I believe you hardly ever 
faw me win. 

La. Cha. I never mind whether I win or no, if I 
make no mifiakes. 
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Mr. Gay. Which yoirneyer fail of doing as of- 
ten as you play. 

La. Ch ^. Do you hear him*?" 

Em I. Oh! he fets up for a plain^cfealer, that n, 
one who fhews his wit at the expence of his breed- 
ing. 

La. Cha. Yesy and at the expence of his truth. 

Em I. Never mind bim, lady Charlotte, you will 
have the town on your fide. 

Mr. Gay. Yes, they will all fpeak for you that 
.play again ft you. 

La. Cha. This is downright infupportable* 

SCENE VI. 

Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILTA^ Mr. GAYWIT, 
Loify CHARLOTTE, Caftam BELLAMANT- 

La. Cha. Oh! here's captain BeUamant ihallbt 
my voucher. 

Cap. Bst. That you may be affured of, Itdf 
Charlotte, for I have fo implicit a £uth in vonr lady« 
ihip^ that I know you are in the right beiere yon 
ipeak. 

La. Cha. Mr, Gaywit does not allow me to jhj 
at Quadrille. 

Caf. Bbu He may as well deny that your kdyfliip 
fees ; befides, I do not lay a great deal of weight oa 
his judgment, whom I never faw play at alL 

La. Cha. Oh, abominable 1 then he does not livt 
•t all. I wiih my whole life waa one party at Qaa« 
drille. r / ^ 

Cap. Bel. As a Spaniard's is a game at Ghefi. 
egad. 

Mrs. Bel. I never intend to facrifice my time 
entirely at play> till I can get no one to keep niB 
company for nothing. 

Mr. Gay. Right, Madam, I think the TOtaries to 
Ipuning, fhou'd be fuch as want helps for converia- 
tion: and none ihou'd have always cards in their 
hands, but thofe who have nothing bat the weather 
10 their mouths. 

Ui.a. 
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Iblns. B&L. Thos gaming woa'd be of Service to 
the pablick of wit» by taking away the encouragers of 
oonlenfe ; as a war is of ferviee to a nation, by uk* 
ine the idle people out of it. 

La. Cha. Intolerable ! M<^. Bellamai^t an «dvo« 
catc againft play ?■■ 

SCENE VII. 

£ord RICHLY. Mr. GAY WIT, Caftaift BELLA- 
MANT, Lady CHARLOTTE, EMILIA, Miru 
JELLAMANT, 

L. Rich. Who is an advocate againft play? 

La Cha. Mrs. Bellamant, mylord. 
• L. Rich. She is grown a perfed deferter from the 
Bean Monde : ihe has declared herielf againd Mr« 
Crambo too. 

La. Cha. Againft dear Mr. Crambo! 

Mrs. Bel. I am only for indulging reaftm in our 
entertainments, my lord. I muft own, when I fee a 

rolite audience pleased at feeing Bedlam on the ftage, 
cannot fobear thinking them fit for no other place. 

L. Rich. Now, 1 am never en teriained better. 

La. Cha. Nor I. Oh dear Bedlam! I have gone 
there once a week for a long time : I am charm'd 
«with thofc delightful creatures the kings and the 
4joeens. 

Cap. Bel. And your ladyfhip has contributed 
abundance of lovers, all kings, no doubt: for he 
that could have the boldnefs to attempt you, m^hc 
with much lefs madnefs dream of a throne. 

La. Cha. Well, J ihoald like to be a queen. I 
fincy, 'til very pretty to be a queen. 

Cap. Bel. Were I a king, lady Charlotte, yos' 
ihon'd have your wifh. 

La. Cha. Ay, but then, I muft have you coo 
I wou'd not have an odious, filthy he-Creature for the 
world. 

Mr. Gay. Faith you cannot eafily find any, who 
who is lefs of the he-creature. [jifidt* 

Emi. But, lady Charlotte, we (hall he to^ Uxjt^cast 
the phy» 
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La. Cha. I believe the firft aa is over, fo we'll 
fp. I don't believe I ever f&w the firft ad of a play 
m my life-^bat do you think I'll fofier yoo in my 
coach? 

Ma. Gay. At leaft you'll fnffer me to put this 
lady into it. 

Cap. Bel. And me to put vour ladyfhip i^. 

La'. Cha. Dear Mrs. Bellamant^ your humble 
fervant. 

L. Rich. Shall I have the honour, in the mean 
time, of entertaining you at Piquet? 

^Rs. Bel. Your lordfhip has fuch a vaft a4vantage 
ever me— — 

L. Rich. None in the leafl : but if you think foj^ 
liiadam, Pll give you what points you pleafe. 

Mas. Bel. For one party, then, my lord.— Get 
cards there-— Your lordmip will excufe me a moment. 

L. Rich. Charming woman! ai^d thou art mine, 
as furely as I wifh thee. — Let me fee — (he goes into 
the country in a fortnight— Now, if I compafs my 
affair in a day or two, I fhall be weary of her by that 
time, and her journey will be the moft agreeable thing 
that can happen. 

SCENE VIIL Mrs. Modeen'x i^oufi. 
Mrs. MODERN, Mr. BELLAMANT. 

Mrs. Mod. Is it not barbarous, nay, mean, to 
npbraid me with what nothing but the laft neceiffity 
could have made me aflc of you ? 

Mr. Bel. You wrong me; I lament my own ne- 
ceffities, not upbraid yours. My misfortune is too 
publick for you not to be acquainted with it ; and 
what reftrains me from fupporting the^ pleafures of 
the beft wife in the world, may, I think, juftly excufe 
me from fupporting thofe of a miftrefs. 

Mrs. Mod. Do you infult me with your wife's 

virtue ? You ! who have robbed me of mine ? — yet 

Heaven will, I hope, forgive me this firft flip ; and 

if henceforth I ever liften to the SireiLperfuafions of 

your falfc ungrateful fex, m^>f V » 
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Mr. Bbl. Bat hear me. Madam. | , 
Mr. Mod. Would I had never heard) nor feen« 
nor known you. 

Mr. Bel; If I alone have robbM you of your ho« 
aoor, it is you alone have robb'd me of mine. 

Mrs. Mod. Your honour 1 ridiculous! the virtue 
Cf a man ! 

Mr. Bel. Madam, I fay, my honour; if to rob 
a woman who brought me beauty, fortune, love and 
virtue; if the hazard of making her miferable be no 
breach of honour, robbers and murderers mav be ho- 
nourable men : yet this I have done, and this, I do 
ftiil for you. 

Mrs. Mod. We will not enter into a detail, Mr. 
Bellamant, of what we have done for one another ; 
perhaps the balance may be on your fide : if fo, it 
jnuil be fHll greater ; for I have one requeft which I 
jntfft not be denied. 

Mr. Bel. You know, if it be in my power to 
grants it is not in my power to deny you. 

Mrs. Mod. Then for the fake of my reputation, 
and to prevent any jealoufy in my hufband, bring mc 
acquainted with Mrs. Bellamant. 
Mr. Bel. Ha! 

Mrs. Mod. By which means we (hall have more 
frequent opportunities together. 

Mr. Bbl. Of what ufe your acquaintance can be, 
I know not. 

Mrs. Mod. Do you fcruple it ^ This is too plain 
an evidence of your contempt for me ; you will not 
introduce a woman of itain'd virtue to your wife : can 
you, who caufed my crime, be the firfl to contemn 
me for it ? 

Mr. Bbl. Since you impute my caution to {o 
wrong a caufe, I am willing to prove your error. ^ 

Mrs. Mod. Let our acquaintance begin this night 
then ; try if you cannot bring her hither now. 

Mr. Bel. I will try, nay, and I will fucceed ; 
for Oh! I have facrificed the bell of wives ^to your 
love. 

Mrs. Mod. I envy, not admire her for aa affiec* 
tion which any woman migVit pirf^xNt XQ '^^^ 
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Mr. Bel. I fly to execate yovr commaads* 
Mus^Moa; Sta y 1 

Mr. Bel. Speak. 

Mrs. Md». I mail a& one lad favour of yt 
^— — and yet I know not how— tho' it be a trifle, m 
I will rtpay i t only knd me anotlicr hnadM 
guineas* 

Mr. Bzt*. Your reqveft, Madam^ ia always a oos 
jnand. I think time flies witk whigs of lead till 
aeturn. 

SCENE IX* . 

Mrs. UODEKH/oU. • 

Mrs. Mod. And I (hall think yoo fly on goMi 
wingiv my dear gallant. Thou afs» to think that tl 
hes^ of a woman is to be won by gold, as well as k 
perfon ; bat thou wilt find, though a woman oftx 
iplls her perfon, flie always gives her heart* 

SCENE X, Afr/. BiLLAMANT^i ^4w/^. 

Lord RICHLY, Mrs. BELLAMANT, 
at Piquet. 

L.Rich. Six parties fucceflively: fare F<Mtoi 
will change foon, or I ihall believe flie is not blind. 

Mrs. Bel. No> my lord, yon either play with tc 
great negligence^ or with fuch ill luck that I fliall pre 
ray vidory no farther at prefent. Befides, I can't kel 
thinking five points place the odds on my fide. 

L. Rich. Can you change this note. Madam? 

Mrs. Bel Let it alone, my lord. 

L. Rich. Excufe me. Madam, if I am fnperftit: 
oufly obfervant to pay my lofings, before I rife froi 
the table. — Befides, Madam, it will give me an inf 
ntte pleafure to have the fineft woman in the worl 
in my debt. Do but keep it till I have the honoi 
of feeing you again. Nay, Madam, I mufl infi 
on it, tho' I am forced to leave it in your han< 
thus I ■ 
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SCENE XI. 
Mrs. BELL AM AN V./oIa. 

Mrs. Bel. What can this mean !■ ' I am con- 

fident too that he loft the laft party defignedly. i I 
obferved him fix his eyes fledfaiUy on mine, and fij^h/ 
and feem carelefs of hii game.— — Itmuft be fo ■ ■ 
he certainly hath a defign on me. I will return him 
this note immediately, and am refolv'd never to fe# 
him more. 

SCENE^ XfL ' . 

Mr. BELLAMANT, Afc-/. BELLAMANT. 

Mrs. Bel. My dear! where have you been all 
day f I have not had one moment of your company 
iince dinner. ^ 

Mr. Bel. I have been upon bufinefs of vcH'ygrtat 
Confequence, my dear. 

Mrs. Bel, Is it fit for me to hear ? 

Mr. Bel. Nay, my dear, it would only make you 
oneafy. 

Mrs. Bel. Nay, then I muft hear it, that I may 
Ihareyour coricern. 

Mr. Bel. Indeed, it would rather aggravate it r 

it is not in your power to aflift me ; for fince you will 

know it, an affair hath happen'd, which makes it 

necefTary for me to pay an hundred guineas this very 

' evening. ^ 

Mrs. Bel:. Is that all ? 

Mr. Bel. That, indeed, was once a trifle—— 
but now it makes me uneafy. 

Mrs. Bel. So it dath not me, becaufe it is in my 
power to fupply you.— Here is a note for that fum ; 
but I muft be pofitively repaid within a day or two ; 
it is only a friend's money tnifted in my hands. 

Mfi. Bel. My dear, fure when Heaven gave me 
thee, it gavcT me a cure for every malady of the mind,; 
and it hath made thee ftill the inftrument of all in 
good to me. 

Mrs. Bel. Be afTured, 1 defire no ^tt^xcx V^fc^vtv^ 
than the continual reflexion of VimM ^\t^fe^ 't^^* 

Vol. U. O Vw^» 



ig^ Tub If 01>BRN HUSBAND. 

Mr. Bil. Are yoa eDgagedk mf love, this e?ea« 
ing? 

.Mrs. Bbl. Whatever engagement I haye» it is in 
your power to break. 

. Mr. Bel. If you have none, I will introduce 
you to a new acquaintance : one whom I believe yo» 
never viitted, but muft-know by flight ■ ■ Mrs* 
Modern. 

: Ma a. Bel. It is. equal to eve in what company I 
am, when with you. My eyes are fo delighted with 
that principal figure, that 1/have no leifure to cod« 
template the reft of the piece. I'll wait on you im- , 
medaately*' 

SCENE xin. 

Mr. BELLAMANT, /olus. 

Ma. Bbl. What a wretch am I ! Have I either 
honour or gratitude, and can I injure fuch a woman f 
How do I injure her? while ihe perceives, no abate- 
ment in my paffion, ihe is not injnred by its inwai;dt 
decay : nor can I eive her a fecret paiq, while (he 
iiath no fufpicioa of my fecret pleafures. Have I not 
found too an equal return of paflion in my miftrefs? 
Does file not facrifice more for me than a wif^can f 
The gallant is, indeed, indebted for the favours he 
receives : but the hn(band pays dearly for what he 
enjoys. I hope, however, tnis will be the laft hun« 
dred pounds I ihall be aiked to lend. My wife's 
having this dear note, was as lucky as it was unex- 

pedled— — Ha! the fame I gave this morning ta 

Mrs. Modern. Amazement ! what can this mean i 

SCENE XIV. 

Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT. 

Mr. Bel. My dear, be not angry at my curiofity^ 
but pray tell me—— >how came you by this? 

Mrs. Bel. Pardon me, my dear, I have a par* 
ticular reafon for not telling you. 

Mr. Bbl. And I have a particular reafon for aik- 
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' tf fts; Bbl. I bes'yoa not to prefs me : perhaps yoa 
wiB>oblige me to Ucrt:fice a ^end'3 reputation. 
. MwL, Bel. The iectet fiiall reft in my bofomy i 
afibre^you^. 

Mrs. Bel, But fuppoie^ I /hould have proxnifed 
not to fuffer it from my own. 

Mk. Bel. A Ikifbftntl^s command breaks any pro« 
mife. 

Mrs. Bel. f am iurprized to fee you To folicitous 
about a trifle. 

Mr. Re x^ I am tatier forprized to iind yoo fo te- 
nacious of one i befidv^, be affirred, you cannot have 
half the reafon to fupprefs the discovery, as I to iniiil 
upon ic« 

Mra, 'Bel, What is your reafon f 

Mr« Bbc. The very difficulty you make in telling 
it. 

Mrs. Be&. Your cariofity (hall be fatisfied then $ 
hvtt I beg yoii wOu'd defer it now. I may get abfol- 
v«d from my promife of feerecy« I beg you wouU 
not urge me to bl'eak my trift. 

Mr. Beu [/ijtde.] She certainly hath not dif* 
covered ai^ fiilihoadt that were impoffible: beiides, £ 
may &tisfy my (elf immediately by Mrs<» Modern* 

Mat.BsL. What niakfis* you uneafy? ia(rureyou^ 
fhere is: nothing in this worth y«ur kaQwing. 

Mr. Bel. I believe iv at 1^1 (hail giv« up my 
cariofi^y to your defire. 

Mrs. Bbl. I am ready to wait on you. 

Mr* Ebl* I m«il make a (hort vifit Hrft on what 
I told youy and will call on yoa immediately. 
..•■•. 

S«ENE XV. 
M^s. BELLAMANT /?fa. 

Mrs. Bel, What can have riven him this ctf- 
riofity I know not; but (houldf have difcovered the 
truth, who can tell into what fufpicions it mighft 
iiave betrayed him I His jealoas honour might have . 
refolved on fome fatal return to Lord RichlY% had. Vve, 
taken it in the fame way as \ do) viYvfcte^s»\>Ni Vr^^- 
ing the fecret, I prefer ve him cvct'y ^vj ^t^m^•w^'l^^ J* 
Oa ^"^^ 
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for I myfelf will fecure his honour without'expofing 
his perlon. I will myfelf give lord Richly his di£ 
charge. How nearly have 1 been . anawares to the 
brink of ruin ! For, furely, the lighted fnfpidon 
of a hufbandy is ruin, indeed ! 

When innocence can fcarce our lives defend ; 
What dangers mull the guilty wife attend ? 



A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

SCENE, Mrs. ModbrnV Hou/e. 

Mr. MODERN, Mrs. MODERN/ 

Mr. MODERN. 

JN fliort, Madam, you (hall not drive a feparate 
trade at my expence. Your perfon is mine : I 
ught it lawfully in the church ; and unlefs I am to 
profit by the difpofai, I ihall keep it all fOr my 'own 
ofe. - - 

Mrs. Mod. Thisinfolencc is not to be borne. 

Mr. Mob. Have I not winked at all your in- 
trigues ? Have I not pretended buiinefs^ to leave you 
and your gallants together t Hate I not been themoft 
obfequious, obfervant* ■■ ■ • i 

Mrs. Mod. Out with it; you know what you 
arc. 

Mr. Mod. Do you upbraid me with your vices. 
Madam? 

Mrs. Mod. My vices! Call it obedience to 

a hulband's will. Can you deny that you have your- 
felf perfuaded me to the undertaking ? Can you forget 
the arguments you ufed to convince me* that virtue 
was the lighten of bubbles ? . 

Mr. Mod. I own it all; and had I felt the fweeti 
of your pleafures, as at fir ft, I had never once up* 
braided you with them ; but as I mull more than 
(hare the difhonour, it is furely reafonable I jfiiould 
/hare the profit. 

Mrs. Mod. Aii4\v3i\c^outw^U 
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Mr; Mod. What if I have- 



Mrs. MoD.i Why do you complain then ? 

Mr. Mod. Becaufe I find thofe efFefts no rnore*^ ' 
Your cards run away with the lucre of your other plca- 
fures — and you lofe to the knaves of your own fex 
what you get from th« fools of ours« 

Mrs: Mod. 'Tis falfe; you know I feldom lofe 

■ Nor indeed can J confiderai)Iy ; for i have not 

lately had it in my power to Hake high : Lord Richly, 

who was the fountain of our wealth, hath long been 

dry to me. 

Mr. Mod. I hope, madam, this new gallant will 
turn to a better account. 

' Mtis. Mod. Our amour is yet too young toexpcd 
any fruit from thence. 

Mr. Mod. As young as it is, I have reafon to 
believe it^is grown to perfection. Whatever fruits 
I may expeft from him, it is not impoflible, from 
what hath already happened, but I may exped fome 
^from you, and that is not golden fruit. I am fure if 
women fprung frorfi the earth, as fome philofophm 
thiisk, it was from the clay of Egypt, not the i'ands 
of Pera. Serpents- and crocodiles arc the only fruit 
they produce. 

' Mrs. Mod^ Very true; and a wife contains the 
whole ten plagues of her country. [Laughing, - 

Mr. Mod. Why had I not been a Turk, that I 
might have en (laved my wife ; or a Chinefe, that I 
might Jiave fold her ! . 

Mrs. Mod. That would have been only the cuf- 
tom of the country : you have done more, you have 
fold her in England; in a country, where women are 
as backward to be fold to a lover as to refufe him ; 
and where cuckold is almoA the only title of honour 
that can't be bought* , * 

Mr. Mod, This ludicrous behaviour, madam, as 
ill becomes the prefent fnbjedl, as the entertaining 
new gallants doth the teadernefs you this morning ex- 
prefled for your reputation. In (hort, it is impoffible 
that your amours mould be fecret long ; andKo^N«^«x 
carelefs yoa hare been of mty<\a\fi5.Ww^V^^^^ 

O3 \»SJK«2% 
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horns in my pocket, I liope yoa'U takt «ak« to giTd 
thcBi when I am to wear them in publick. 

Mrs. Mod. What would yoa have me do7 

Mr. Mod. Suffer me to difcover you together; 
)>y which means we may make our fortuiies.eafy all 
at once. One good difcovery in Weftminfter^hall 
will be of greater fcxvice than his utmoft geaerofity 
—-The law will give yon more ia one moJoest^ than. 
)iis love fOi II. any years. 
. Mrs. Mo&. Don't think of~ it* 

Mr. Mod. Yes,, andrefolve it; urle& yon agree 
to this, madam, yoa muft agree immediately to break 
up our houfe, and re ire into the country. 

Mrs. Mod. Racks and tortures are im that name. 

Mr. Mod. But many more are in that of a pri- 
fon : fo yoa muft refolve either to quit the tewD> or 
fubmit to my reafons. 

Mrs. Mod. When reputation is gone, all places 
are alike : when I am defpifed in it> I ihall hate the 
town as much as now 1 like it. 

Mr. Mod. There are other "places, and.oAer 
towns; the whole world is the hoofe of the rich,, and 
they may live in what apartment of it they pleaCe* 

Mrs. Mod. I cannot refotve. 

Mr. Mod. But I can: if yim wiRkeep your lepa* 
tation, you (hall carry it into the country, where it 
will be of fervice>' ■ In town it is-of non e or if it 
be, 'tis, like clogs, only to thofe that walk oa foot } 
and the one will no more recomHiend yott la Aft a£» 
Ambly than the other. 

Mrs. Mod. You never had any love for me. 

Mr. Mod. Do you tax me with want of levt for 
yctt ? Have I not» for vbur fake, flood the publick 
mark of infamy i Would you have had me poorly 
kept you, and ftarv'd you ?«-«->No— I could not 
bear to fee you want ; therefore have.aded the part 
IVe done : and yet, while I have.wink'd at the giv« 
ing up your virtue, have I not been, the moft ittdai^ 
trious to extol it ev^iy where ? 

Mrs. Mod. So has lord Richly, and fb h^^. 
a/f his creauues y a ccMoamoiL tnsk ams^Ti% "joo* to > 
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bkucon out. the repatation of women wfiofe virtue you 
have deftroyed, and as induftrioufly blacken them 
who have withftbod yon : a deceit fo idale^ that your 
commendation wou*d fully a woman df honour. 

Mr. Mod. I have no longer time to reafc^n with 
you » fo 1 fliall leave you to conMtr on what I have 
laid, [Exit. 

Mrs. Mod. What (hall I do? Can I bear to. be 
the publick fcom of all the malicious and ugly of my 
own fex» or retire with a man whom I hate and de« 
fpife. Hold ; there is a fmallglimpie of ho^e that I 
may avoid them both. I have reafonto thixrk Bella- 
fliant's love as violent as he avers it. Now could E 
perfuade him to Hy away with me-^Impoffible he hath 
ftill too much tenderne(s for his wife* 

S C E N R II 
Lard RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 

L. Richly. What fucceff, my angel ? 

Mrs. Mod.. Hope all, my lord » that lovers wifb^ 
or hufbands fear : fhe will be here. 

L. RicB. When? . , 

Mrs. Mob. Now, to-night, inffiintly. 

{i.ili<:H. Thou glory of intrigue! what worda . 
(hall thank thee ? 

• Mrs. Mod. No words at alU my lord ; -a hunelred 
|)ounds mull witncfs the fifft interview. 
. L. Rich. They fliall; and if ihe yields, .a thoii* 
fend. . 

Mrs; Mop. That you muft not expeft yet. 

L. Rich. By Heaven, I do ; I have more reaib% 
to expedt it than you imagine: I have liipt beeii wanti 
ing to my defires nhce I left you. Fortune too urema 
to have watched for ine. I got her to Piquet, thrrw^ 
awav $x parties, and left her a bank note oT a hun^ 
drcd for the payment of fix poundsi 

Mf s< MotD-. And did (he receiv^ it'? . 
r L. Rich. With the fame ^i^eTuflanco that a lawyer 
6r D&yfician would a double iee, or a court piie^ 
a plurality. ,.' '] ■ 

Mr. AIod. Then tfiefe is Ko^ ^C &si.<yt<K&^*vxi, 
dcedr , » * • • 

O4 V.^>^^^- 
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L. Rich. Hope ; there is certainty : the next 
tempt muft carry her, 

* Mrs«^oo. You have a hundred friends in t 
carrifon, my lord, 

L. Rich. And if feme of them do not open 1 

fates for me, the devil's in it. I have fucceeded oft 
y. leaving money in a lady's hands : ihe fpends 
is unable to' pay, and then'I, by virtue of my mo 
gage, immediately enter upon the premifes. 

Mrs. ModI You are very generous, my lord. 

L. Ri.CH.^ My money ihall always be the hum) 
fervant of xny pleafures ; and it is the intereft of m 
of fortune to keep up the priceof beauty, that tl; 
may have it more among themfelves. 

Mrs. Mod. I am as much pleafed as furprized 
this vour profpeft of fuccefs ; and from this day fi 
wara I will think with you all virtue to be 01 
pride, caprice, and the fear of ihame. 

L» Rich. Virtue, like the Ghofl in Hamlet, 
iiere, there, every where, and no where at all : 
appearance is as imaginary as that of a ghoft ; a 
they are muc]^ the fame fort of people who are in Ic 
with one, and afraid of the other. It is a gh 
which hath feldom haunted me, but I had the poM 
of laying it. 

Mrs. Mod. Yes, my lord, I am a fatal infian 
of that power. 

• L. Rich. And the deareft, I aflure you, whi 
is fome facrifice to your vanity ; and Ihortly I w 
make an offering to your revenge the two darli: 
paffions of your lex. 

' Mrs. Mod. But how is it poffible for me to lea 
you together without the moft abrupt rudenefs ? 
•'L..RicH« Never regard that; as my fuccefs 
Aire, fhe will hereafter thank you for a rudenefs 
feafonable. 

Mrs. Mod* IMr. Bellamanttoo will be with hei 
"U. Rich. He will be as agreeably enteruia 
with y6u in the next room ; and as he does not fi 
peft the leafl deiign in me, he will be fatisfied wi 
ioy being in her company* 
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Mrs. Mod. Sure you will not attempt his wife 
while he is in the houfe. 

L« Rich. Pifh ! he is in that dependance on mv 
intereft, that, rather than forfeit my favour, he would 
be himfelf her pander. I have made twenty fuch men 
fmbfcribe themfel ves cuckolds, by the profpedt of one 
place, which not one of them ever had. 

Mrs. Mod. So that your fools are not caught like ' 
the fiih in the water by a bait, but like the dog ia 
the'water by a fhadow. 

L.Rich. Befides, I may poffibly find a pretence 
of fending him away. 

Mrs» Mob. Go then to the chocolate-houft;, and 
leave a fervant to bring you word of their arrival. Ip 
will be better you fhould come into them than they 
find you here. 

L. Rich. I will be guided by you in all things^ 
and be a£ured the confummation of my wiihes (hall 
be the fuccefs of your own. [Exit Zcf^/ Richly. 

: Mrs« Mod. That they (hall, indeed, tho' in a way 
you little imagine. This forwardnefs of Mrs. Bella- 
nrant's iheets my fwifteft wifhes. Could I once give 
Bellamant reafon to fufpe£l his wife, I defpair not of 
the happieft efFeft of his paiiion for me.— — *Ha ! 
be's here, and alone. 

SCENE III. 
ilfr. BELLAMANT, ilfrj. MODERN. 

Mrs. Mod. Where's Mrs. Bellamant ? 

Mr; Bel. She will be here immediately. But I 

-chofe a few moments privacy with you ; firft to deliver 

you this, and next to a(k you one quellion, which do 

not be ftartled at. Pray, how did you employ that 

note you received this morning ? 

Mrs. Mod. Nay, if you expe£l an account of 
me, perhaps you will ftill do fo : let me return you 
this.. 

. Mr. Bel. Do not fo injurioufly miftake me. No- . 
thing but the moft extraordinary reafon could force 
me to Silk you 5 know then, x.\iax>^^ n^i"^ 'w^'^a ^^"^ 
O s . ^^^ 
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had of me tjiis^ mornings I reccivecLwidiiiivtfaU hoftr 
from my wife. , 

Mrs. Mod. Ha. ha, ha! . : . . . 

Mn. Bel. Why do you laugh, madam ?^ . 

Mrs. Mod. Out of triumph, to foe what emptor* 
politicians men are found* when they oppofe. t&eir: 
weak Jieads to ours I On my confcience a pariiamenti 
of women would be of very great fervice tor die 
nation. 

Ma. Bel. Were all ladies capable as Mrs. Mo^ 
cfern, I ihould be very ready to^vote on their fide. 

Mrs. Mod. Nay, nay, Sir, you muft not leaveoot: 
your wife, cfpecially you that have the. beft/wiie in 
the world, ha, ha, ha!. 

Mr* Bel. Forgive me, madam, if I have been too 
partial to a woman whofe whole bufinefs hath been, 
to pleafe me. 

Mrs. Mod. Oh ! you have no reafon to he 
alhamed of your good opinion ; you are not fingnlar 
in it, I afTore you ; Mrs. Bellamant will have more 
vot^s than one. 

Ma. Bel. I am indifferent how many ihe has^ 
^nce I am fure (he will make intereft but for one. 

Mrs. Moo. " It is the curfe of fools to b^ fc«urei 
*' And that be thine and Altamont'«.'* 
Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mr. Bel I cannot guefs your meaning. 
- Mrs, Mod. Then to.introdtt<» my explana- 
tion, the note you lent me I loft at Piquet to Lord 
Kichly. 

M«. Bel. To Lord Richly ! 

Mrs. Mod. Who perhaps might difpofe of it to 
fome who might lend it to others, who might give it 
to thofe who might lofe it to your wife. 

Mr. Bel. I know not what to fuppofe. 

Mrs. Mod. Ncr I ; for fure one cannot fuppofe, 
efpecially fincc you have the beft* wife in the world ; 
one cannot fuppofe that it could be a prefent from 
Lord Richly to herfelf ; that ftie received it j that 
in return (he hath fent him an alfignation to meet her 
here, 
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Mr, Bel. Suppofe! Hell And (femnation ! No. 

Mrs. Mod. But certainly OJjie qould not affirm 
riiat this is truth. 

Mit. Bel. Affirm! ■ 'ti 

Mrs. Mod. And yet allthtsis true; a^ trme^s mc 
is falfe. Nay, you Ihafl have afi inliance; an ipi me- 
diate, undeniable inilance.. You fhali fee it wKh 
your own eyes, and hear it witi^'your own e|U'3« 

Mr. Bel. Ami alive f 

Mrs.. Mod. If all the huAands of thefe beft wive* 
iii the world are dead,, we are a firange nation of 
ghoils. If you will be pradent, and be like the rel^ 
of your brethren, keep the affiair fecretf t aiTure 
you I'll never difcover it. ' . , *.! 

Mr.. Bel. Seci^tl ycsr as inward fire^ till uire 
de(lru6bion ihall attend its blaze. But, why. do I 
rage ? It is impoffible; (he muft be innocent. ^^ - 

Mrs. .Mod. Then Lord Richly is flill a grc^ifii 
▼illain, to> belie that innocence to me. But give your- 
felf no pain or anxiety,, iince you irefo (hortly to b^ 
certain. Go fetch her hither; Lord Richly will be 
Kere almoit as foon as you : theh feign Yome e^^uftf to 
leave the room ; I will foon follow you, and QO^yey 
you where you fhali have an. opportunity of being a 
witnefs either to her innocence or guilt. 

Mr..Bel« This gpodnefs^ my .fweeteft creature, 
ihall bind me yours for ever,. 

Mrs. Mod. To convince yon tbat is all Idefirc^ 
i am willing to leave the tovt^n and reputation at 
once, and retire with you wherever you pleafe. 

Mr. Bbl., That muil be the. fubje£^ of Ojirfuio^ 
thoughts. I can think of nothing now but fatisfac^ 
tion in this affair. t4f'^* 

. Mr5. Mod. Do you demur to my offers §ir? Ob,, 
the villain ! I find I am to be only a momentary ob- 
jcdl of his loofer pleafures,, and his .wife yet fits 
neareil his heart. But I ihall change the singelform 

ihe wears into a devil's Nor (hall my revenge ftop- 

there — But at prefent I mufl refolve my temper into 
» calm— -Lately. 

6 ^C'*.^'^ 
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S C E N E IV. 
Mrs. MODERN, LATELY. 

■ ^ 

Mk.s. Mod. Come, hither, Latdy ; get me fomc 
«itron-Water. I am horribly out of order* 

Lat. Yes, madam. 

Mr5« Mod. To bp flighted in this manner ! in- 
fupportablc !— — WiAt is the fool doing ? 

iIat. There is no citfon- water left. Your lady- 
ihip drank the laft half pint this morning.' 

'Mrs« Mod, Then bring the cinnamon -water, or 
ide furfeit-water, or the annifeed-water, or the 
plague-water, or any water. 

Lat. Here, madam. 
' •' . ■ [Brings the hoitte and glafs^ and fills, 

' Mrs. Mod. [Drinks r Looks in the glafs,]-^ 

Lord, how I look! Oh ! frightful 1 am quite 

mocking. 

"Lat. In my opinion your ladyfliip ri«?vcr looked 
better. 

■ Mrs. Mod. Go, you flatterer, I look like my 
Lady Grim. . 

^'- hit. Where arc your ladyffiip's little eyes, your 
fhort Wofe, your wan complexion, and your low fore-, 
head? " ■ 

•' yitu Mod. Which nature, in order tafiide, hath 
careft^lly placed between her flioulders ; fo that if 
voir view her behind, flic-feems to walk without hct 
Headland leflen the miracle of St. Dennis. 

Lat. Ilien her left hip is tucked up under her 
armv likt'tlie hilt of a beau's fword ; and her difdain* 
lulVight-fs never fcen, like its blade. 
'^*:liirs* Mop. Then flie has two legs, one of which 
^eeiins t6'hi^ the dwarf of the other, and arc alike in 
"iitpthirigb^t their crooked nefs. 
* • Lat. And yet ftie thinks herfelf a beauty. 
'' Mrs. Mod; She is, indeed, the perfeflion of 
Tjglinef*. 
^' Lat. And a wit, I warrant you. 

Mrs. Mod. No doubt flie muft be very quick- 
£irhted, for her eyes are aV^voft. we^\.vKix.Q VwVt^vcw* 
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m"1J' } He, he, he! 
Mrs. Mod. 3 ' ' 

Mrs, Mod. And yet tht deteftable treature Kath 
iiot fenfe enough, with all her deformity, to prefervc 
her reputation. 

Lat. I never heard, I own, . any thing ag^inft 
that. ' . '? 

Mrs. Mod* You hear, you fool, you dunce, what 
fiiould you hear? Have not all the town heard of a 
certain colonel ? ' ^ 

Lat. Oh, lud ! what a memory I have ! Oh, yes' 
Madam, ihe has. been quite notorious. It is furpii- 
iiDg a IVttle difcretioii ihould not preferve her from, 
fuch public 

Mrs, Mod. If fhe &ad my difcretion or yours/ 
Lately. 

Lat. Your lady (hip will make me proud, indeed, 
Madam, 

Mrs. Mod. I neve;* conld fee any want of fenfe 
in you. Lately. I could not bear to have an inferi- 
fible creature about me. I knowTeveral women of 
fafhion I could not fupport for a tiring wo6i an. What 
think you of Mrs. Charmer ? 

Lat. I think of her ! that were I a man, ihe fhould 
be the laft woman I attacked. I think her an ugly, 
ungenteel, f^Aiinting, flirting, impudent, odious^ 
dirty pufs. . 

Mrs. Mod. Upon my word. Lately, you have a 
vafl deal of wit too. 

Lat. I am beholden for all my wit, as well as my 
clothes, to vour ladyftiip. I wifh your ladyfhip wore 
out a^ much clothes as you do wit, I ihould foon grow 
rich. 

Mrs. Mod. You ihall not complain of either.— 
Oh ! [Knocking,'] They- aj-e tome, and I will receivis 
them in another room. [Exit. 

Lat. I know not whether iny talent of praifeor 
ofilander is of • more fervicc to'iAe; whether I get 
more by flattering my lady, or 'abuiing all her ac* 
quaintance* 
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SCENE V. 
JOHN, LATEI^Y. . 

JoHNi So; Mj*s. Lately, yon fbi-gct* yoxzr old ac-^ 
ffUjaint^nce s jbat times are coiping.when i may be at 
good as XQOther, ^nd you may repemr yaut i&con- 
fiancy. 

Xa/T. Odious fellow ! 

{biiN. I woald have' you to kftow I look on myfelif 
e as good as. year new fweetheart, tho' he hasr moref 
lace OB his livery, aod m^y be a year or two younger), 
mid as good a man I am too ; and fo you may tell 
Sim. Why does he not flay at home? What dofes he 
come into our family for ? . 

Lat. Who gave you authority to enquire, firrah h 

< John. 'Marry, that did you, when yoa gave me 

a promife to marry me : well, \ (hall fay no more ; 

but the times are coming, when you may wifh yoa 

]^ad not forfaken n^e. I have a fecret. 

Lat. a fecret! Dh, let toe hear it. 

John. No, no, miftre£>, t (hall keep my f^crets as 
well as you can yours. 

Lat. Nay, now you are unkind; you know, tho^ 
I fuffer Tom Brilk to vifit me, you have my heart 
ftUI. 

* ToHH. Ah ? you do but fjty (6 V You know toO' 
well how much I love you. Then I'll tell yoa, mf 
dear; I am going to the devil for you. 

Lat. The devil you are ! Going to the devil fbf 
xne ! What does the fool rhean i 

John. Ay, I am to get a hnndred pounds, that 
you may marry me. 

Lat. A hundred pounds I And how are you tbget 
» hundred Dounds, my dear Johni 

JOHN. Only by a little fvvearing. 
4AT. What arc you to fwear? 
John. Nay, ifl tell you, it would be double per* 
jury ; for I have, fworn already I would not trUft it 
with* any body. 
Lat. Oh, but you muft truft me, 
John. And if you Ih^ould xx\x& &m% V^cid^ elfe« 
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Lat. The devil fttch mie if B do. 

JoHi^. Then toy maffer is to give me an handrcd. 
pounds to fwear ttfathc is la cuckold. '^ • • • ; 

Lat. Why's this/ . • .'•' 

JoHtt. Whfjr^fhy m after hajroiRrred'ntemh^UftA;ed 
pounis; if I diftcrver my lady knd Mr.'BellamiftVii; 
a* proper manner i and let me but Tee tUem togeC&ir^' 
l*n fwear to the manner, I warraiTt you. 

LAT.^But can you do this witka fafe confciehce?' 

•John.' Confcience, pihaw; which would you^ 
choofe, a hufhand with a hundred pounds; OrJ a' 
6fe confcience ? Come^r give me a dram Out o£.y Our,, 
mifireis's clofet. and there Til tell yo«r mpre-. ' 

Lat. Come along With mre; • ' 

SCENE VI 

SCENE changes u amther afartmenU 

lord RICHLY', Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BEL- 
LAM ANT, Afr/. MODERN. • 

L.Rich. Well, madam, you have drawn 'a m^ 
delightful iketch of life. 

Mrs. Mod. Then it is ilill life ; for I dare fwe^ 
there never were fuch people breathing, 

Mrs. Bel. Don't you believe then, madam, it is^ 
pofiible for a married couple to be happy in one 
Mother, without defiring any other company? '- 

Mrs. Mod. Indeed, I dp- not know what, ivmtf^ 
have been in the plains of Arcadia ; b«t truly, in 
thofe of Great-Britain, I believe not. 

L. Rich, I muiifnbfcribe tothattoo. 

Mrs. BfiL.. Mr. Bellamant, what fay you ? 

Mr. Bel. Oh! my dear, I am entirely of your 
mind. 

L. Rich, This is a miracle almoft equal to the^ 
other, to fee a hufband and wife of the lame opinion. 
Imuft be a convert too; for it would be the greateft 
miracle of all to find Mrs. Bellamant in the wroiig^ 

Mrs. Bel. It would be a much greater to &ndw9XLt 
of complaifance in Lord ^dily*. 
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Mr. Bel. [JJtde.] Confufionl^ 

Mus. M,oD. ,Na7» madam, this is hardly fo; for 
Tliave heard his loi:dihip fay the fame in your ab- 
fence. 

L. Rich. . Dear Bellamant, I believe I have had an 
ojppoirtunity to ferve.you this afcefnoon.- I have 

rke to lord Powerful ; he fays, he is very willing to 
for you. Sir Peter, they tell me, is given over, 
and I fancy, you inay find my lord at home now. 
. Mr, Bi^L. I (ball take another opport;uniiy, my 
Iprd,. a particular affair now preventingr me. 
; .L. Ricp. The lofs of an hour hath been often the 
lofs of a place ; and uhlefs you have Something of 
greater confequeiice, I.Qinft advife you as a friend. 
Mr. Bel. I fhall find a method of thanking you. 

Mrs. Mod. M&ke tliis'il halidle to flip out. Til 
come into the next joom to you. 

. . , , . [J/ide to Mr, Bellamant.. 

■^Mr.Bel. My lbr'4, T Sim very mbch obliged to 
your friendfhip. My de^f, 1*11 call on you in my re- 
Uirn : Mrs. Modern, ,1 am your humble fexvant. 

SCEN.E VIL. 
ZWRJCHLY, Mr. BELLAMANT, Jf/->. MO-' 

''• : :PERN.. ... ; ; 

L. Rich. I wiOi you Tuccefs, you may command 
any: thing in my power to forward it. 
. Mrs. £9x»> Mr. Bellamant is more indebted |to. 
your lordfliip, than he will be ever able to pay. 

L. Rich. Mr. Bellamant, madam, has a ^iend, 
who is able to pay more obligations than I can lay on 
kirn. /.I. ; , ... 

Mrs. Mod. I am forc'd to be guiltyrof a grea 
piece of rudenefs, by leaving you one iiloment. ^ 
.iL.'RiCH. And I /hall not be guilty of lofing it. 

Mas. Bel. What can this mean ? [4/Mf. 
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SCENE' VIIL* 
Lin-d RICHLY, Mrs. BELL AM ANT. 

L. Rich. And can you, madam, think of retiring 
from the general admiration of mankind I 

Mrs. Bel. With pleafure, my lord, to the parti- 
cular admiration of him who is ^o me all mankind. 

L. Rich. Is it poffible any man can be fo happy ? 

Mrs. B£L. I hope, my lord, you think ]^r.' Bella* 
mant fb. 

L. Rich. If he be. I pity him much Icfs for his 
lolTes, than I envy him the love of her in whofe power 
it may be to redrefs them* - . « - 

. Mrs. Bel. You fu^-prize me, my lord: in my 
power! , 

L.Rich. Yes, Madam; for whatever » in the 
power of man, is in yours : I am fure, whit little af- 
fiilance mine can give, is readily at your devotion.—- 
My intereil and fortune are all in thefe dear hands $ 
in ihort^ madam, I have languiih'd a long (ime for an 
opportunity to tell you, that I have the moft violent 
paffion for you. 

Mrs. Bbl. My lord, I have been unwilling to un^ 
derfland you; but now your expreflion leaves m« 
no other doubt, but whether 1 hate or depife you 
moft. 

L. Rich. Are thefe the ungrateful returns yon 
Jive my love ? 

Mrs. Bel. Is this the friendihip you have pro* 
fefled for Mr. Bellamant ? .^ 

'L. Rich. I'll make his fortune. Let this be an 
nftance of my future favours. 

tPuts a hank note into her hand\ fit throws it awat* 
dvLs, Bel. And this of my reception of them. Be 
liTured, my lord, if you ever renew this unmannerly 
.ttack on my honour, I will l^e reveng'd; my hnu 
land ihall know his obligations to you. 

L. Rich.; I have gone too far to retreat, madam; 
f I cannot be- the obje^ of your love, let me be 
►bilged to your prudence. How many faiaxlve^ -ax^ 
apported by this method w\dcVi vou «iaxx ^\.t 
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Does not many z woman in this town drive her huf- 
band's coach? 

Mr&. Bel. My lord, this infolence is intolerable, 
and from this hour I will never fee your face again. 

[J Moffo witboMt^ 

L.Rich. Hey! what is the meaning of this? 

SCENE IX. 

itr. MODERN nvith firvoHts, Mr. BELLAMAKT. 
Mrs. MODERN, Lcni RICHLY, Mrs. BELLA- 
MANT. 

Mr. Mod. Come out, ftrampet, fliew thv fact 
and thy adulterer's before the world; thon ihalt bea 
fevere example of the vengeance of an injiir'd htit 
band. 

L.Rich, I have no farther buiinefs here at pie- 
fent ; for I fear more hulbands have difcovered injii* 
lies than one. lExit» 

Mrs. Bel. Protefi me. Heavens! what del fee? 

Mr. Bbl. This was a mafter-piece of my trli 

Mrs. Mod. Sir, this infult upon my repatadoU 
Aall not go onreveng'd ; I have relations, brothers, 
%ho will defend their iifter's fame fit>m die attacks 
df a perfidious hufband, from any Cbamc he would 
bring on her innocence. 

Mr. Mod. Thon haft a forehead that would de- 
fend itfelf from any ihamc whatfoever ; that you hari 
grafted on my fb»head, I thank you» and this wor« 
thy gentlemaiC 

Mrs. Mod. Sir, yon fball fmart fot thefalihood 
of thisaccufation. 

Mr. Mod. Madam, you fhall fmart for ^lie tniti 
Uf it; this honeft mart, [PoinHng i9 tie /errant.] i 
evidence of the fa^, of your dimonour and mine.<«« 
And for yon, Sir, [Td Bellamant.] you may dep«nt 
upon it, I ihall take the ftriaeft fatisfaftxon which tllN 
lAw will give me : fo I fhall leave you ar prtfcnt, t< 
give fatisfaaioii to your wife. [SxAm 
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SCENE X. 
Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT. 

Mr. Bel. [J/ter Jome fau/tJ] Whea. the criminal 
turns his own accufer, the mercifal judge becomes 
ids advocate : guilt is too plainly written in my iace 
t;o admit of a denial, and I ftand prepai'd to receive 
wliat fentence ypu pleafe* 

Mrs. Bel. A& you are your own accufer, he your 
•wn judge ; you can inflid no punifliment on yoair- 
felf equal to what I feel. 

Mr. Bel. Death has no terrors equal to that 
thought. Ha ! I have involv'd thee in my rnin,^4 
thou mull be the wretched partner of my mbfortones* 

Mrs. Bel, While I was aiTured of your truth, I 
could have thought that h^ppinefs enough: yet, I 
have dill this to comfort me, the fame moment that 
has betray'd your guilt, has difcoverM my innocence. 

Mr. Bel. Oh! thou ungrateful foo), what ftorea 
of blifs haft thou in one vicious moment deftroy'd I 
[To hm/el/.] Oh ! my angel, how have I reqi^ted all 
your love and goodnefs ? For what have I forl^diea 
thy tender virtuous paflioa ? 

Mrs. Bel. For a new on$^ > How could X be fok 
cafily deceivM ? How could I imagine there was fach^ 
troth in man, in that incoaftant fickle fex, who tve 
fo ]>rone to change ; that to indulge their fondne(& for 
variety, they would grow weary of a par adife to waa^ 
der in a defart ? 

Mr. Bel. How weak is thiat comparifbn to Sietv 
the diiFereuce between thee, and every other woman ! 

Mas. Bel. I once had that elleem of you; ^ut 
hereafter I fball think all men the fame; rand when 
I have weaa*d myfelf of my love for you, will hate 
t^m all alike. 

Mr. Bel. Thy (entence is too ju(l. I owa^ I have 
deferv'd it ; I never merited fo good a wife. Heaven 
faw it had givtii too much, and tbo? ha^ taken the 
bleffing frotix me. 

Mrs. B«l. Ybtt wit! (bon thiAk ' otherwffe; If 
abfence from me can bring you to thAix: V6»^^g^^^^ 'V 
am refoJv'd ro favour them. 
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Mr. Bel. Thou fhalt enjoy thy wifti; wc w 
partj part this night, this hour. Yet let me aik o 
favour ; the ring which was a ^^'itnefs of our meetic 
let it |)e fo of our feparation. Let me bear this a 
memorial *of our love. This fhall remind me of 
the tender moments we have had together, and fei 
to aggravate my forrows : henceforth I'll ftudy oi 
to be miferable ; let Heaven make you happy, a 
corfc me as itpleafes. 

' Mrs. Bbl. It cannot make tiie more wretcl) 
than you have made me. 

Mr* Bel. Yet, do believe me when I fwear, 1 1 
Ver injtxr'd yoii with any other woman . Nay, belie 
Irie Svhch I fwear how much foever I may have < 
ferv'd the Ihame I fuller, I did not now defcrve it. 

Mrs. Bel. And muft we part? 
* ■ Mr. Bbl. Since it obliges you. 
• Mrs. Bel. That I may have nothing to rememi 
you by; take back this, and this, and this, and all t 

thonfand embraces thou haft given me till I < 

iii thy lov'd Jirms— and thus we part for ever. 
-MR.Bii:.'*«a! ' 

. Mrs. Bel. Oh.! I forgive thee all : forget itaj 
frighffiil dreaA-^*— ^it was no more, and I awake 
lied joy. ''*,'*■ 

' Mr. Bel. Oh! le^me prefs thee to my heart ; i 
every moment that Ihold thee thus, gives blifs bcyoi 
^preffion, a blifs novice can give. Now life appej 
defirable again. Yet fhall I not fee thee miferabl 
9iall Itiot ICC my children fufFer for their father's crim 

Mrs. Bbl. Indulge no more uneafy thoughts ^ fc 
ttine may have bleffings yet inftore for us and xhtt 
-Mr. Bel. Excellent goodnefs! My future da 
ftall have no wifh, no labour, but for thy happinefi 
and from this hour, I'll never give thee caufe of 
complaint. 

, And whatfoever rocks our fates may lay 
In life's hard pafTage to obftrudl our way; 
Patient, the toilfome journey I'll abide : 
And blefi my fortune with fo dear a guide. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. : t 

S C £ N E,il/r. Bella maht'/ Homfit, rj . '. 
'EMILIA J}>eakjytg to a p)^'uan}\ afier^krdsh^ 

'- * cHAByLOTTEl ;'^ ' -;/;!^;;:'-' 

. EMILIA. i : : ' 

IT Is very ftrange yoiLwill not give me the liberty, 
of denying mytclf; that yoii will force ine to h9 
at home, whether I will or no. 

Serv. I had no fuch order irpra^ your ladyfhip. 

Em I, Well, well, go w.ait^ upoQ her up. I am 
but in an 141 humour' to- receive fuch a vifit';! intift 
try to make it as (hort as I can. 

La. Ch a. Emilia, . good-morroi^ :* am. Hor X-kn 
early creature ? 1 have been fo frighted with fome 
nejws I haych hfear A * " •»<* I am ^heartily coneern'd for 
you, my dear, i* hope; the. iright. has not doneiyod 
any mifcblef. •...:. -i .* i ./ . . > . 

Em I. I am infinicely obliged to you, lady ChaSi* 
lotte. • 

La. Cha. Oh ! I could ^ot flay one moment; yod 
fee I hurried into my chair to you half undrefl ; ne-* 
ver was creature in fuch a pickle, fo frightful ; Lad ! 
I was obliged to draw all the cnrtiains round mei .. 

E 1^1 1 . I don't perceive you had any icafon foff;thar; 
l4dy Charlotte. .'..,.• ; i.:. ; 

La. Cha. Why, did you ever fee any >thiiir^£j 
hideous, (b odious as^ this gown f W^ll, Emilia,' you 
^rtainly have the prettied fancy in the world. I iike v 
what you have on now, better thah lady Pinap's, thb^ 
hers C9ii fo much jnorc. Some people have the nrangeft 
way pfUying outi their moneys 1 You remember jout . 
engagement to-nieht. '-^ t . :, .;: 

, . Em 1 , You muft excufe me ; : it will look very Odd 
^o fee me abroad on tbis ^Kdafion. y y-'S "■' '^ ' « 
: La. Cha. Not odd in the Leafti Noibody minds 
thefe things. There's no rule upon, fuch occaiions. 
Sure, you don't intend to ftay at hocae, ^xid \^<(;,<&\s^ 
formal vifits^, . . ... 
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Emi. No; bat I btend to ftay at home, and re* 
ceive no vifits. 

La. Cha. Why, ckild, yoti will be laagh'd at by 
all the tewiu There ndi^er wa» faeh a^tUiig done in 
the world;. (Uying at hamje U <]^tike left off apcnor d\ 
occafioBS ; a woman .fcatce ftays at h6me a week for 
the death of a halbabd. Dbar Emilia, don't be fo 
aukward: I can make no eiGCtife for yon ; lady Polite 
will never forgive von. 

Emi. That I uurll be forry for: but I had ratUi 
not be forgiven by her, than .by myfelf. 

SOENE U. 

Caftnin BELLAMANT, U/ji CHARLOTTE, 
^ EMILIA. 

Car^BBL. Sifter, good morrow: lady Charlotti 
abroad ib early! 

La. Cha« Youmaywell befurpris'd; Ihavenoi 
beea oot at this hour tbefe £fqF years. 

Cap. Bel. You will never be able to hold it o«1 
till nsght« 

Emi. [Jfide] I am fare if (he fhould take it in hci 
heftd fio ftay with me, I (hall not: and unlefs fomc 
dear creature, like herfelf, flxoold come and take hei 
away, I feem t<Ki be in danger. 

La. Cbjl. [Tc Bellamant tf/W a whf/per,] Don'l 
tell me of what I iatd lail night. Laft n^ght was lafl 
year ; an age ago : and I have the worft memory ii 
the worlds 

Cap. Bbl. Yon {eem to want one, egad ! 

La. Cha. Indfced I do not« A memory would be 
of no ufe to me ; for I was never of the fame min4 
twice in my life : and tho' I ihoald remember what 
I fiiid at one time,. I ihpuld as certainly remember not 
to do it another. 

Cap. Hbl. You dear agreeable creature! fare, 
never two people were fo like one another as you and I 
are. We think alike, we adl alike, and fome people 
think, we are very much alike in the face. 

La. Cha. Do you hear him, Emilia? He has 
made one of the moft. £i\ocWm^ c^tDL^\va«»x\ xa wt^ 
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f beUevcv lihall never be able to bear a leektng^ghfa 
again. 

CiwB. Bel. Faith, and if it was not for the help of 
a looking-glafs, you would be the mok unhappy crea- 
ture in the world, * 

La. Cha. Impertinent 1 

Cab. Bat. For then you would be the only perfoA 
debarred from feeing the fined ^ce in the world. 

Em I. Very fine, indeed. 

La. Cha. Civil enough. I think I begia to eii«^ 
dure the wretch again now-. ^ 

Cap. Bel. Keep bu« in that mind half aa 
hour- ■ 

La« Cha. Emilia, good-morrow ; you will excufe 
the fhortnefs of my viat. 

£mi. No apologies on that oocafioa> lady Char^ 
lotte. 

La. Cha. You are a good creature, and know thi 
continual hurry of baikiefs I am in.-— Don't Ibllow 
me, you thing you [To Cap. Bellamaat. 

Cap. Bel. Indeed, lady Charlotte, buti (hall, and 
I hope to fome purpofe« 14^* 

s c E N E nr. 

EMILIA alofti. 

Emi. So, I am once mo;^ left to my own thoughts* 
Heaven knows, they are like taai^rd me little enter- 
tainment. Ohl Gaywit;, too much I fympathi^e 
with thy uneafinefs. Pidft thou know, the pang^ I 
feel on thy account, thy generous heart would fuffer 
more on mine. Ha! my words have rais'd a fpirit* , 

. SCENE IV. 
EMILIA, Mr. GAYWIT, 

Ma. Gay. I hope, madam, you will cxcafe a vifit 
at fo unfeafonable an hour. 

Emi. Had you come a little earlier, you had mat 
a miftrefs here. 
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Mr* Gay^ I met the lady you mean, madam> it 
the door, and captain Bellamant with her. - 

JBmi. . You are the moft cavalier lov^r I know : yoa 
are no more jealous of a rival with your miftrefs, than 
the mod polite hufband is of one with his wife. 

Mr. Gay. A man fhoMld riot be jealous of his 
friend, madam ; and I believe captain Bellamant will 
be fuch to me in the higheft manner. I wi(h I were (o 
blefl in another heart, as he appears to be in ladjr 
Charlotte's. { wi(h I were as certain of gaining the 
woman I do love, as of lofing her I do not. 

;Emi. I fuppofe if yopr amour be of any "date, you 
can eafily guefs at the impreflions you have made. 

Mr* Gay. No, norcari Ihe guefs at ih^ impreffioa 
fhe has made on me ; for unlefs my eyes have done 
it, I pever acquainted her with my paifion. 

Emi. And that your eyes have done it, you may 
be aiTur'd, if you have feen her often. The love that 
can be conceal'd, muA be very cold indeed; bat, 
methinks it is fomething particular in you to delire 
to conceal it. . . 

Mb. Gay. I have been always fearful to difclcfe 
a paflion, which I know not whether it be in my power 
to purfue. I would not even have given her the un- 
eafinefs to pity me, much lefs have tried to raife hcf 
love. 

Emi. If you are fo tender of her, take care you 
never let her fufpeft A> much generofity. That may 
give her a fecret pang. 

/ Mr. Gay. Heaven forbid it fhbuld, one equal to 
thofe I feel ; left, while I am endeavouring to make 
my addrefles pradicable, fhe ihould unadvifedly re- 
ceive thofe of another. 

Emi. If (he can difcover your love as plain as I 
can, I think you may be 'eafy on that account. 

Mr. Gay. He mud dote like me who can conceive 
the extafy thcfe words have>given. 
..-Emi. [Knocking,] Come in, 

Serv. Your honour's fervant, Sir, is below* 
. Mr. Gay. I come to him.— -Madam, your moft 
obedient ITbrvant ; I go on bufinefs which will- by noon 
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give me the falisfa£Uon of thinking I have preferv'd 
the heft of fathers to the befl: of women. [Exit. 

Emi. I know he meaas mine ; but why do I men- 
tion that> w»hen eveny Adiion of his life leaves me no 
other doubt than whether ii ronvinces me more of 
his love, or of hia deferving mine. 

. SCE^E V.^/^pt^Richly's Hou/e. 

Lord RICHLY, SERVANT. 

' L. Rich. Defire'Mr. BellamanttowaUcin. What 
can the meaning' of -this vifit be i Perhaps, he comes 
to mOs^^ me propofals conqerwig his wife; but my 
love ihali not get fo fir. the better of my rcafon, as 
to lead me to an exuavagaj^^ price; il'llnotgo above 
two thoufand, that's ppfiti^. • . 

SCENE VI. 
ZW RICHLY, Mr. BELLAMANT. 

L.Rich. My dear Bellamant. 

Mr. Beu My lord, I have receiv'd an obligation 
from you, which T thus return 

J^GJi^es him (i hank bilU 

L. Rich. PfiiaAV ! tri^s of this nature can hardly 
be call'.d obligations ; I wQuld do twenty times as 
much for dear Jack ^ellamant. 

Ma. 6bl« The obU^tion, indeed, wa^ to my 
wife, norha/th-fhemadeyoaa^rmall return; iinceitis 
to her intreatj you owe your jpi^efent f^fety, your life. 

L. Rich. I ani not appnz'd of the danger ; but 
would owe my fafety to no one, fooner than to Mrs. 
Bellamant. / ' 

Mr. Bel, Com^, cojne, my lord; this prevaW-i 
cation is lowand mean : you'know you have us'd me 
bafely, villarnottHy ; .aiiid uiojier the .cover of ac- 
quaintance and friend(hip,i hath attempted to corrupt 
my wife; for yvhich, bittithat I wouljd.not fuiFer thd 
leaft breath of fcandal to&lly herreputaticm, I would 
C>ca6l fuch vengeance on thee > 

jL.'RiCH. Sir, I mull acquaint you, \.Vi^\.^\%\^%. 
' language I haije i^ot been us'd to. 
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Mr. Bel. No, the language of flatterers and hire 
ling fycophants has been what you have dealt in— 
wretches, whofe honour and love are as venal a 
their praife. Such your title 'might awe, or yon 
fortune bribe .to filence; fuckyou.ihoiild have deal 
with, and not have dared to inj.ure a man of bonoin 

L. Rich. This is fuch prefumption— ~ 

Mr. Bel, No, my lord, yours was the prefump 
tion,mine isonlyjuilice, nay, and miJd too ; unequi 
to your crime, which requires a punifhment fromm 
hand, not from my tongue. 

L. Rich. Do you confider who 1 am ? 

Mr. Bel. Were you as high as heraldry could \tA 
you, you fhould not injure me unpuniAi'd. Wher 
grandeur can give licence to oppreflion, the peopl 
mud be (laves, let them boaft what liberty they pleafi 

L. Rich. Sir, you ihall hear of this. 

Mr Bel. I fhall be ready to juflify my words b 
any a£lion you dare provoke mt to.: and be alTnr' 
of this, if ever I difcover any future attempts o 
yours to my difhonour, your life fhall be its facrificc 
Henceforward, my lord, let us behave, as if we hi 
never known one another. [Exit 

L. Rich. Here's your man of fen ft now.— H 
was half ruined in the houfe of lords a few days ago 
and is in a fair way of going the other flep in WeA 
miniler-hall in a few days more ; yet has the impu 
dence to threaten a man of my ^rtune and quality 
for attempting to debauch his wife : which many 
fool, who rides in his coach and fix, would have ha« 
fenfe enoii^gh to have wink'd at. 

SCENE VIL 
Lord RICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT. 

Mr.<jat. Your lordihip is contemplative. 

L. Rich. So, nephew, by this early viiit, I fup 
pofe you had ill luck Jaft nighty for where fortun 
frowns on you, (he always fmiles on me, by bleflio] 
me with y^ur company. 

Mr, Gay I have Jong iince put it out of th« 
power of fortune lo do tut «\\\vtt ^w^wx k« in 
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jary. My happincfs is now in the power of another 
miftrefs. 

L. Rich. And thou art too pretty a fdlow not to 
have that miftrefs in your power. 

Mr. Gay. The pofTeffion pf her, and in her of 
all my defircs, depends on your confent. 

L. Rich. Yon know, Harry, yoo hanre my con- 
fent to poflefs ali the women in town, except thofe 
lew that I am {)articularwith : provided yoa fall not 
foul of mine, you may board and piunder-what vef- 
fels you jpleafe. 

Mr. Gay. This is a veffd, my lord, neither to 
be taken by force, nor hired by gold, I mull buy 
her for life, or not board her at all. 

L. Rich. Then the principal thiag io be 00a- 
fider'd, is her cargo. To marry a woman merely fbif 
her perfon, is buying an empty veflel : and a womaa 
is a veiTel, which a man will grow curkd weary of ia 
a long voyage. 

Mr. GAYi My lord,. I haveiiad fome experience 
in women, and I believe, that. I never conld be 
weary of the woman I now love. 

L. Rich. Let ine t^Uyou, I have had fome ex- 
perience too, and I have been weary of forty women 
that \ have lov'd. 

Mr. Gay- And, perhaps, in all that variety, you 
may not have found one of equal excellence with her 
I mean. * .. 

" L. Rich. And pray, who is this paragon you 
mean ? 

Mrs Gay. Muft T, my lord, .when i have painted 
the fineft woman in the world, be oblig'd to write 
mifs Bellamant's name to the pidture ? . 

L.Rich. Mifs Bellamant ! 

Mr. Gay. Yes, mifs Bellamant. 

L. Rich. You know iVJr. Bellamant's lofTes ; you 
know what happen'd ycilerday, which may intirely 
finifh his ruin; and the coni^quence of his ruin mu0; 
be the ruin of his -daughter: which will certainly 
throw her virtue into your power ; for poverty a* 
furely brings a woman to capitvxUU^v\> %s» 'is.'a.^^^w^ ^^ 
provifions does a ^arrifon. 
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Mr. Gay, I cannot take this advice^ my lord: I 
would not take advantage from the misfortunes of 
any ; but furely, not of the woman I love. 

L. Rich. W^ll, Sir, you fliall aik me no more; 
for if my confent to your ruin will oblige you, you 
have it. 

Mr.. Gay. My lord, I fhall ever remember this 
goodnefsy and will be ready to iign any inftrument - 
to fecure a very large &itnne to lady Charlotte wktea 
you pleafe. . 

SCENE vm. 

' Lord RICHLY filus. 

Now \i*\t takes my ronfent from my own word, 
I may deny itafterw^ds, fol gaiiuthe-whole eibte' 
for xsiy daughter, and bring an entire deftrndm 
upon Belianiant.4Uid his whole family. Charming 
thought ! that would be a revenge, indeed ; nay, it 
may accomplifh all my wlihos tooj Mrs. \BellamkDt 
may b.e mine at laift. 

SCE/NEIX. 

Urd' RICHLV, idr. MODERN. 

Mr. Mod. My lord, I was hononr'd with your 
commands. 

].. Rich. I believe I' (hall procure the place for 
you, Sir. " , . 

Mr. Mod. My obligations to your lordfhip are fo 
infinite, that I nrnil always 'be your flave. - 

L.Rich. I am concern'd for your misfortune, 
Mr. Modern. 

Mr. Mod. It is a common misfortune, my lord, 
to have a bad wife. I am fomething happier than 
my brethren in the difcovcry. 

L.Rich. That, indeed, may make you amends 
more ways than one. I cannot difluade you fi'om the 
moft rigorous profecution ; for, tho' dear Jack Bella* 
tnant be my particular friend, yet in cafes of this na« 
rure, even friendihip itfelf muft be thrown up. In- 
mri^^ of this kind ate tiov. xo>a^ ioitivNt^.* 
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Mu. Mod. Very true, my lord ; he. has robb'd 
me •£ the affc£lionsof«!wife; whom I lov-d as ten- 
derly as myfelf : forgive my tears, my lordv-iw-I have 
lofball I held dear in this worliL 

L. Rich. I pity yoa, ' indeed > but comfort your-^ 
felf with the hopes of revenge.* ' 

Mit. Mao. Alas ! my lord, i wliat re^/senge. ca» 
equal the diihonour he has brooglit i^on my family ?: 
Think on that, my lord; on the diflionour I moft 
endure. I cannct name the title they will give me. 

L. Rich. It is (hocking, indeed ! 

Mr. Mod. My eafe for ever loft, my qaicSt gone, 
my honour ftain'd; my honour, my lord. Oh! 'lil. 
a tender wound. 

L« Rich. Laws cannot be too rigorous againft of- 
fences of this nature: juries cannot give too great 

damages. To attempt the wife of a friend. To 

what wickednefs will men arrive i — Mr. Modern, I 
own, I cannot blame yoa in puihing your revenge to 
the utmoft extremity. 

Mr. Mod. That I am refolv-'d on. I have juft. 
received an appointment from yourioiidihip's nephew* 
Mr. Gay wit; I fuppo^ to give xwiloiae advice iiv. 
the affair. 

L. Ku:b. [jffides] H%S^ that maib l>e todiifiiade 
him from^ the profecution > ■ Mr. Modern, if yon. 
pleafe, Pil iet you down ; I have ibme particular buli- 
Xhe& with him ; befides, if he kn<|Ws aay thing that 
can be of fervice to you, my cotflmacids ihali enibice 
tke discovery. Bid the coachman pallc up, 

Mr. Mod. t am the mofl-obHgqitbf allyour lord*. 
iUp's flaves. 

SCENE X. Jmotif^ JparimnU 

Lady CHARLOTTE, Ca///wV»'BELLAMANT, 
/wr^ SERVANT. 

La. Cha, My lord gone out! then, d'ye hear! 
I am at home to nobody. 

Cap. Bel. That's kind* indeed, lady Chwl<i«A^ 
to let me hare you all to my fc\f^ 

P 3 ' "^^* 
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La. Cha. You! yon confident thing! how came 
you here ^ Doh't yon resoember^ I bade yoa not to 
follow me? . 

Cap. Bel. Yes, but it's fo long ago, that Fm 
farprizM yon fhoctld remember it. 

La. Cha. Indeed, Sir, I always remember to 
avoid what I don't like. I fappofe you don't know 
that I hate you of all things. 

Cap,. fiat. Not I, upon my foul ! The deuce take 
me, if I did not think you had lik'd me, as well as I 
lik'd you, ha, ha. 

La. Cha. I like you, inipoffible! why don't yoa 
know that you arc very ugly ? 

Cap. B£L. Pfhaw! that's nothing; that will all 
go off; a month's marriage takes off the homelinefs 
of a hufband'fi face, as much as it does, the beauty of 
a fife's. 

La. Cba. And fo you would infinuate that I 
might be your wife ? O horrible I fhocking thought \ 

Qh^. Bel. Nay, madam, I am as much frighten'd 
at the thoughts of marriage as you can be. 

La. Cha. Indeed* Sir, you ncjed not be under 
any apprehenfionst.of that kind, upon (tiy accoiTnt. 

Cap. Bel. Indeed, but I am, madam ; for what 
an unconfolable creature Vtrou'd you be, if J ihou'd 
take it in my head to marry any other woman. 

La. Cha. Well, he has fuck an exceffive aflnrance, 
that I am not really fure whether he is not agreeable. 
Let me die, if I am not under fome fort of fufpenfe 
about it^and yet I am not neither^— for to be lure I 
don't like the thins— and yet me thinks, I do too*- 
and yet ) do. not know what I (hould do with him 
neither — Hi ! hi ! hi ! this is the foolifheft circum- 
ftance that ever I knew in my life. 

Cap. Bel. Very well ! fure marriage begins to run 
in your head at laft, madam. 

La. Cha. Aprt)pos! do you know that t'other 
day, lady Betty Shuttlecock and I laid down the pret- 
tieft fcheme for matrimony, that ever enter'd into the 
taAe of people of condition . 

Cap. BEt. OKI ptay let's hear it. 
Xa. Cha. In tVie 6t^ i!V«^<i^ VJtwtii; ^wV^x^wtx ^^ 
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OT'J iparry^. I anjLfc&lsrM pofitively to be miftrefs of 
myfelf; I muft have my lioufe to myfelf, my coach to 
myCelf^ my fervant^ td myfelf, my table, time» and 
company to myfelf; nay, and fometimes, when 1 have 
a mind to be oat of hu^mour, my bed to myfelf. v 

Caf^ B^l^' Rijght, Madam^; for a wife and a huf- 
band^lyv^y^ together, are, to bqfare^ the fiacteil com-- 
pany in the iWorW . . - it^ 

La. Cha, O deteftabkt Then I will be fure to 
have my own humQur in every thing ; to go, come, 
dine y, dance, play, fup, at at! hours, and in whatever 
company. I have a mipd to : and if ever he pretends to 
put on a grave face, upon my enjoying any one of 
thofe articles,. I ana t& bur^ out. in his face a laughing. 
Won't that be prodigious ^jleafant i Hal ha1 ha I 

Cap.B^l» O charmifigly charming! ha! bal 
what a <:ontemptible creature is a woman, that never 
does any thing withput confulting her.huiband ? 

La. Cha. Nay, there you're miiiaken again. Sir: 
for I would never 4o any thing without confulting 
iny huiband. ....;.-.• 
> CAf.'^fii'^'How:^ 4ear mad^mj 
;. L4. C.HA.^Becatife fometimes one, may happen to > 
be fo low fn fpirits, ^.J9pt to know ofle's own mind.; 
and then, you know, if a foolifh hufband fiio^c^ hap- 
pen to fay a word on either fide,;why one determines 
on the contrary, witlvout any farther trouble^ 

Cap. Bel. Right, madam, and a thoufand to one, 
but the happ^ rogue your huiband, might warm his 
indolent inclinations too from the fame ipirit of con- 
tradidion, ha, hs^ ' * \ 

La. Cha. Welly I am fo pailionately fond of my 
own humour, that let me die, if a huiband were to 
infid upon my nevet miffing any one diverilon this 
town aFords, I believe in my confcience I ihould go 
twice a^day; to church to avoid them. 

Cap. B£l« , O fy ! ypa could not be fo unfaihion* 
able a creature ! .; , 

La. Cha. Ay, but I would tho\ I do not cire 
what I do, when Vm vcxt. 

Cap. B£X.. Well! let me pcriflx^ tKvi \^ ^ w^^ 
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dele6lable fcheme; Don't yoii'thiak^ madam)^ wf- 
fhall be vaftiy happy ? 

La. Cha We t what wc ? Pray, who do yoa 
jnean, Sir? . . , 

Cap, Bel. Why, lady Betty Shuttlecock and I: 
why, you muft know thu is the very fcheme ihe laid 
down to me laft night f which fi> vaftiy ^hj^m'd me, 
that we refolv'd to hf marry'd upon k -to-morrow 
morning. , ; . .^ . . • 

La. Cha. What do you mean ? 

Cap. Bel. Only to take your advice, madam, by 
allowing my wife all the liiodifii privileges that yoir 
ieem fo pafiionately fond of. 

La. Cha. Your wife? why,- wh6^8 t6be your wifej 
prav f You don't think of me, I hope. 

Cap. Bel. One wou'd think, you thotigkt I did: 
for you refufe me /as oddly, as if I had aflt'd you the 
quellion : not, but I fuppofe, yen wonld hive me 
diink now, you have refus'd me in eameft. 

La. C»a. Ha .l ha \ ka ! that'e' weK^neogh ; wliy» 
fweet Sir, do you really think 1 am not in-earntft?^ 

Cap, Bel. No, faith/ I i:ah^t' think you- are fo 
My 9 as to refiife me in earneft, wheni^only a&'d you 
in-jeftw [Bot^l H%\ halMT ^ •. ' 

JLa. Cha. Ridicnlonsf . ^ • ' 

Cap. Bel. Delightfiil f Well, after all, I am a 
firange creature tol^ fo merry, when £ amjaft going 
to be married. 

La. Ch a. And had you ever the aflttronce' to thmk 
IwoaW have you? 

Cap. Bel. Why, faith! I don't.*i?ow-botrmighti 
J f I had ever made love t6''yoi— ^Well, lady Char- 
iotte, your fervant. • I fbpjpofc yobf I come and vifit 
my wife, as foon is ever ihe ftes company. 

La. Cha. What do yon incai^.' 

Cap, Bel, S^rionfly what t ihjx ^J^t^dvitt^ ; I am 
jtift now going to niy lawyer to 6gn ipy Tharriagcar- 
ticles with la^y Betty Shuttlejcock, 

La'. Gha. ^And are yoo goinr in earneft f 
. Cap. Hel. Pofitively, fcrfoufliy. 

La. Cha, Thtn I muft tskz the liberty t6 fell 
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you. Sir, you arc the greateft villain th^t ever liv'd 
upon the face of the earth. [SJ^ burfts info tears. 

Cap. Bbu. Ha ! what do^I fee ? Is it poflible ! O 
my^dear, dear lady Charlotte, can I believe myfelf 
the caufeof thefe tranfportin'^ tears ! Oh! till this - 
inftant never did I tafte of happioefs. 

La. Cha. Ha, ha! nor I, upon my faith, Sirl 
Ha, ha! 

Cap. 6el. Heyday? what do you mean ? 

La. Cha. That you are one ot the fiUieft ani- 
mals that ever opeii'd his lips to a women.-— Ha, 
ha! O Ifhalldie! Ha, ha! 

Enter a SE.RVANT. 

Serv. Sir, here's a letter for you. 

Cap. Bel. So, it's come in good time. If this 
*does not give her a turn, egad, I ihall have all my 
plague to go over again.— Lady Charlotte, you'll 
give me leave 

La. Cha. O Sir! billet-doux are exempt from 
ceremony. 

Cap. Bel. [Jfter reading to hirnfelfS\ Ha, ha! 
Well, my dear Lady Charlotte, I am vaftly glad to fee 
you fo eafy. Upon my foul, I was afraid you was 
really in love ]iyith me : but fence I need have no far- 
ther apprehenfions of it, I know you won't take it ill 

if I obey the fummons of my wife that is to be 

Lady Betty has fent for me.-^ — r- You'll cxcufe me if I 
am confinM a weeU or tv^o ,v>ith my wife for the pre- 
fent : when that's <A^er, you'andl will laugh and nng', 
land coquette as much as ever we did : and fo, dear 
Lady Charlotte, your humble fervant. \Exit. 

La. Cha. What can the creature mean; I know 
not what to think. of him 1 Sure it can't he true ! Bet 

if it fhould be true— I can't- believe it true ^ And 

^e.tit may be true too 1 am refolv'd to be fatisfied 

•— — Here, who's there ? Will no body hear ? Who's 
there, I fay? " 

Enter SERVANT. 

^eju-e paptain Bejlamaat to.%j >a^tV ^^^as^* _ / 
^ 5ifR V/ He's juft gone oix, m«A^m* ^^^ 
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La. CHfirThen it's certainly true.i— — Get me a 
chair th^s m6ment — ^^this in(Unt-^Go, run,, fly ! T am 
in fuch a\)iurry^ I don't know- what I do. O hide- 
ous ! I looWJiorridly frigbtful-^^-^&ur I'll follow him 

juft as I am-^-^IMI go to Lady Betty's. If I find 

him there, I (halT^Tcertainly faint.-^-i-I mu& take a 
little hartfhorn with me. ' ! 

S C E N E XL 

Mr. GAYWIT, Mrs. MODERN, meeting in htj 
loggings, 

Mr. Gay. This is exadly the time I appointed 
her to meet me here. Hal (he comes. You are punc- 
tual as a young lover to his firft appointment. 

Mrs. Mod. Women commonly begin to be moft 
pundlual when men leave it oSi our pafiions feldom 
reach their meridian before yours fet. 

Mr. Gay. We can no more help the decreafe of 
nu^r paflions than you the increafe of yours ; and tho' 
like the fun I was obliged to (]^uit your hemifphere, 
I have left you a moon to fhine m it. 

Mrs. Mod. What do you mean ? 

Mr* Gay. I fuppofe you are by this no ilranger 
to the fondnefs of the gentleman I introduc'd toyoo; 
nor will you ihortly be to his generofity. He is one 
who has more money than brains, and more genero- 
£^y than money. 

Mrs. Mod. Oh, Gaywit I I am undone : you will 
too foon know how; will hear it perhaps with plea- 
fure, iince it is too plain, by betraying me to your 
. friend, I have no longer any fhare in your love. 

Mr. Gay. Blame not my inconftancy, but your 
own. 

Mrs. Mod. By all our joys, I never loved ano- 
ther. > 

Mr. Gay. Nay, will yoa deny what convidion 
has long fince conftrain'd you to own ? Will you deny 
yoqr favours to Lord Richly ? 

Mrs. Mod. He had indeed my perfon, but yoo 
alone my heart. 
Mk. Gay* I alva^^ tiSs^^ ^ ^w^mvo^^ ^^^d^w \a 
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be the ftrongeft afTurance of her heart* I think the 
love of a miftrefs who give» up her perfon, is no more 
to be doubted than the love of a friend who gives yoa 
his purfe. 

Mus. :MoD. By Heavens, I hate and defpiie him 
equal with my haHiand : and as I was forced to marry 
the latter by the commands of my parents, fo I was 
given up to the former by the intreaties of my hat- 
band. 

Mr. Gay. By the intreaties of your hulband ! 

Mrs. Mod. Hell and his blacker foul doth know 
the truth of what I fay — —That he betrayed me firft, 
and has ever iince been the pander of our amour : to 
you my own inclinations led me. Lord Richly hzk 
paid for his pleafures ; to you they have ftill been 
free. He was my hu(band*s choice ; but you alone ' 
were mine. 

Mr. Gay. And have you not complied with Bel- 
lamant too ? 

Mrs. Mod. Oh! blame not my neceflities ; he 
is, indeed, that generous creature you have ^ke 
him. 

Mr. Gay. And have yoa not betrayed this gene- 
rous creature to a wretch ? . 

Mrs Mod. I fee you know it all. By 

Heavens, I have not : it was his own jealoufy, not 
my defign : nay, he importuned me to have difcovered 
Lord Richly in the fame manner. Oh ! think not 
any hopes could have prevailed on me to 4)laft my 
fame. No reward could make me amends for that 
lofs. Thou flialt fee by my retirement I have a fool 
too great to encounter fliame. 

NlR. Gay. I will try to make that retirement eafy 
to you ; and call me not ungrateful for attempting 
to difcomfit your halband-s purpofe, and preferve my 
friend. 

Mrs. Mod. I myfelf will preferve him; if my 
hufband purfue his intentions, my woman will fwear 
that the lervant own'd he was hired to be a falie evi- 
dence againft ns. 
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Mr. Gay. Th^n, fince the ftoiy is alMady fob^ 
lick, forgive tkis laft bluih I am obliged to put yoa 
to. . 

Mrs. Mod. What do you mean ? 

Ma. Gat. Tbefe witne^es mufk inferm yoo* 

SCENE XII. 

Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BEL- 
LAM ANT, Mrs. MODERN, EMILIA, Caph 
MERIT. 

Mas. Moo. Diftra£iion! torttfres ! 
. Ma. Gay. I have with difficulty brougl^t syfitlf 
to give you this fiiock ; which nothing but the pre^ 
fervation of the beil of friends could have extorted, 
and which yoa (hall be made amends for. 

Mr. Bel. Be not fhocked, Madam, it fitall be 
your huiband's fault if you are farther uneafy oo this 
account. 

Ma. Gay. Come« Madam, yon may yoorfelf reap 
«, benefit from what I have done, fince it may pre- 
vent your being expofed in another place. 
. Mrs. Mod. All places to me are equal except 
this. ^ {Exit. 

' Mas. BflL. Her misfortune moTe$ my compafion. 
■ Mr, GaY;. It is generous iniyen, Madati>, to pity 
|)ie ^isfbrtiines of a womaa, whofe faille are more 
ilfiX huflMund'fl than her own. 

-» . SCENE Xlli. 

IcrJ RICHLY, Mr. MODERN, Mr. GAYWiT, 
Mr. BELLAMANT, C^//. MERIT, Mrf. BBL- 
LAMANT, EMILIA. ' . ' 

L.RiCK, Mr. Gaywit, upofr-my woir^ yottbavt 

the moft fplendid levee I have fee n. • 

■ Mr. Gay. I am forry, my terd, ^yon-have in- 
t:reafeff it by one who Qioulionlv grace' tb^ keeper of 
Newgate's levee ; a fellow whole oocnpany is A:aBda- 
lous to your lordlhip, as it is odious to ue all;- 

^ Mr. 
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Mr. Bel. His- lordfhi|> is not! Uie only man who 
goes abroad with his cuckolcL ^ . ^ 

L. Ri'cH. Methihks you have mvited a gexxtleman 
to a very fcurvy entertainment. , •/' ^ 

Mr.'. G*AT. Yoa'U knoWi nij^ lord, very ihortly,^ 
whecefoiefhe was invited, aa4 how mrach yoa yp«riSbir 
are Qt)ligei^ m.his kifid endeavours :. for would hift 
wife hav^ c'onr<;nted to his inueaties/ this pretende<^ 
difcovery had fallen 90, ypu, and you had fupplied 
that gentleman's place. . 

L. Rictf. A difcovery fallen on me ! 

Caj^. Me R«f 'Yes, my lord, the whole company are 
witti«fle«^ to Mts,. Modern'fr ^i^oinf^ifion of it ; that he 
b^iirayed her to ypur embraces with a deiign . to diC^ 
cover you in them. i 

Mr. Mod. My lord, this is a bafc defign to ruin 
the humbleft of your Creaxure* in your lordfhip's fa- 
vour. 

L. Rich. How it (hould have that effefl, I knouc 
not ; for I do not ttiiderilMid a word of uriiat thefe 
gendemen mean. . 

Mr. Gay. Wo. ihallooiiyiAee your lordfhtp.— ^-i* 
In the mean time I muft beg you to leave this, apart- 
ment : you may profecute whkt Mmsenge you pleafe ; 
but at law we fliall dare to d^i^ you. The damages 
wiU net be vary g^2(t whkh. aire given to a volentary 
cuckold. 

Emu Tho^ I fee net why ; fotit ia fuedy as mofik 
a! robbery tetake away a^^Ure unpud fi>r from the 
paiater who woudd fdi il» as ftom the gentlciBia 
udio wonld ke«^ it. 

: Ma. Mod). YoU may hav^ your jefi,: Madam; bsfe 
I will be paid (eveccly for it. I (hall have a time of 
kughifig in mx iavn» My hmd^ joiu soft obcdieat 
fiervattt* 



^^^^^ 
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SCENE XIV.- 

JL«r/ RICHLY, Mr. G AY W I T, ilfr. BELLA- 
MANT taptain BELXaMANT, LaJy CHAR- 
' LpTTEy Afrx.; B^L^MAI^X, ^EglLlA, ^ 

Mit. GAY. He will frini Jhs mi^ak^- ^nd onr ttin*'' 
qucft foori efiooghfc - And nowj -my Ibrd, I hopcyou^ 
will ratify that cbnfenc yo« gave^ ifife- thii morniog, 
and complete my happiRer9 wi#h Ihis^tadj. 

L. RTicH. Tr\x\y, nephew, yon miranderftood me, 
if you imagined 1 promised any fuch thing; Howe- 
iKr» tho* you luiev^ I might In fift on my brother's 
willy yet let Mr. BeiUn^nt-^ii^fe his dlaughter a for- 
tune e<iual to' yours, and 1 (hai^not opjme it: and 
till then I (hall not confent. • - \ 

Mr. Gay. Hal i • . 

C A p . Be L . I^ hope your lordfhip is not determined 
to deny every req^uell; and therefore I may hope your 
bleffing. [iTW/. 

• L\. R rcii . ^ W%nu« dotes jthi« 'ia€Mk t 

Cap. Bel. L?dy Charlotte, my tefd> ^as givm 
me this righ^l " 'Yo« dai*gfttJti^i-i '" . - : 

L-.Rictt;>'Wh«:oftel'^J ^*o i ^ - " i- - •- 

CAi*. Bej,.) .iij-my Mfe'. ' ^ ' q ' * • •'J ' ' 'Ji 
X. Rich. Your^ift^lj'' ■ ' 1 .! j :: 

Casp. Bb^u. Nay, if you will ni>t ;give me ' yoor 
bleffing you may let it alone : I would not kneel any 
longer to y*ou,'thb' you wefe the Great Mbjgul. ' 
r-L. Rich'. Very well! tlyiisis your doing, ^fr.BeU 
kmaint^. or rather my owifi rCbrtfo^ion t my eftate^ 
my title,, and my daughter, all contribute to aggran- 
dize the;iiunILm^&^te, becaufe he knows I would 
have wrong'd hiin,! Well, 6 iri, whatever pleafures you 
may feemi tx> take a^^my ieveral difappointmcntSr I 
ihall take very little trouble to be revenged on any o£ 
you ; being heartily convinced that in a few months 
you will be fo many mutual plagues to one another. 



^C^\V.^ 
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SCENE thelaft. 
Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, Captain 
BELLAMANT, Lady CHARLOTTE, Mru, 
BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 

Mr. Bel. Methinks I might have been confalted 
en this aSkir. 

La. Cha. We had no time for confult^tion ; our. 
amoar has been of a very ihort date. 

Cap. Bel. All our love is to come. Lady Char- 
lotte. 

La. Cha. I expedl a deal of love after marriage^ 
for what I have bated you before it. 

Cap. Bel. I never afked you the queflion till I 
was fure of you. 

La. Cha. Then you knew my mind better than 
myfelf ; for I never refolved to have you till 1 had 
you. 

Mr. Gay. Now, my dear Emilia, there £».no bar 
in our way to happinefs. Lady Charlotte has made 
my lord's con fen t unneceflary too. Your father has 
already blefTed me with his ; and it is now in your 
power to make me the happiefl of mankind. 

Em J. I fuppofe you follow my brother^s method 
and nev.er ai till you are fure of obtaining. 

Mr. Bel. Gaywit, my obligations to you are be- 
yond my power of repaying ; and while I give you 
what you aik, I am ilill heaping greater favours on 

Mr. Gay. Think not fo, when you beftow on me 
more than any man can merit. 

Mr. Bel. Then take the little all I have; and 
may you be as happy with her as I am in thefe arms 
\Emhracin2' Mrs. Bcllamant.]—— whence the whole 
world fhalT never eftrange me more. 

Mrs. Bel. I am too happy in that refolution. 

Mr. Gay. I. ady Charlotte, I made a prom ife this 
day to your father in your favour, which 1 am refolved 
to keep, tho' he hath broken his. I know your good 
nature and good fenfe will forgive a fault which love 
has made me commit— Love, whicK d\t^^ qmxNss^- 
clinations, in /pite of ec^ual and ^VL^^^tv^t Obax^c^^^ 



\-i,k* 



|a8 Ta* MORBRN HU^JAND. 

La. Cha. No excufes, dear Sir; my inclinatio 
were as whimfical as yours. 

Cap. Bel. Yoa Have fairly got the ftart. La 
Chkrlotte* 

Mr* Gay. My Bellamant! my frien4 ! my i 
tiher! what a tranfport do I feel from the profpe^t 
adding to your future happinefs ! Let us hencefbi 
be one family, and have no other conteft bat 
outvie in love. ^ 

Mil. Bel. My Ton! Oh» what happinefs do I o 
to thy friend ftiip ! And may the example of my h 
misfortune warn thee to fly all fuch encounters : a 
fince we are fetting out together in the road to hs 
pineft) take this truth from an experienced travell< 

However flight the confe^aence may prove 
Which waitt unmarried libertines in love. 
Be from all vice divorced before vou wed^ 
And bwty fUlhood in the bridal bed. 



^ 



EPILOG U E^ 

Written by COLLEY CIBBER, Eiqj 
Spoken by Mrs. HER O.N. 



aS mcdefaSiorSf M their dying day, 
'^ Have ^hw^^./okietifing at the tree tefi^^ 
So I, before to exile I go douun^ 
With my hard haple/s.fate would weam the twont 

Fatal ^adrille I Fly^fy the tempting evil ! 
For cwhen our lafiftake^s loft^ ^tis/ure the de^iU 
With cursed ^adrilUf avoid trry fatal Jhame^ 
Or if you can^t^-^at leaf play all the game* 
Offpotlefsfame^ he chary as your lives ! 
Keep vjide of proof andyou^re the heft ofvaives! 
Hufbands moji fault Sy not public made^ connive at ; 
The tripes a trifle — vnhen the frailty'* s private. 
What can a poet hope^ then^ that reveals *em ? 
The fair might like the play vuhofe plot conceals *em : 
For vjho vjould favour plays to he thus us^d? 
None ever vjere by operas abus'df 
Or could they vuarble fcandal out at random^ 
Where vjere the harm^ vuhile none could under" 

ft and them ? 
But I no more muft hear thofe melting ft rains 9 
Condemn* df alas ! to vjoods and lonely plains ! 
Gay mafquerades novj turned to country-fairs^ 
And croaking rooks fupply foft CKitucbs airs. 
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EPILOGUE. 

N9 Rin^f MO Mall^no raty tat^ tat^ at -doors ; 
Anii^ O ba¥d,fate ! for detir ^uadrilU^ All-fours^ 
No more «f**; fldjs ; it tbafs a /mall offence ^ 
Tour tafte *willJbortJj banijb them from hence. 
Yet e^er^I part^ ffutbinks it H^ere to 'wrong you^ 
' Not ti bequeath fome legacies among you. 
My reputation I for prudes intend^ 
In hopes their ftriSneJs what's amifs will mend. 
My young gallants let ancient maidens kill^ 
And take my hujland-^any foul that will! 
Our author to the fpofLfs fair Igi'oe, 
For hiscba/le wife to grant him a reprie<ve: 
Whatever faults to me mof be imputed ^ 
In her you view your virtues unpolluted. 
In her/weet mind even age and ivand* ring youth 
Muft own the tr an/port of connubial truth : 
Thus each extreme is for infruStion meant ^ 
And ever vjastheflage*s true intent ^ 
^0 give riward to virtue^ vice its punijhment. 



E P I. 



EPILOG U E. 

Spokqn . 4?y. .Mrs. .H E "R O N. . 

TN dull ritiremeni ere I go to grieve f 

Ladies y 1 am returned to take my leave* 
Prudes y I fuppoje^ ivill^.'witb their old good nature^ 
ShenAj their great virtue f and condemn tie creature -t 
The^ fail not at th* unfortunate to Jlout^ 
Not becaufe naughty — hut hecaufe^^found out^ 
Whyyfdhhjifthefedifcoveriesfucceedy 
Marriage v}illfhon become a trade ^ indeed! 
This tradey Pm fur e will flour ijh in the nation^ -^ 

^T^joill be efteem^d beloiv no man offafhion^ V 

To be a member of the^^Cuckold* s corporation ! J 
What intWeft ivill be made / vjhat mighty doing ! 
To be direSors for the year enfuing! 
And *tis exceeding difficult to fay y 
Which end of this chafte tonvn 'Wou*d nvin the day. 
Oh / Jhould no chance this corporation flop y 
Where Jhould vuefind one ^oufe ^without ajhof ? 
Hove vjou^da vuife^ hung out, dravj beaux in throngs! 
To hire your dears y like dominosy at Long* si 
There vjou^d be dainty days ! vohen every ninny ^ 
Might put them on and off-^for half a guinea / 
O, to behold th* embroidered trader griny 
* My v)ife's at home— Pray y gentlemeuy v)alk in!* 
Money alone men vjill no more import uney 
When evWy beauty makes her hufhand* s fortune ! 
While juries value virtue at this rate, 
Each vuife is (vihen difcover*d) «n f/!ate ! 



EPILOGUE. 

A *wife tvith gold is mixing gall nviih hcney ; 
Suf ben you lo/e your nvi/i i>y 'what you get your 
* money. 

A9td nonVf.fo&jf » dull poeiic fiptene^^ 
In lonely woods I muft pnr/ue repentance ! 
Ye 'uirgins pure^ ye mpdejl. matrons^ lend 
Attentive ears to your departing' friend. 
If fame iinJpo(tid be the thing you dri've at. 
Be ^virtuous, ifyoucan^f not he^ri'vaie-^ 
Xut hold^WhyJhould I leave n^Jifter^finners^ 
To diuell \mongp' innocents y or young beginners ? 
Frailty v)ill better with the f rail go dovjn: 
So, hangthe.JlupidBardl'^rilfiayin tovjn. 
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